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PREFACE. 


DR.  JOH'NSON  hath  observed  concerning 
ieeotiottal  poetry 9  that  *^  the  sanctity  ojthe  mat" 
ter  rejects  the  omamevts  of  figurative  diction.^' 
Inferior  subjects  may  be  heightened  hy  the 
charms  of  rhetorick^  but  this  is  too  sublime  to  rv- 
cmne  any  decoration  Jrom  human  eloquence  ; 
md  we  often  debase  it  by  makihg  the  attempt* 

Dr.  VV  ATT8,  tn  one  of  his  hymns^  hath  said, 

"Join  all  the  names  of  iove  and  power 
«•  That  ever  men  or  ang^h  bore  ; 
"  All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth* 
**Or  set  Emanuel's  glory  forth." 

Tetf  such  was  the  imperfection  of  one  of  the 
lest  ufmeun  that  we  frequently  find  in  his  divine 
foemSi  epithets  and  alvsitms  taken  from  **mor^ 
tti  beauties^'*'*  and  applied  to  the  Saviour ^  with  a 
Scense  disgusting  to  the  spirit  cf  devotion.  It 
lu  been  my  aim  to  avoid  these  familiarities  ;  and 
Mer  to  thange  or  omit  such  epithets  and  allu^ 
nons, 

Thenitmes  of  the  authors  from  whom  this  se^ 
^dion  is  made,  are  ^ibjoined  to  each  psalm  or 
ty«»  ;  excepting  when  they  are  unknown^  or 
W  requested  concealment.  Most  of  these 
Hmes  are  familiar  to  the  readers  oj  poetry  ;  but 
^e  is  onCi  to  whom  I  am  largely  indebted  for 
t^e  of  the  most  elegant  of  these  productions, 
»*o  is  but  little  known  iii  thi9  country^  and  of 
•fcn*  /  conceive  the  following  account  toill  be 
'tctptable  to  every  reader. 


it  PREFACE. 

**  Ann  Stef.le  iciu  th€  eldest  danghter  of  a 
diisenting  minister  at  Broughtony  in  Hampshire  - 
a  man  of  piety ^  integrity ^  benevolence^   and  the 
most  amiable  simplicity  of  manners.     She  discov" 
ered  in  early  li/e,  her  love  oj  the  muses,  and  often 
entertained  her  friends  with  the  truely  poetical 
und  pious  productions  of  her  pen,     Butf  it  waM 
her  t^felicity^  as  it  has  been  of  many  of  her  kin^ 
dred  spirits,   to   have  a  capacious  soaring  mind 
enclosed  tn  a  very  weak  and  languid  body.     She 
livedf  for  the  most  part,  a  life  of  retirement,  in 
the  same  peaceful  village  where  she  began  aud 
ended  her  days.     The  duties  of  friendship  and 
religion  occupied  her  time,  and  the  pleasures  of 
both  constituted  her  delight.     Her  heart  was  apt 
to  feci,  often  to  a  degree  too  painful  for  her  own 
felicity  ;  but  always  with  the  most  tender  and 
generous  sympathy  for  her  friends.     Yet,  she 
possessed  a  native  cheerfubiess ;  of  which,  evem 
tie  aganizing  pains  she  endured,  in  the  latter 
part  of  her  lije,  could  not  deprive  her.     In  every 
short  'interval  of  abated  sujfering,  she  would,  in 
m  variety  of  wai'S,  as  well  as  by  her  enlivening, 
conversation,  give  pleasure  to   all  around  hen 
Her  life  was  a  life  of  u^-aj/'ected  humility,  warm- 
benevolence,  sin  cere  friendship,  and  genuine  devo^ 
tion.      She  waited  with  christian  dignity  for  the 
hour  of  her  departure  ;   when  it  came,  ^he  wel^ 
tomed  its  approach  ;  and  having  taken  an  ajfec* 
Hamate  leave  of  her  friend^,  closed  her  eyes  with 
these  animating  words  ofi  her  lips,  **  /  know  thai 
mjf  Redeemer  Uveth.'** 

• 

*  Thii  account  is  taken  from  the  preface  to  the  third 
voiu  me  of  her  "  miscellaneous  pieces  in  prose  and  verse/'  ' 
puUUhed  under  the  name  of  Theodosia,  by  the  Ret.  ■ 
eMif  JBrjuuf,  ofBnatol,  1780^  after  hev  ^c^m^. 


Preface.  ? 

It  is  humbly  apprehended^  that  a  grateful  and 
affectionate  address  to  the  exalted  Saviour 
of  mankind^  or  a  hymn  in  honour  0/  the  Eternal 
Spirit 9  cannot  be  disagreeable  to  the  mind  o/'  Godm 
To  stigmatize  such  an  act  of  devotion  with  the 
name  of  idolatry,  is  fto  say  the  leaiftj  an  abuse 
of  language.  It  cannot  be  justly  charged  uitk 
derogating  from  the  glory  due  to  the  O  \iE  God 
and  lather  of  all^  because  he  is  the  ultimate  ob^ 
ject  of  the  honour  which  is  given  to  hit*  Son 
mud  to  his  Spirit, 

In  this  selection^  those  Christians  who  do  not 
scruple  to  sing  praises  to  their  KeUeemer  and 
Sauctifier^  will  find  materials  for  such  a  sublime 
enjoyment ;  whilst  others^  whose  tenderness  of 
oanscience  may  oblige  them  to  confine  their  ad^ 
dresses  to  the  Father  only^  will  find  no  deficiency 
^matter  suited  to  their  idea  of  '*  the  chaste  and 
mmful  spirit  of  devotion,^* 

Boston,  May  10,  1795. 

N.  B»  The  characters  denoting  the  sharp  or 
flat  key,  are  prefixed  to  each  psalm  or  hymn,  at 
my  request f  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Morse,  of  Charles^ 
4own» 
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THE  H3m)n8  from  the  SOOth  to  the  end,  are  «c 
to  this  edition,  and  have  been  selected  by  the  sue 
•or  of  the  Rer.  Author.  It  is  hoped  that  they  wil 
crease  the  value  <tf  the  collection,  and  will  sonre  to  e 
iah  that  spirit  of  genuine  devotion  which  the  whiole  i 
Jlomiactttiy  adairted  to  pronote. 
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PSALMS. 


Psalm  I.     Common  Metre,         # 

The  Happiness  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Misery  of  the 

Wicked. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 
Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  tlieir  wicked  waysy 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

S  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight  ; 
By  day  he  reads  or.liears  the  wordf 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He,  like  a  tree  of  generous  kind^ 

By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storm  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Grden  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profession  shine  ; 
Whilst  fruits  of  holiness  appear 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  th'  impious  and  unjust ; 

What,  vain  designs  they  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  4ttstf  ! 

Or  chaff  before  the  storm.  ^ 

6  Sinners  w  judgment  shall  ncMt'l{2m4  "'>i 

Among  the  sons  of  grace,  _    1 


8  PSALM  2. 

When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tready 
His  heart  approves  it  well  ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  ot  hell. 

Watts. 


Psalm  II-      Common  Metre,  ♦ 

The  Exaltation  of  Christ. 

1  ATTEND.  O  earth,  when  God  declares 
His  uiicontroU'd  decree  ; 
"  TI.Qu  art  my  Son,  this  day,  my  heir, 
"  Hdve  I  begotten  ihec. 

3  •♦  Upon  my  holy  Zion's  hill 
''My  King  I  ttxee  brdain  ; 
**  And  though  thy  foes  dispute  my  will,    . 
"  Thou  shalt  ibi  ever  reign. 

3  "  Ask  and  V'eceive  Hiy  full  demands, 

''  Thine  shall  the  heathen  be  ; 
^'  The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 
"  ShaU  be  possess'd  by  thee. 

4  "  Thy  righteous  sceptre  thou  shalt  sway, 

"  And  all  thy  foes  command  ; 
**  Just  as  the  potter  breaks  the  clay, 
*^  And  moulds  it  with  his  hand." 

5  Be  wise^  ye  princes,  then,  give  ear, 
-  Ye  judges  of  the  earth  ; 

W<irship  the  |^ord  with  holy  fear, 
Rejoice  with  awful  mirth. 

"  6  Approach  the  Son  with  due  respect, 
To  him  your  homage  pay  ; 
Lest  ye  persist  in  your  neglect, 
Aad perish  in  your  way. 
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PSALM  *. 


T  If  but  in  paft  his  anger  x'lhCy 
Who  caif  endure  the  flame  ? 
Then  blest  are  they  whose  hope  relict 
On  his  most  holy  Name. 

Tat«,  varied. 


Psalm  II.     Short  Metre.  # 

The  Death,  Resurrection  and  Glory  of  Christ. . 

1   MAKER,  and  sovereign  Lord 
Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas^ 
Thy  providence  confirms  tby  wordy 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

3  The  things  ao  long  foretold 

By  David,  are  fuifil'd  ; 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join'd  to  slay 
Jesust  thy  holy  child. 

9  Why  did  the  Gentilett  rage, 
And  Jews  with  one  accord 
Unite  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 

To  form  a  vatn  dt:sign  ; 
Against  the  Lord  they  join  their  powers^ 
Against  his  Christ  combine. 

.5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage. 
And  will  support  his  throne  ; 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  deadf 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son. 

0  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 
A  vast  inheritance ; 
Far  as  the  eartli's  remotest  ends 
His  kinjufdojn  ihdll  advance. 


10  PSALM  3  4. 


Psalm  III.     Common  Metre.         5 
Doubts  and  Fears  suppressed. 

1  M¥  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  ! 

How  fast  my  foes  increase  ! 
Thtir  number,  how  it  multiplies  ! 
How  fatal  to  my  peace  1 

2  The  lyinjij  tempter  would  persuade 

There's  no  relief  from  heaven  ; 
Aiid  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  great  to  be  forgiven. 

S  Bu^  thou  O  Lord,  art  my  defencei 
On  thee  my  hopes  rely  ; 
My  sinking  spirit  thou  wilt  raises 
And  lift  my  head  on  high. 

4  In  former  times  of  deep  distress 

To  God  I  made^  my  prayer  : 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill  ; 
Why  should  1  now  despair  ?  / 

5  Guarded  by  him,  I  lay  me  down 

My  sweet  repose  to  take  ; 
For  I  through  him  securely  sleepy 
Through  him  in  safety  wake. 

6  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 

His  arm  alone  can  save  ; 
Blessings  attend  thy.  people  here. 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united. and  varied. 

Psalm  IV.    ver.  6,  7.      C  M,    #  or  b 

True  Happiness  only  in  God. 

1  WHEN  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings. 
And  wanders  unconfin'd. 
Amidst  the  varied  scene-  of  things 
Which  entertain  the  mind  *, 


PSALM  4.  II 

S  Id  Yain  we  trace  creation  o^cry 
In  search  of  sacrtd  rest, 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  us  fully  blebt. 

3  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 

Each  flatterini^  specious  wtle^ 
For  what  can  yield  a  real  joy 
But  our  Creator's  smile  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her  charms  depart^ 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  ; 
In  God  alone  our  restless  heart 
An  equal  bliss  can  find. 

5  Great  Source  of  all  felicity. 

To  thee  our  wishes  tend  ! 
Do  not  these  wishes  rise  from  thee^ 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

6  Tliy  favour,  Lord,  is  all  we  wane, 

Here  would  our  spirit  rest  ; 
O  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant. 
And  make  us  fully  blest. 

Mrs.  Stbjbt.b. 

■         ■  ■        ■■  .11.1  ■       I 

Psalm   IV.   ver.  8.     Long  Metre.         4^ 
An  Evening  Song. 

1  THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  tar  his  power  prolongs  my  days, 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home  ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

And  gives  me  strengih  for  days  to  come. 

o  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep* 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 


13  PSALM  5. 

Hib  ever   watchful  eye  bhall  kcepi 
Its  constant  guard  around  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear : 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  drpart !  # 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  h«ar 
The  love  and  Idndness  of  thy  heart* 

5  Thus  when  the  nighi  of  death  shall  come^^ 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground  ; 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  the  lombi 
With  ^lad  salvation  in  the  sound. 

Watts, 

Psalm   V.     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  ^alt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  hi^h  ; 
To  thee  will  I  address  my  prayer^ 
To  thee  direct  mine  eye. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight^ 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

9  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there  ; 
*      I  will  frequent  thy  holy  courts 
And  worsbip  m  thy  fear. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  truth  and  grace  ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  befoi^  my  face. 

5  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name, 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilPd  ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favour,  as  a  shiddi.  Watts*: 
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PsAtii  VI.     Common  Metre.        (^ 
Prayer  in  SicknesB. 

1  IN  anger.  Lord,  rebuke  menot. 
But  spare  a  wretch  foriorn  ; 
Correct  me  not  in  thy  fierce  wrath> 
Too  heavy  to  be  borne. 

3  Sorrow  and  pain  consume  the  day^ 
I  waste  the  night  with  cries. 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  passj 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

3  My  tortur'd  flesh  distracts  my  miQ4i 

And  fills  my  soul  with  griet  ; 
How  long*  O  Lord*  wilt  thou  delay 
To.grant  me  thy  reliet  ? 

4  The  gloomy  shades  of  death  cannot 

Thy  glorious  acts  proclaim  ; 
No  prisoner  of  the  silent  grave 
Can  magnify  thy  name. 

5  He  hears  when  dust  Imd  ashes  pray^ 

He  pities  all  my  groans  ; 
He  saves  me  for  his  mercy's  sake,  ■ 
And  heals  my  broken  bones. 

a  The  virtue  of  his  sovereign  word 
Restores  my  fainting  breath  ; 
To  him  will  I  devote  that  life 
Which  he  has  savM  from  death. 

Tate  and  Watts  united  and  varied. 

Psalm  VH.     Common  Metre.     #  or  (> 
Confidence  in  God. 

1  MY  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
My  hope  in  thee,  my  God  ; 
Rise-  and  my  heJpiess  lifp  defend 
From  tho$e  who  geek  my  blood. 


1,4  PSALM  8. 

3  If  malice  lurkM  within  my  heartt 
Before  thy  piercing  eyeSi 
I  should  not  dare  appeal  to  theet 
Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

3  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  worldy 

I  trust  my  cause  to  thee  ; 
According  to  my  righteousness 
So  let  thy  sentence  be. 

4  Let  wicked  arts  of  wicked  men 

Be  wholly  overthrown  ; 
But  guard  the  just,  O  God,  to  whont 
The  hearts  ot  both  are  known* 

5  Then  will  I  all  the  i>^hteou8  ways 

Of  Providence  proclaim  ; 
I'll  sing  the  praise  oi  God  most  highf 
And  celebrate  his  name. 

Tatb  and  Watts  united 

Psalm  VIII.  Common  Metre*    ^  or  (> 
Divine  Oondescension. 

i  O  THOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow^ 
Within  this  earthly  frame  ! 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  tho 
'How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

3  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  on  big 
Employs  my  wondering  sight  ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky^ 
With  stars  of  feebler  light ; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man  !  that  thou  shouldst  choc 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind  I 
Or  what  his  race,  that  thou  shouldst  pro> 
To  them  BO  wondrous  kind  S 

4  Him  pext  id  power  thou  didst  create 

T4I  thy  celeatial  train  ;     . 
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Ordain'd  with  dij^nity  and  sute 
O'er  all  thy  works  to  reign. 

5  They  jointly  own  his  powerful  sway^ 
The  beasts  that  prey  or  graze  ; 
The  bird  that  wingt»  its  airy  way^ 
The  fish  that  cuts  the  seas. 

%  0  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  boW| 

Wiihio  this  earthly  frames 

Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou  1 

How  glorious  is  thy  name  i 

Tate. 


Psalm  yill.     Lony  Metre.        5 
Adtm  and  Christ,  or  the  old  and  new  Creatioii.     ; 

1  LORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  fir«t| 
Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  shooldst  set  him  and  his  race^ 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place  ? 

3  That  thou  shouldst  raise  his  nature  sO| 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below  ; 
Make  every  beast  and  bird  submiti 
And  lay  th«  fishes  at  his  feet ! 

S  But  what  sublimer  glorit^s  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam*b  state  ! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn> 
Who  condescended  to  be  born  I 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  I 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead  ! 

To  save  the  world  from  death  and  sin  ; 
But  be  shall  teign  with  power  divine. 

5  The  world  to  come»  redeem'd  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  full,  ^ 
New  made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 

At  our  exMltif^  SavIouriffecU 

WATTft. 
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Psalm  IX.  ver.  10,  11.     L,  M.    ^ 
Encouragement  to  F&ith. 
I  SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  saving  names  ; 
O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone^ 
But  by  our  sure  experience  known. 

The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord  ; 
Throupi^h  atl  the  world,  most  high  confess' 
By  him  'iwas  form'd,  and  is  possessM. 

3  Awake,  our  noblest  powers,  to  bless 
Tr.e  God  ol  Abra'iii,  God  of  Peace  ; 
Now,  by  a  dearet*  title  known, 
Father  and  Gfxi  of  Christ  bis  Son. 

4  Through  every  age  his  gracious  ear 
Ih  open  to  his  servant's  prayer  ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  compUin 
That  he  has  sought  his  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear, 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  namcy 
Th<)  same  his  power,  his  love  the  same. 

6  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arise^ 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes^ 
And  boldly  through  the  desert  treads 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  shall  leai 

DODDBIDGE 
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P&ALM  X.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

A  Prayer  for  Deliverance  from  Oppression. 

1   WHY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  farj 
And  vvliv  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  duue^^  '. 
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%  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  icik  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  erect  their  heads  in  pridej 
And  better  men  devour  ? 

3  Arise,  O  God  !  lift  up  thy  handi 

Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  God  out  help  is  nigh. 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  prafi 

And  still  incline  thine  ear  ; 
Thou  knowest  what  thy  children  say, 
And  thou  their  voice  wilt  hear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress. 

No  more  despise  thejust : 

And  mighty  smners  shall  confess 

They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

Watts. 


Psalm  XI.     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Justice  of  Divine  Providence. 

1  ON  God  my  steadfast  hopes  i*ely  ; 
Why  do  my  foes  insulting  cry, 

•^Fly  like  a  timorous,  tremblirug  dove, 

"  And  seek  the  mountain's  lonesome  grove?' 

r 

2  Behold  the  wicked  aim  their  darts 
Against  the  nen  of  upright  hearts  ! 
If  government  be  overthrown, 
Who  then  the  injur'd  cause  will  own  ? 

3  The  Lord*  enthron'd  above  the  sky, 
On  suffering  virtue  casts  his  eye  ; 
Though  he  afflict  his  saints,  to  prove 
Their  patience,  and  to  try  their  love  ; 

•5» 
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,4   Ye*  lawJess  hands  and  hearts  impure^ 
His  Irowns  vinr^Jrtive  will  endure  ; 
His  l?g:biiiin^  wings  its  rapid  way, 
Hi-  ihnndcr  fills  iDcm  with  dismay. 

5   Where  irnih  and  justice  hold  their  place^ 
i'iOi]  will  levc-al  his  gracious  face  ; 
Delighted  in  the  upright  mind 
His  own  reflecied  beiims  to  find. 

Merrtck,  with  additions. 
• 


Psalm  XH.     Common  Metre. 
Corruption  of  Manners. 

}   HELP.  Lord  !    for  men  of  virtue  faili 
lloligion  loses  ground  ; 
'J  be  sons  of  wickedness  prevaili 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their' oaths  and  promises  they  breaks 

Yet  act  the  flatierer's  part  ; 
With  fair  deceitful  jips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  Scoffers  «ippear  on  every  side, 

\V  here  a  vile  race  oi  men 
Are  rais'd  to  seats  of  power  and  pride;, 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

4  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blasphemy  grows  bold  ; 
When  fjitn  is  hardly  to  be  found. 
And  love  is  woxen  cold  ; 

5  Is  not  tl  y  chariot  hastening  on  ? 

Hast  ihou  not  given  the  sign  ? 
May  we  noi  irtisi  und  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 
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%■  Thy  word^  like  silver  seven  times  ti7'd| 

Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 

The  men  who  in  thy  truth  confide, 

Shall  find  the  promise  sure. 

Watts. 


Psalm  XIII.     Common  Metre.        ^ 
Complaint  under  Temptation. 

1  HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  i 
My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  wilt  thou  send  thy  heavenly  rays 
To  drive  my  fears  away  ? 

^  How  long  shall  my  distressed  soul 
Struggle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  woi^  can  all  my  foes  controli 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  Be  thou  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shield. 

My  soul  in  safety  keep  ; 
Make  haste,  before  my  eyes  are  seal'd 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

4  How  would  the  tempter  boast  aloud, 

If  I  become  his  prey, 
And  all  the  host  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thy  so  long  delay  ! 

5  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

6  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace 

On  which  my  hopes  have  hung  ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  victory  shall  be  sung* 

Wa.tx»' 


so  PSALM  U,  19. 

Psalm  XIV.     Common  Metre*  {l 

Universal  Depravity. 

1  FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  svfi 
*'  That  all  religion's  vain  : 
^  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  higb| 
**  Or  minds  th*  affairs  of  men.** 

3  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  pro&ne 
Corrupt  discourse  proceeds  ; 
And  by  their  impious  hands  are  done 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne^ 

Look'd  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  men  (bat  sought  his  grace^ 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  He  saw  that  all  were  gone  astrayi 

Their  practice  all  the  same  ; 
That  none  did  fear  his  Maker's  hand^ 
That  none  did  love  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  us*d  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  slanders  never  cease. 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace  ! 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root. 

In  every  heart  are  found  ; 
Nor  will  they  bear  diviner  fruit 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

Watts. 

Psalm  XV.     Common  Metre,    4^  or  () 
The  Citizen  of  ^ion. 

1  LORD,  who's  the  happy  man  that  may 
To  th^  blest  courts  repair  I 
And  whilst  he  bows  before  thy  throne^ 
Shall  find  acceptance  there  I 
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3  Tis  he*  whose  truly  honest  heart 
By  rules  of  virtue  moves  ; 
Whose  generous  tongue  disdains  to  speak 
The  thing  his  heart  disproves. 

3  Who  never  ^vill  a  slander  forge « 

His  neighbour's  fame  to  wound.; 
Nor  hearken  to  a  false  reporti 
B7  malice  whisper'd  round. 

4  Who  vice,  when  drest  in  pomp  and  power. 

Can  treat  with  just  neglect  ; 
And  piety,  though  cloth'd  in  ragS| 
Religiously  respect. 

$  Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trusi 
Has  ever  firmly  stood  ; 
And  though  he  promise  to  his  losSf  ' 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

6  Who  seeks  not  in  oppressive  ways 

His  treasure  to  employ  ; 
Whom  no  reward  can  ever  bribe 
The  guiltless  to  destroy. 

7  The  man,  who  by  his  steady  course 

Has  happiness  insur'd, 

When  earth's  foundations  shake,  shall  stand, 

By  Providence  sccur'd. 

Tate. 

PsALH  XV.     Long  Metre.     ^>-  or  b 
The  Virtues  of  a  Christuin. 

1  WHO  shall  ^scend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  who  loves  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

3  Whose  hands  are  pun:^  whose  heart  is  c\ettli) 
V/hosvJips  stUI  speak  the  thing  they  mean  \ 
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No  slanderi  dweU  upon  his  ton^e, 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong^. 

3.  He  iivill  not  trust  an  ill  report. 

Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt ;  * 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
But  saints  are  honou'*'')  ^n  >iis  eyes* 

4  Firm  to  his  ^ord  ne  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  gx>od  ; 
Nor  will  he  change  the  thing  he  swearsj 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears. 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold^ 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold  ; 
If  others  vtm  and  grind  the  poor, 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door. 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  who  eurse  him  to  bis  face  ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  could  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  donct 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone  : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see. 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

\V  ATTS 

mmmmammm  l|    ■  ■■     ■■■  ■■■■■,  ■■■    n   i  . 

PsALM  XVL     First  Part.    L.  M>    \ 
Good  Works  preHtable  to  Men. 

1  PRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  uf  need 
For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee  ; 
But  have  no  merit  there  tp  plead, 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

I)  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confest 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest, 
Nor  &id  new  glory  to  tViy  nvcne«  . 
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3  Yet)  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  1  do  ; 

These  are  the  company  I  keep, 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth 
To'^give  a  relish  to  their  wine  ; 

I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth 
Whose  works  and  language  are  divine. 

Watts. 

Psalm  XVI.     Second  Part*     C.  M.    f^ 
The  Blessings  of  Nature  and  Grace. 

1  LET  heathens  to  their  idols  haste. 

And  worship  wood  or  stone  ; 
'    Bat  my  delightful  lot  is  cast 

Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

2  In  this  enlighten'd,  pleasant  land, 

My  happy  poriion  lies  ; 
Where  nature's  ever  bounteous  hand 
All  human  want  supplies. 

3  Therefore  my  soul  shdll  bless  the  Lorcl, 

Whose  precepts  give  me  light. 
And  consolation  still  afibrd 
In  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

4  I  strive  each  faction  to  approve 

To  thine  all-seeing  eye  ; 
No  danger  shall  my  hope  remove^ 
For  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

5  Thou  shalt  the  paths  of  life  display, 

Which  to  thy  presence  lead  ; 
Where  pleasures  dwell  without  allay. 
And  joys  which  never  fade. 

Watts  and  Tat* 


U  PSALM  16,  ir. 


Psalm  XVL     Third  Part.     C.  M.    « 
The  Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

i  » I  SET  the  Lord  before  my  £acei 
^^  He  bears  my  courage  up  ; 
*^  My  bean  and  tongue  their  joys  expreali 
'^  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

3  <^  My  spirit)  Lord»  thou  Yfilt  not  leaTe 

**  Where  souls  departed  are  ; 
^^  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  gravey 
*'To  see  corruption  there. 

8  <<  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  lifci 
'^  And  raise  me  to  thy  throne  ; 
*^  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give, 
"  Thy  presence,  joys  unknown.'' 

4  Thus  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord 

The  holy  David  sung  ; 
And  providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  his  prophetick  tongue. 

5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores^ 

Was  crucified  and  slain  ; 
Behold  the  totnb  its  prey  restoresi 
Behold  he  lives  again  ! 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 
There  sits  the  Son,  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  there  the  Father  smiles. 

Watts. 

1 

Psalm  XVIL     Common  Metre.       h 
The  transforming  Vision  of  God. 

1  MY  God,  the  visits  of  thy  face 
Afford  superior  joy, 
To  all  the  flattering  world  can  give, 
Or  mortal  hopes  employ. 
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i  Batclaudi«nd  dukDCHioterTea^.', '' 
i/lj  brigbl^f  joja  decline  ;         "     . 
And  eartb't  n^  tiiSei  6ft  ensnare 
,  This  wAbdenD^  heart  of  mine. 

3  Lord.  guide.Uiia  v^ndemg  bean  to  tbee  ; 

,  .Umatisff  *d  I  ttny  ;  ' 

~  Break  tfarongh  the  shades  of  aense  and.  bidi 
With  thf  etili Yen ing  ray, 

4  O  let  U17  beams  resplendent  shine, 

And  cTery  cloiid  remoTc  i 
Transform  my  powers,  and  fit  mj  soul 
For  bsppier  scene*  above. 

5  Lord,  raise  my  faith,  my  hope,  my  heart. 

To  those  transporting  joys  ; 
Then  shall  I  Kom  each  little  snare) 
Which  this  rain  world  employs. 

6  Then,  though  I  sink  in  death's  cold  sleep, 

To  life  1  shsU  awulce  ; 
And,  in  the  likenESs  of  my  God, 
Of  heavenly  bliss  pjrtake. 

Hri'.  Si^Bi.1. 

pBALM  XVII.    Long  Metre.      -■',  :♦ 
Tbe  Reaurtcctioa.  ' 

1  WHAT  sinners  va!ne  I  resign  ( '  ■• ' 
Lord,  'tis  eliough  that  thmi  art  mine  t '' 
I  shall  behold  (hy  blissiu!  face.  '; 

And  stand  oomplete  (n  rifjhtcousnesai 

3  This  life's  a  ^ream,  an  empty  show  j'^ 
But  th«>bt%ht  -world  to  wblcb  i&h  .■   ^ 
Hath  Joys  aobitantial  and  vincarc.)     M 
When  Bhill  l.iralie.Knd  fii^  me  I)k»  > 

3  O  gloridS*-  JJOTJ-  /  O  Meat  abode  I  '-'■ 
I aliall  be  Bear  and  iike  my  Godi 
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And  flesh  and  sense  ho  inore  control 
The  sacred  pleasure's  of  the  soul.     .    '    ~ 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  ip  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound  ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  glad  surprise^ 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

'        Watts, 

Psalm  XVlll.     First  Part     L.  M.     b 
Confidence  in  divine  Protection. 

1  NO  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affection,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  a  rocky 
A  fortress  and  defence  to  me. 

3  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God| 
My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  power  ;  ' 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad^ 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  niy  tower. 

3  To  heaven!  made  my  mournful  ))rayert 
To  God  address'd  my  humble  cry  ; 
Who  graciously  inclinM  his  ear, 

And  heard  me  from  his  throne  en  high. 

4  The  Lord  did  on  my  side  engage, 
From  heaven  my  righteous  cause  upheld^ 
And  sav'd  me  irom  the  furious  rage 

Of  threatening  waves  that  proudly  aw«ir4» 

5  Thou  to  the  just  shaltjustice  show^ 
The  pure  thy  purity  shall  see  ; 
Such  as  perversely  choose  to  go»  • 
Shall  met^t  with  due  returns  from  thee.. 

6  Who  then  deserves  to  be  ador'd 

But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend  ? 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lordi  , 
Q^ii  irith  resistless  power  defetid  i 

Tat«. 


r  ■     •  •  ■ 
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Psalm  XVlll.  Sec.  Part.    I,.  At    «>.or(^ 
God  execntingrJtidgfinent  im  his  Eafmiei. 

MNCUMBENT  on  the  bendingr  ^f* 
The  Lord  descended  from  ocv  high..; 
And  bade  the  darkness  of  the  po{c 
Beneatii  his  feet  tremendous  roll.  ■ 

3  Thick  woven  clouds  around  him  dqi'dy 
His  secret  residence  composed  i  ,, ; 
And  waters*  high  suspended,  spread 
Thtir  dark  pavilion  o  er  his  head- 

3  His  voice  th'  AlmigUty  Monarcfi  rear'd, 
Thro'  heaven's  high  vault  in  thui|4sr  heard 
And.  down  inKercer  conflict  came 
Tremendous  hail  and  mingled  flame. 

4  With  aim  direct,  his  shafts  were.tpedy 
In  vain  his  foes  before  them  fled  ; 
Around  his  dreadful  lightnings  strafy 
And  sure  destitiction  marks  their  Waf . 

5  Earth's  basis,  open  to  the  eye, 

And  ocean'^  springs  were  seen  to  liei 

As  the  tempestuous  fury  pass'd, 

And  o'er  them  rag*d  the  dread ftil  Udst. 

Mk^rick. 

f  ■      I...  ■     ,- 

Psalm  XVII I.     Third  Part     L.  Af.     b 

Sincerity  proved«.or  the  Equity  of  Providence. 

1  LORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appears 
Before  my  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 
And  thou  hast  own'd  my  righteous  cause. 

3  Since  I  have  learnt  thy  holy  ways, 
My  actions  have  proclaimed  thy  praiie  V 
Or  if  uTf  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
'  FtFjis  never  with  a  ivicked  hearts 


2B  PSALM  .1$. 


J  Wliat  sore  lemptations  broke  my  feit  ; 
Wiliat  ware  and  struf^tiDgs  in  my  breast ! 
But  through  thy.:gRBoe  that  reigns  wiihiny 
I  hope  Co  conquer  every  aio. 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deali'  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ; 
Thl^'kifid  and  ftiithful  souls  shall  find 
A  God  imort  Uthful  and  more  kind.  > 

■  > 

6  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say      V. 

God  19  more  pure  and  just  Vhan  they  ; 

Ah4  liien  that  Ic^^e  k^venge  shall  knj^w*- 
' '  "God  hath  an  arm  of  vei^geance  too. 

Watts. 


ij 


FBAI.M  XVIIL  Fourth  Part,  a  M.   m^ 

Thiiiiksg^vuig  for  Vibtdry. 

1  TO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
The' triumph  of  the  day  ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord*  confound  the  foe', 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

^■/Tvi  kf  tbin^  aid  out.  troops  preFail^^v 
I  .-  ,i|Ln)|' break  united  powers  ; 

-  -By  thee  their  loky  w^s  we  scale)     

'Or burn  their  proudest  towers.  ' 

3  Cdd  speaks,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dwihay'd  ; 
His  voice,  his  frown-  hi*  angry  look-,. 
Strike  all  th^ir  conrage'dead. 

4  He  forms  our  aoldiers  for  the  field} 

With  ail  their'manlal  skill.; 
Instructs  their  hiind  the  fword  to  wleld| 
And  gives  them  heatia.ot  sl^et. 


I 
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5  The  Lord  our  Saviour  ever  livc% 
His  name  be  ever  blest ; 
His  powerful  arm  the  Victory  givesi 
And  gites  his  people  rest. 

Watts, 

Psalm  XIX.    First  Part.  CM.    # 
The  Voice  of  Nature  proclaimii^  God. 

1  THE  heavens  declare  thy  glorf,  Lord, 
Which  that  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  ejipress 
Their  great  Creator's  skill. 

S  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings  % 
And  from  the  dark  returns  of  nightf 
Divine  instruction  springs. 

S  Their  powerful  language  to  no  realm 
Or  region  is  confinM  ; 
*Tis  nature's  voice,  and  understood 
Alike  by  all  mankind. 

4  Their  doctrine  does  its  sacred  sense 

Through  earth's  extent  display. 
Whose  bright  contents  the  Circling  sun 
Does  round  the  world  convey. 

5  No  bridegroom)  on  his  nuptial  day, 

Has  such  a  cl'.eerful  iiice  ; 
No  giant  does  like  him  rejoice 
To  run  his  glorious  r&ce. 

6  From  east  to  west,  from  west  to  east, 

His  restless  course  lie  goes  ; 
And,  through  his  progress,  cheerful  light 
And  vital  warmth  bestows. 

T\Ti:. 
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PsALX  XIX.  Sec.  Pan.  C.  M.  #  or  f) 

Xhe^zceDency  of  Scnpture.      '^ 

1  GOD'ft  perfect  lav  converu  the  toul, 
.  Reclaims  fiy>Tn  £edse  desires  ; 
Wfih  sacred  wisdom  his  sare  word 
.  The  ignorant  inspiresi 

3  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  justi 
And  bring  sincere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  in  search  of  truth 
Assist  the  feeblest  si){ht. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fix'd, 

On  sure  foundations  laid  ; 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Oi  truth  and  justice  weigh'd. 

4  Of  more  esteem  than  golden  mines> 

Or  gold  refin'd  with  skill ; 
More  sweet  than  honeyt  or  the  dropa 
Which  from  the  comb  distil. 

5  My  trusty  counsellors  they  are, 

And  friendly  warning  give  ; 
Divine  rewards  attend  on  those 
Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 

6  But  what  fi*ail  man  observes  how  ofc 

« 

He  does  from  virtue  &1W 
O  cleanse  me  from  my  secret  faults, 
Thou  God,  who  know*Bt  them  all. 

Tate. 

PsALM  XIX.     Long  Metre.^        ^ 
Nature  and  Scripture  compared. 

1  THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory«  Lord, 
In  every  star  thy*  wisdom  shines  ; 
JBat  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  Y\i\^^. 


"-■^■' "^— —     II 
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S  The  rdlling  nin^the  changing  light, 
And  nightt'Mid  days  ibj  power  cotifcts  ; 
But  the  Mest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Suni  incx)n  dnd  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Thtough  the't^hble  earth,  and  neter  sund ; 
So  when  thy  tlhith  began  its  rac«, 

It  toilch'd  fthd  gknc'd  on  every  land.^ 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
Till  through  t'he  world  thy  truth  has  irun  ; 
Till  Christ  hath  all  the  nations  bl^st 
That  aee  the  liglit  or  feel  the  sun. ' 

5  Great  San  of  righteousness,  arise  ; 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light,  , 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renew'd  and  sins  forgiven  ; 
I^ord,  deanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Watts. 

Psalm  XIX.     Six  Lint.    L.  AL       ^ 

1  GREAT  God,  the  heaven's  well  order'd  iVame 
Declares  the  glory  of  thy  name  ; 

Here  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine  ; 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine*  . 

I  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  nightj 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read  ; 
With  silent  eloquence^  ihty  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creatov^B  praUcv 
And  neither  sound  aor  language  need. 
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3  Yd  their  diviuc  instruciions  run 
Far  as  the  circuit  of  the  auni 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice  ; 
Where'er  he  spreads  hts  beams  abroad) 
He  publishes  his  maker,  God, 

Rolls  rbundi  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

4  But  when  we  read  thy  written  word. 
What  lif^ht  and  joy  those  leaves  affbn) ! 

T  hese  are  onr  study  and  delight : 
Not  honey  so  invites  the  taste* 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  pastf 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

5  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law» 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  we  draw  ; 

'But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lordf 
Which  makes  our  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  our  soul,  subdues  our  sin, 

And  gives  a  free  but  lar^e  reward. 

6  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  ! 
Forgive,  O  Lord,  our  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain  : 
Accept  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
That  we  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

Watts. 


Psalm  XIX.     Short  Metre. 
For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way, 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  ran, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
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It  calls  dead  «OP^r»  fivm  their  ipmbsf 
Aod  ifivc^  ibc  UU^  their  ^ight. 

^  Hqw  perbcc  ta  thy  word  ! 
^«  AndwiA  thf.ijudgmentft  junt ! 

For  evmv  ^m»  tbjr  promisei  Lordi . 

V  A^d  we  t«cuirejy  trust. 

4  My  gracious  Gndf  how  plain 

Are  ihj  directions  given  ! 
.   0  xoayl  neiirer  read  in  vain, 
Qut.fiiid  Ihe  patjti  (p  heaven- 

5  I  hear  thf  word  ^iib  lovey 

0  bclp^me  to  ob^jr ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  abovC} 
'Id gntde  mct  leatl  stray. 

f  Whilst  with  my  heart  «nd  tongtle 

1  spread  thy  praise  abroad  ; 
Accept  tlie  worship  aod  the  song, 

■  My  Savioqr  and  my  God. 

Watts. 


Psalm  XX.,    Long  Metre.         b 
For  A  Day  of  Prayer  in  War/"   . 
\  J^OVi  may  the  God  of  power  and  grape 

Ji^hovah  hears  when  Israel  pvays,      ..^ 
And.sepLds  deliverance  from  on  high!  \ 

3  The  B^ipe  of  Jacob's  God  deftin^s      :, 
Better  thao  shields  or  brazen  walls  ;  ... 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour,  and*  strength  whbn  Zi9n  calls. 

•^  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighS} 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts  i  .  .^ 
His  love  accepts  the  sactiBcG 
b f humble  grooDs  and  broken  hearts. 
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4  tii  his  •alvation  18  oiir'hppey 
And  iti  the  name  elf  Gdid^  tMTiordi 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  baBhen  iip(I   : 
Our  ships  shall  spread  iheis  Bi^.  abroad. 

6  Some  trust  in  horses  dain'dibf  WsLtf^' ' 
And  some  of  cbariofs  niakiS  ttieir  bbast ; 
Our  surest  expeoutidva  Jere*:  *     ■•  '   '  > 
From  theei  the  I^^ord  of  bchTeAly.  host. 

6  Save  us,  O  Lord*  from  pXttf  ifeir, '  ■ 
And  let  our  bopek  be  firm'aiidiiltrMg  ; 
Till  thy  salvation  tfball  appeal^!:  - 
And  joy  and  triumph  raise 'Chq^songi 

^      • ;;  ''   Watts. 

''■■-■  yj]i.  ■  " 


Psalm  XXI.  .  Lorur  Meire*      :  #. 

■  "»  ■   ■    •     ■  * • 

The  Bzaltation  of  Christ.:.  .  -   i 

1  DAVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his.strei)gih| . 
RaisM  to  the  throne  by  spetiid-  ^fwit ; 
But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  lengthy 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  prals^  ~ 

2  How  gfeat  is  the  Me^iah'sjoy 
In  the  'salvation  bf  tfiy  hand  f    ' 

Lbrd,  thoti  hast  fars'd  ^is  kidgdonl  lii^hy 
And  given  the  woHd  to  hhxommiyad/- 

S  Tby  goodness  ^aiits  whate^et  ht  \i^lly 
Nor  doth  the  least  request  wit'bhbld^^^- 
Blessitigs of  IdT^ |)tevent  Niin ttttff, "■'■  '^' 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  idtlgjbld.'  "^^ 

4  Ifonour  and  majesty  divi^;^  ';'    :    7 
Arbli^  bis  sacred  tem[^es 'sliide  V'   '' 
Blest  irith  the  fltvoiir  of  thy  ftce^  '•  >'' 
And  leiigtb  of  eTerlaating  ^yaJ-^^  '•  '*' 
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PmluXXII.    FimFart.    CM.    ^ 
TtM  Sufferings  and  Glory  of  Chriit. 

1  ^  NO  W»  ih  the  hiour  of  deep  diitresSf 
<^My  God,  support  th]r  SON, 
<*  Wheii  Kbrrofs  dark  my  toal  opprcssy 
**  O  Icaye  me  not  alone  T* 

3  Thus  di4  oviF  auffcriiig  Saviour  prayi 
With'  mighty  cries  and  tears  ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  dayt   * 
And  chas*d  away  his  fears. 

3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  deaths 

His  throne  exalted  stands  ; 

And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Shall  bow  to  his  commands. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  shall  reward 

The  Saviour's  dying  groans  ; 
^\  I  call  themi"  saith  the  glorious  Lord, 
*^  My  daughters  and  my  sons.'* 

9  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 
His  table  richly  spread  ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be . 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

,  ... .Watts,  varied. 


Psalm  XXli.    Second  Part.    L.  M.  b 
Christ's  Death  and  ReaOhrectioii.     • 

1'  NOW  let  our  mournful  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  at  our  Lord* 
When  he  complain*d  in  tears  and  blo6d| 
Like  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

3  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn,     ' 
And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughM  it\  scott\  > 
**  He  rcscu'd  others  from  tht  grave, 
**yofr  let  him  try  timstlfio  save. 
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3,  ^^  Beh6kl  the  man  who  diit  pretend.  > 
^*  God  vras  bis  Xitfji^er  and.  luf  fvien^  ; 
*VlC  Gq<)  the  bUssded  lov'd  him  so» .  .  ^. 
"  vVliy  doth  lie  fail  19  help  him  now  ?" 

4  O  barden'd  peof^m  cruel  priests  ! 
How  they  st^od<cound  like  sayage^bcasts 
Lilu:  iipoa  gaping  to  devour^    ^  .^. 
Wheh^God  had  put  httn  in  t&eir  poWtir  ! 

5  Tf>ey  wtmnd  bia  hQadi  his  ha^a^  his  feel 
Till  streams  of  l^lopd  ^^ch  othef  m^t ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide^ 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  dj'd. 

6  But  Go<l  his  father  heard  bis  cry ; 
Rais'd  from. the  deadi  he.n^gns  on  high 
The  nations  learn  his  rlghteousnessi 
And  humble  sinners  iasle  his  grace^!    ' 

\        '  Watts 

.    ■■<     JH     *        .      I I    iJUllH  i.    lit       ■    I      !■       I    I     !■      I         ■       ■■ 

Psalm  XXiL  ■  Third  Pai^  a  Af;  ♦  or  I 
Obfldiepctf  to  God  flmfl^'o»  ail  Man. 

ft 

1  LET  all  the^vbrious  t^^bes  of  mea  : 
To  God  tli<(tr  hothage  pay  i 
And  distant  natidn^s^thc  earth, 
Onc.^Vcre.igP  JrfOrd  obey. 

t^  'Tts  hris  prerbgadv«jitiprttai6. 

O'er  subj^t  hiivgfi.  to  reign  ;      > 
''(4a  just  th^t  he  f^pvild  rule  the  wgrl^f 
VVboidoep  tt^e  ffprl^  sustain. 

llTbe  rich*,  whom  h^.wifh  plenty  fieedS) 

His  goodaessi^hall  confesa  ;       ...;,, 

The  suns  of  want|,w(iom  he  relievo^  •■ 

Their  bounteous  patron  bless. 

• ■  •  .'     •  • 

4  With  humble  confidence  to  God 
Let  all  for  aid  r^^ain  *>    > 
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For  he  who  first  their  beings  gave, 
'Will  make  them  still  his  care. 

5  Blest  time  I  when  all  of  human  birth 
Devoted.to  his  hame, 
Shall  to  their  heirsy  his  sacred  truth 
And  glorious  acts  jjiroclaim. 

Tat«  varied. 

■    ■  ■  III  ■■   A   ■ 

Psalm  XXIII.     Common  Metre.        •#■ 
God's  tender  Care  of  his  People. 

1  THE  Lord  himself^  the  mighty  Lord, 
Is  pleasM  to  be  my  guide  ; 
The  shepherd  hj  whose  constant  care 
Mj  wants  are  all  supply^d. 

S  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feedf 
And  gently  there  repose  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shadesi  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wand'ring  feet  reclaimy 

And)  to  his  endless  praiscy 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I'll  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  deaths 

From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  With  liberal  and  unceasing  care^ 

He  does  my  table  spread  ; 
He  crowns  my  cup  with  cheerful  winQ, 
With  oil  anoints  my  head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wond'rOus  love    . 

Tbrmigh  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote^ 
And  in  hh  temple  sptnA. 

TA.Tft. 
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Psalm  XXIII.     Short  Metre.         ♦ 
Qod*!  tender  Care  of  his  People. 

1  THE  Lord  mj  shepherd  it} 
I  aliall  be  well  supplyM  ; 
Since  he  is  mine)  and  I  am  hiS| 
What  can  I  want  beside  I 

^  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heaTenly  pasture  growsi 
Where  Hying  waters  gently  pasS) 
And  fall  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  Whilst  he  affords  his  lud, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Tho*  I  should  walk  thro*  death's  dark  shade, 
My  God  is  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

He  does  my  table  spread  ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  his  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  his  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  ceabe  to  bpeak  his  praise. 

Watts.       11 

-      -  — 

Psalm  XXI  1L  Six  Line  Ltmg  Metrt.  nt 
God  our  Shepherd. 

1  THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  gQ'dvd  me  with  a  vra.vc\i(uVei«. 
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My  noon-day  walks  he  sball  attend^ 
'   And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

3   When  in  the  sultry  glebe  Ifain^t, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads  ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amidst  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  strayi 
His  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile. 
With  lively  greens  and  herbage  crown'd. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  aU  around* 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tready 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  fViendly  staff  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 

Anpisoy. 

Psalm  XXIV.     Common  Metre,        ^ 
The  Man  whom  God  approves. 

1  THIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

The  Lord's  her  fulness  ih  ; 
The  world,  and  they  who  dwell  therein. 
By  sovereign  right  are  his. 

2  He  fix'd  the  land,  and  spread  the  seaa^ 

With  all  which  they  contain  ; 
Then  man  in  his  own  image  iorm'dt 
O'er  all  these  works  to  reign. 

3  But  for  himseif.  this  Lord  of  all 
Oae  chosen  scat  dcsiga'd  z 
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O  who  shaU  K9  ih^l  sacred  hil) 
DesirM  ^dmitt^nce  find  ? 

4  The  inaD  wbps^  h^nds  and  hes^rt  are  purcy 

WhQ4^  thoughts  from  pride  are  free  ; 
Who  hQQQst  poverty  pr^fer^ 
Tp  gai^ifyl  perjury. 

5  ThU  is  tbo  m^  o^  whom  the  Lord 

Shi^U  shower  hi^  b|)^Bsings  down  ; 
Whom  Gqd  his  Saviour  shall  bp  plea^'d 
With  righteousness  to  crown. 

6  Such  h  x\it  character  of  tho&e 

Who  seek  the  face  of  God  ; 

Whose  happy  feet  shall  stand  within 

The  place  of  his  abode* 

Tate  variejL 

Psalm  XXIV.     Long  Metre.         ♦ 

Heaven  the  Residence  of  Sainta,  and  the  Ascension  of 

Christ. 

1  TlilS  «piiciou8  earth  is  all  the  lord's, 
And  men  and  worms  and  bs^sts  and  birds  ; 
H^  raia'd  the  building  on  the  aeas^ 

And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 

2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high^ 
Thv  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky  ; 
Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  alx)d«i 
And  dwell  so  near  hi«  Maker,  God  I 

3  He  who  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are  clean i 
Him  shall  the  Loi'd)  the  Saviour  bleat, 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteouaness. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  ; 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sights 

And  dwell  in  ereriaalmg  UgVi^» 
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5  Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  on  highf 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  !  ' 
"Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  1 

The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he* 

6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  displayi 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  way  ; 
Laden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes,  with  God  to  dwell. 

7  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  Heaven's  eterual  door. 

To  give  his  saints  a  biest  abode 
With  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

_^^^_^ WAfTS. 

Psalm  XXV.     6horl  Metre.         b 
Seeking  Divine  Forgiveness  and  Direction. 

1  TO  God  I  lift  my  eyes. 

My  trust  is  in  his  name  ; 
Andr.they  whose  hope  on  him  relies» 
Shall  never  suffer  shame. 

2  From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening's  shade, 
For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait. 
And  ask  thy  heavenly  aid. 

3  Remember  all  thy  grace. 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth  ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  age. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

4  Thro'  all  the  ways  of  God» 

Both  truth  and  mercy  shine. 
To  those  who  with  religious  hearts 
To  his  blest  will  incline. 

5  He  those  in  safety  guides 

Who  his  direction  seek) 

4* 
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And  iq  his  sacred  path^  will  lead 
The  humble  and  the  metk* 

6  For  thy  own  goodness*  sake» 

S^ve  thou  mf  soul  from  shaim  j 
Ai|d' pardon  all  ni7  sins,  though  gi^tf 
Thro'  my  Redeemer's  name. 

Tate  and  Watts  united  aad  mied. 

^*^—^—— — ■^■'■— — — i^    ■■  ■■  — — 1^1^— <^^— »^"^ 

PsAl.ii  ]!^Xyi.     Lon^  Metre,        b 
Self  Examination. 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways; 
And  Hy  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart -f 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays. 

Nor  from  thy  word  my  feet  dcparl:. 

2  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies  ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
In  my  esteem  shall  never  nee* 

3  In  innocence  I'll  wash  my  hands. 
From  pride  and  guilt  and  folly  clear  } 
Then  at  thy  sacred  altar  stand, 

And  hope  to  find  acceptance  there. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thy  honours  dwell  ;* 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  telL 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'd  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood  ; 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  past 
Among  the  saintS)  and  near  my  God. 

Watts  varied. 


Ppay«]|  XXVII.     Cqmm(m  Metre.    #  or  (^ 
The  ChuBch  b  our  St&ty  imd  Delist 

1  THE  Lord  of  glorj  is  my  iighti 

^nd  mj  salvation  too  ; 
God  ig  mj  strength,  dot  viU  I  fp^t 
What  mortal  fleah  cap  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  deairesy 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  pf  thy  MiptSj 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests) 

And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  lov«t 
And  learn  thy  holy  ^ill. 

4  Whep  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear} 

There  may  his  children  hide  ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilioU}  wh^re 
Ue  maizes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Should  friends  and  kindredy  near  and  dear. 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die  ; 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care. 
And  ydl  my  need  supply. 

6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints^ 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ;  - 

He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints^ 

And  elevate  your  hope. 

' Watts. 

PsAi^M  XXVII.    Long  Metre.         5 
The  Safety  of  trusting  in  God. 

1  THE  Lord,  my  Saviour,  is  my  tigbty 
What  terrors  can  my  aoul  affright  ? 
Whilst  God,  my  strength,  my  \\fc'\%i«?^^'i 
WJjMt  mortal  shall  alarm  my  feat  \ 
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3  When  numerous  hosts  besiege  me  roundy 
My  courage  bhall  maintain  its  ground  ; 
Tho'  war  should  rise  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  strength,  ray  hope,  my  stay. 

3  This  only  bliss  my  heart  desires. 
To  this  my  ardent  wish  aspires, 

In  God*ii  own  house  to  spend  my  days,  . 
To  hear  his  word  and  speak  his  praise. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  my  guardian  Go<l 
Will  hide  me  safe  in  his  abode  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  stand, 
Sustained  by  his  almighty  hand. 

5  Should  every  earthly  friend  depart, 
Should  love  forsake  a  parent's  heart ; 
The  God  on  whom  my  hopes  depend. 
Will  be  my  father  and  my  friend. 

6  Ye  humble  souls,  in  every  strait 

On  God  with  faith  and  patience  wait ; 
His  hand  shall  life  and  strength  afford ; 

Wait,  therefore,  ever  on  the  Lord. 

- Mrs.  Steelb. 

Psalm  XXVIII.     Common  Metre,        \y 
The  humble  Suppliant  trusting  in  God. 

1  O  LORD,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry, 

In  sighs  consume  my  breath  ; 
•  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  or  I  shall  be 
Like  those  who  sleep  in  4eatb. 

2  Regard  my  supplication,  Lord, 

The  cries  that  I  repeat, 
With  weeping  eyes  and  lifted  han^, 
Before  thy  mercy  seat. 

3  If  wicked  men  thy  works  despisei 
Nor  will  thy  grace  adoTCi> 


'  *■ 
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Thy  justice  shall  avenge  th<;  ciAusey 
And  build  ibem  up  no  more. 

.4  But  If  wkh  gratitude  inspir'df 
Thjf  praiaet  will  resound  ; 
From  whom»  the  cries  of  my  distress 
A  gracious  answer  found. 

5  At  thou  hast  fill'd  my  heart  with  joy^ 
Tis  just  that  I  should  raise 
The  cheerful  tribute  of  my  tbaokS) 
And  celebrate  thy  praise* 

6^  Preserve  thy  people,  Lord,  and  deign 
Thy  heritage  to  bless  ; 
Crown  them  with*  plenty  and  with  peacef 
Wi^b  honour  and  success. 

Tati  varied. 

■"■■■■■"^■•^"'■■■""^^"■■■^^■^■^■"^"^■•■"""■^••■■""■^    "    ■"^■^■■^■^■"••■^ 

PSAL¥  ^I$.    J^ng  Afetr^.         it 
The  M<uesty  of  God  ip  Thunder. 
1  GIVE  to  the  Lordi  ye  sons  ot  fiime» 
*Give  to-the  Lord  renown  and  power  ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name^ 
And  his  eternal  mighi  adore* 

3  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
O'er  the  vast  ocean,  and  the  land ; 
His  vpice  dissolves  the  eatery  cioudf 
And  lightnings  bla^^e  at  bis  command. 

3  When  he  from  heaven  in  thunder  speaks^ 
With  majesty  and  terror  crown'd  ; 
His  yoice  the  stately  cedur  breaks. 
And  throws  its  scattered  limbs  around. 

A  His  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire, 
And  forked  streaks  of  lightning  sends  ; 
The  luountain  trembles  at  \i\^  ire^ 
TJie  lofty  fqrp^  IqwIj  \)^ik* 
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6  His  lightning  rends  the  firmest  rockf 
And  pierces  deep  the  solid  g^und  ; 
The  hinds  affrighted  feel  the  shockf 
And  shudder  at  the  awful  sound. 

6  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  floods 
The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  king 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode^ 
Where  we  his  praise  securely  sing. 

7  In  gentler  language,  here  the  Lord 

The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts  ; 

Amidst  the  raging  storin>  his  word 

Speaks  peace  and  comfort  to  our  hearts. 
Watts  and  Tate  united  and  varied. 
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Psalm  XXX.     Common  Metra        i 
Prayer  heard. 

I  BENEATH  my  God's  protecting  arm, 
How  did  my  soul  rejoice  ! 
And  fondly  hop'd  no  future  harm . 
Would  interrupt  my  joys. 

3  Lord,  'twas  thy  favour  fix'd  my  rest ; 
Thy  shining  face  withdrew, 
Then  troubles  fill'd  my  anxious  breait^ 
And  pcdn'd  my  soul  anew. 

3  Again  to  ihee,  O  gracious  God, 

I  rais'd  my  mournful  eyes  ; 
To  thee  I  spread  my  woes  abroad» 
With  supplicating  cries. 

4  What  glory  can  my  death  afford. 

In  the  dark  grave  confin'd  ? 
Sl>all  senseless  dust  adore  the  Lordi 
Or  call  thy  truth  to  mind  ? 

5  Hear,  O  my  God,  in  mercy  hear, 

Attend  my  ptoimivc  cry  •, 
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Be  thou,  my  gracious  helper,  Dear, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  fly. 

6  Again  I  hear  the  voice  divine  ; 

New  joys  exulting  bound  ; 
My  robes  of  mourning  I  resign, 
And  gladness  girds  me  round. 

7  Then  let  my  utmost  glory  be 

To  raise  thy  honours  high ; 
Nor  let  my  gratitude  to  thee 
In  guilty  silence  die. 

8  To  thee,  my  gracious  God,  I  raise 

My  thankful  heart  and  tongue  ; 

0  be  thy  goodness  and  thy  praise 
My  everlasting  song. 

Mrs.  Stbklk. 

PsALH  XXX.     L,ong  Metre.         # 
Recover}'  from  Sickness. 

1  FIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
And  1  presum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night ; 
Fondly  I  said  wiihin  my  heart, 

^^  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart." 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  wa»  strong. 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long  ; 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comfort  dy'd. 

3  Corrected  by  a  Father's  rod, 

1  cry'd  aloud  to  thee,  my  God  ; 
*'  If  laid  in  dust,  can  I  declare 

"  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  i 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,"  I  said, 

"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  \^ 
Thy  word  rtbuk^d  the  pains  I  feU^ 
Tbf  pardoning  love  removed  my  ft\A\U 
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5  My  sad  complaints  in  praises  end} 
And  tears  of  gratitude  descetid  ; 

I  throw  taf  sackcloth  oti  the  groundf 
And  ease  and  gtaddess  gird  me  round* 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  fratne. 

Thy  power  and  goodness  shistll  pto<*Uim  ; 
Thy  praise  thai!  sound  thto*  earth  and  heai^ij 
For  sickness  heal'd)  and  siAs  forgiv'n. 

Watts* 

Psalm  XXXI.     Common  Metre,      # 
Relief  Urcrn  Oistreas. 

1  COME,  O  yb  saints,  ybUr  voic^l  nM 

To  God  in  grateful  sOngs  | 
And  let  the  memory  of  his  grace 
Inspire  your  hearts  and  tongues* 

3  His  frown  what  morta"  can  sustain  I 
But  soon  his  anger  dies ; 
His  life*restoring  smile  again 
Returns^  and  sorrow  Oies. 

2  Her  deepest  gloom,  when  sorrow  spreadSf 

And  light  and  hope  depart, 
His  £aoe  celestial  morning  shedss 
And  joy  revives  the  heart. 

4'  To  thee,  my  God,  oppress'd  ^ith  giitf, 
I  breath'd  my  humble  cry  ; 
Thy  mercy  brought  divine  relief^ 
And  wip*d  my  weeping  eye. 

5  Thy  mercy  chasM  the  shades  of  death. 
And  snatch'd  me  from  the  grave  ; 
D  miy  thy  praise  employ  that  breath 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  save  ! 


PSALM  31.  49 

■«i     ■  ■      ■  1—  ■  ■■     * 

Psalm  XXXI-    Long  Metre*    ii^  or  b 
Confidence  in  God. 

i  LORD,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  namey 
I  place  my  hope,  my  only  trust ; 
Save  me  from  sorrow,  guilt  and  shamey 
Thou  ever  gracious,  ever^just. 

2  Thou  art  my  Rock)  thy  namealone 
The  fortress  where  my  hopes  retreat ; 
O  make  thy  power  and  merc)jLnown» 
To  safety  guide  my  wandering  feet. 

3  To  thy  kind  hand,  all  gracious  Lord| 
My  soul  I  cheerfully  resign  ; 

My  saviour  God^  I  trust  thy  word» 
For  truth,  immortal  truth,  is  thine. 

4  I  hate  their  works,  I  hate  their  ways^. 
Who  follow  vanity  and  lies  ; 

But  to  the  Lord  my  hopes  I  raise, 
And  trust  his  power  who  built  the  skies. 

I 

5  What  perfect  bliss,  O  bounteous  Lord, 
Immensely  great,  divinely  free, 
Hast  thou  reserv'd  for  their  reward, 
Who  fear  thy  name,  and  trust  in  thee  1 

6  Blest  be  the  Lord,  for  ever  blest. 
Whose  mercy  bids  my  fear  relnove  ; 
The  sacred  walls,  which  guard  my  rest. 
Are  his  almighty  power  and  love. 

7  Ye  humble  souls,  who  seek  his  face. 
Let  sacred  courage  fill  your  heart  ; 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  trust  his  grace, 
And  he  will  l^eaveiUy  strength  imparl. 

Mrs.  Stsx1|'k« 
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Psalm  XXXIL     Long  Metre.       (> 
The  Mafktf  of  true  Repeataoce. 

1  he's  blest  whose  sins  have  pardoD  gain'd^ 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appear  ; 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtain'df 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 

2  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  freOf 
His  humble  joyy  his  holy  fear 

With  deep  repentance  well  agreet 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

3  Whilst  I  kept  silence  and  concealed 
My  load  of  guilt  within  my  hearty 
What  torment  did  my  conscience  &el  ! 
What  agony  of  inward  smart  f 

4  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remainM, 
By  day  and  night  alike  distressed  ; 
Till  quite  of  vital  moisture  drain*d| 

Like  land  with  summer  drought  oppreasM. 

5  No  sooner  I  my  wound  disdos'dt 
The  guilt  that  tortur'd  me  withini 
But  thy  forgiveness  interpos'd, 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 

6  For  this  display  of  sovereign  grace^ 
In  my  distress  so  freely  givent 
Each  humble  soul  will  seek  thy  face. 
And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  heaven. 

Tate  and  Watti  united  and  varied. 


Psalm  XXXH.     Short  Metre.        5 
Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er, 
Jfiwioely  blest,  to  whom  thq  Lordf 
ImputQU  iheir  gmU  no  iftoTe\ 
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3  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  lips  and  lives*  without  deceit} 
--      Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  When  I  conceal'd  my  guiltf 
I  felt  the  festering  wound  ; 
But  I  confessM  my  sin  to  thee. 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne  ; 
Our  helpt  in  time  of  deep  distress} 
Is  found  in  Cod  alone. 

Watts. 


Psalm  XXXI 1 1.     Common  Metre. 

The  Woriu  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

1  REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
The  work  belongs  to  you  ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word} 
How  holy,  ju«t,  and  true  ! 

%  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness 
Let  heaven  and  ear^h  proclaim  ; 
His  works  of  nattire  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

S  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 
The  heavenly  orbits  spread  ; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep  ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  knoW} 
And  their  own  station  keep.       ^ 

5  y^  teaani^ofthc  apacious  earth | 

With  &ar  before  him  stand  ; 
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He  spoke,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage, 
And  breaks  their  vain  designs  ; 
His  counsel  stands  thro'  every  age, 
And  in  lull  glory  shines. 

Watts. 

Psalm  XXXIII.     Six  Line  L.  M.    # 
Creatures  vain,  and  God  all-sufficient. 

1  HAPPY  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  treasure  of  his  word, 

'  And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throne  ; 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  aurveys. 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  wayii 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host, 

And  of  his  strength,  the  warrior  boasty 

In  vain  they  boasts  in  vain  rely  ; 
In  vdn  they  trust  the  brutal  forcei  \ 

Or  speed,  or  courage  of  the  horse,  \ 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly.  \ 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion.  Lord,  k 
Doth  more  secure  defence  afford,                  ^ 

When  <}eath  and  danger  threatening  stand ;  |^ 
Thy  watcliful  eye  preserves  the  just,  k^ 

Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trusty   ^ 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field,  ^ 
Thou,  our  Physician,  thou,  our  Shield,         i^ 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne  ;  \^ 

We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shine,  ^ 

Let  us. rejoice  in  help  divine,  ^ 
For  all  our  hope  ia  God  ^ont* 
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Psalm  XXXIV.  First  Part.   C.  M.    # 

Encouragement  to  trast  and  love  God. 

4  THRO'  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life) 
In  trouble  and  in  joy  ; 
The  pndses  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

3  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boasty 
Tin  all  whu  are  distress'di 
From  my  example  comfort  take^ 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just : 
Protection  he  affords  to  all 
Who  make  his  name  their  trust* 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love» 

Experience  will  decide  ; 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delighti 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

6  Whilst  hungry  lions  lack  their  prey, 

The  Lord  will  food  provide 

For  such  as  put  their  trust  in  him} 

And  see  their  wants  supply'd. 

Tate. 


Psalm  XXXIV.    Second  Part.    C.  M.    b 
The  Way  of  Holiness  and  its  Reward. 

L  APPRO  AC  H,  ye  piously  dispos'd, 
And  my  instruction  hear  ; 
V\\  teach  you  the  true  discipline 
Of  God's  religious  fear. 

0* 
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^  Let  him  who  length  of  life  desireSf 
And  prosperous  days  would  see} 
From  sland'ring  language  keep  his  tongaC) 
His  lips  from  falsehood  free. 

3  The  crooked  paths  of  vice  decline) 

And  virtue's  ways  pursue  ; 
Establish  peace  where  'tis  begun, 
And  where  'tis  lost,  renew. 

4  The  Lord  from  heaven  beholds  the  just 

With  &vourable  eyes  ; 
And  when  distress'd,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  their  cries. 

5  DelivVance  to  his  saints  he  giveS) 

When  his  relief  they  crave  ; 
He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  hearty 
The  contrite  spirit  save. 

Tate. 

Psalm  XXXV.  ver.  13,  13,  14.  C.  -W.    b 
Love  to  Enemies. 

1  BEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 

Which  holy  David  shows  ! 
Hark,  how  his  tender  pity  moves 
To  his  afflicted  foes  ! 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains; 

And  seems  to  feel  the  smart ; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  his  flowing  tears  condole. 

As  for  a  brother  dead  ! 
And,  fasting,  nv)rtify*d  his  soul,   . 
Whilst,  for  their  life  he  ptuf  ei  \ 
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4  They  groan,  and  curse  him  on  their  bed| 

Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns  ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  heaid 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  I 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears  ; 
Whilst  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  praysi 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  Hci  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Bless'd  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  siui 
Shed  his  own  precious  blood. 

Watts. 

Psalm  XXXVI.     First  Versi.  L.  M.  * 
The  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God. 

1  THY  mercy,  Lord,  my  only  hope, 
The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends  ; 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasur'd  scope 
Above  the  spreading  skies  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains, 
Unfathom'd  depths  thy  judgments  are  ; 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains, 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake, 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  shelt'ring  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust  I 

4  Such  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led| 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast  ; 
And  drink,  as  from  the  fountain  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  for  ever  kst. 

5  Then  let  thy  saintg  thy  favour  gaiti) 
To  upright  hearts  thy  truth  display  :; 
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With  thee,  the  springs  of  life  remaiUi 
Thy  pretence  is  eternal  daj. 

Tatb. 

Psalm  XXXVI.  Sec.  Versi.    L.  M.    « 
The  Divine  BMog  and  Perfectionf . 

1  HIGH  in  the  heavens » eternal  Gody 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 
Thy  truth  shaU  break  thro'  every  cloudi 
Which  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

3  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands^ 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands/ 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep* 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  largei 
Both  men  and  beasts  thy  bounty  share  ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  chargci 

But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  O  God}  how  excellent  thy  grace^ 
Whence  ail  our  hope  and  comfort  springs 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  rich  repast  ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord  j 
And  in  thy  light,  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 
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Psalm  XXXVII.  First  Part.  C.  M.     b 
The  Cure  of  Envy  and  Unbelief. 

1  WHY  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fret 

To  see  the  wicked  rise  ? 
Or  eovj  sinners  waxing  greati 
By  violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flowery  grass,  cut  down  at  noon^ 

Before  the  evening  fades» 
So  shall  their  glory  vanish  sooni 
In  everlasting  shades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  ray  truat» 

And  practise  all  that's  good  ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  justi 
And  never  want  for  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit5 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  fteti 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  thou  display^ 

And  make  thy  judgments  known  ; 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day^ 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

€  The  meek  shall  still  the  earth  possessy 
And  be  the  heirs  of  heaven  ; 
True  riches  in  abundant  peace^ 
To  humble  souls  are  given. 

Watts, 

Psalm  XXXVII.  Sec.  Part.  C.  M.      b 
Religion  in  Words  and  Deeds. 

1  WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast. 
And  grow  profanely  bold  I 
The  meanest  portion  o[  the  just 
Bxcels  the  sinner's  gold. 
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9  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  iriendsi 
Bm  ne'er  desi^s  to  pay  ;  % 

The  just  is  merciful)  and  lendsy 
ijloT  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  band  be  gives 

To  all  the  sons  of  need  ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  livesy 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  speak  profaney 

To  slander  or  defraud  ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  has  leam'd  of  Godi. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  wordy 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  tMy  the  righteous  standi 

Preserv'd  from  every  snare  | 
They  shall  possess  the  promis'd  landf 
'  And  dwell  forever  there. 

Watts. 
*  ■  ■  ■ 

PsAtM  XXXVH.  Third  Part.  C.  Jif.  «  or  b 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Wicked. 

1  MY  God)  the  steps  of  pious  men 

Are  ordered  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  should  fell,  they  rise  again; 
Thy  hand  supports  them  aUU. 

2  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  waysj 

Their  virtue  he  approves  ; 
Ue*J]  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace^ 
Nor  ieave  the  men  he  lovti. 


rj 
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S-  The  hearenly  heritage  is  theini} 
Their  portion  and  their  home  r 
He  feeds  them  nowy  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  coipe. 

i  The  hanghtf  sinner  hare  I  seeni 
Not  fearing  man  or  God  ; 
Like  princely  laurel  Mr  and  greeOf 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad  ; 

ft  And  lo,  he  ranish'd  from  thegronndy 
Destroyed  by  hands  unseen  ; 
Nor  root)  nor  branchy  nor  leaf  was  found* 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  righteousness) 

His  several  steps  atteud  ; 

True  pleasure  runs  through  all  hb  vays^ 

And  peaceful  is  his  end* 

Watts. 

Psalm  XXXVIH.    ver.  9,  10.    C.  M.    ^ 
Consolatkm  in  Death. 

1  MY  soul)  the  awful  hour  will  come) 
Apace  it  hastens  OU) 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomh| 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 

3  My  heart)  long  labouring  with  its  woesi 
Shall  pant  and  sink  away  ; 
And  you*  my  eyelids,  «oon  shall  close 
On  the  last  glimmering  ray* 

3  Whence,  in  that  hour,  shall  I  receive 

A  cordial  for  my  pain  ? 
When,  if  the  richest  were  my  friendS) 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vain  ! 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace; 

To  thcc  my  apirit  Sha  ; 
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And  opens  all  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes.  ^ 

5  All  my  desires  to  thee  are  known »     . 

And  every  secret  fear  ; 
Tfafc  meaning  of  each  broken  groan 
Is  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 

6  O  place  me  by  that  mighty  power 

Which  to  such  love  belongs* 
Where  darkness  veils  the  eyes  no  mqrtt 
And  groans  are  changM  to  songs  I 

DODDRIOGS. 


Psalm  XXXIX.     Common  Metre,     b 
Man's  Mortality. 

1  TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  dayif 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast» 

How  short  the  fleetbg  time  ! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dusti 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o*er  the  plain  ; 
They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  lovcj 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  showi 

,  Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who. 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatureSf  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectatbns  vain, 
Aod  disappoint  our  itu&u 
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(  Tbia  fruitless  search  no  more  be  mine. 
Such  hopes  I  now  recsl  ; 
Mf  ^rthlf  prospects  I  resign) 
And  make  my  God  my  aU. 

Psalm  XL.    First  Part.    C.  Af.     b 
Delivermnce  front  ^reat  UistrcM. 
I  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Ix>rd, 
He  bov'd  to  hear  ttij  cry  j 
He  law  me  resting  on  hia  word, 
Altd  brought  aalvation  nigh. 
i  Sunk  in  the  depths  of  aore  distretSt 
And  all  my  struggles  vain  ; 
When  human  help  secm'd  daily  less, 
He  ntis'd  me  up  again. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  be  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  I'll  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad, 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear  ; 
And  sinuera  learn  to  make  my  Cod 
Their  only  hope  and  fe^r, 

5  What  mercies  fill  my  wondering  view  ! 

Haw  many,  and  how  great ! 
Life  is  too  shurt,  and  words  loo  few, 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  I'm  afflicted)  poor  and  loW) 

With  hope  I'll  never  part, 

For  God  beholds  my  heavy  wOi 

And  bears  mc  on  bis  heart. 

Watts. 
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•      Psalm  XL.    Sec.  Part.     C.  M.    # 
The  Divine  Mission  and  Sacrifice  of  Chriit. 

1  THUS  saith  the  Lord,  <<  Your  work  h  yaui> 

"  Give  your  burnt  offerings  o'er  ; 
^<  Id  dying  goats  and  bullocks  siaiot 
'  ^*  My  soul  delights  no  i&ore* 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  <^  Lo,  Vm  here^ 

'^  My  God,  to  'do  thy  will  ; 
<^  Whate'er  thy  sacred  books  declarei 
"  Thy  servant  shall  fulfil.** 

3  An'd.Bee»  the  blest  Redeemer  comesp 

Th'  eternal  Sun  appears  ; 
And  at  thi  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepaies  \ 

4  Much  be  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace. 

And  much  his  truth  he  show*d  ;' 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteousness^ 
Where  great  assemblies  stood,    s 

5  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  hearti 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries  ; 
An4^  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part^ 
Was  made  a  sacrifice* 

6  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed 

Could  cleanse  from  guilt  within  ; 
But  the  one  sacrifice  he  made, 
Atones  for  all  oar  sin. 

7  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spreadf 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook  ; 
Thus,  by  the  woman's  promised  seed. 
The  serpent's  head  wa^J^roke. 
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Psalm  XLI.     Lon^  Metre.         « 
CiMrit}-  rewarded. 

1  BLEST  IS  the  man,  whose  tender  care 
Kelieves  the  poor  in  their  dialress  ; 
Whose  pity  wipes  the  widow's  tear, 
Whose  hand  supports  the  fatherless. 

<t  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  band  can  do  ; 
He,  in  the  time  of  genera!  grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 

Z  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earthf 
With  fiecret  blessings  on  his  head  ; 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgive  n  ; 
Will  save  htm  with  a  healing  touch  i 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven. 

Watts. 


FbALM  XLI  I.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Worship. 

1  AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 

When  heated  in  the  chase  ; 
So  longs  my  soul«  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refresliing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  Gody 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  facCf 

Thou  Majesty  divine  ?  ^ 

3  I  sigh  whene'er  my  musing  thoughts 

Those  happy  days  present, 
'When  /•  with  my  religious  frieQds>  - 
TJijr  temple  did  /requent. 
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4  When  I  advanc'd  with  songs  of  praise^ 

My  solemn  vows  to  pay, 
Amidst  the  joyful  sacred  throng. 
Which  kept  the  festal  day. 

5  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  } 

Trust  God,  and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thcei  and  change  thy  sighs 
To  hymns  of  sacred  joy. 

6  Why,  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soiil  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  ahalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Tate 

Psalm  XLIII.     Long  Metre,  #  or  b 
Compbdnt  and  Hope. 

1  GOD  of  our  strength,  to  thee  we  cry, 
O  let  us  not  forgotten  lie  ! 
Oppress'd  with  sorrows  and  with  care, 
To  thy  protection  we  repair. 

2  O  let  thy  light  attend  our  way, 
Thy  troth  afford  its  steady  ray  1 
To  Zion's  hill  direct  our  feet, 
To  worship  at  thy  sacred  seat. 

3  Thy  praise,  O  God,  shall  tune  the  lyre, 
Thy  love  our  joyful  song  inspire  ; 

To  thee,  our  cordial  thanks  be  paid, 
Our«ure  defence,  our  constant  aid, 

4  Why  then  dejected  and  distrest  ? 

And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  breast 
In  God  we'll  hope,  and  to  him  raise 
A  monument  of  endless  pmse. 

Altered  {torn  VL'KB.^\t 
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Psalm  XLIV«    Common  Metre,  #  or  b 
In  Time  of  War. 

1  O  LORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told. 
In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform'd, 
«         And  in  mere  ancient  years. 

3  'Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword 

To  them  salvation  gave ; 
^Twas  not  their  number,  nor  their  strength 
That  did  their  country  save. 

4^  By  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  am, 
Whose  succour  they  implor'd, 
Thy  providence  protected  them. 
Who  thy  great  name  ador'd. 

4  As  thee,  their  God)  our  fathers  own*d) 

So  thou  art  still  our  Ring  ; 
O  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  us  deliverance  bring. 

5  We  will  not  trust  our  sword  nor  bow. 

When  we  in  war  engage  ; 
But  thee,  who  canst  subdue  our  foe. 
And  calm  their  haughty  rage. 

6  To  thee  the  glory  we'll  ascribe, 

From  whom  salvation  came  ; 
In  God  our  shield  we  will  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 
Tate  varied. 

Psalm  XLV.     First  Part.     L.  M.    ♦ 
The  Glory  of  Christ  and  the  Power  of  bis  Gospel. 
I  NOW  be  njy  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King  ; 
My  tongue  shall  all  bis  worth  procUim^ 
AadBpaik  tJbe  hoaoum  of  JUft  nain^*. 
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2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace  ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  fiow9» 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose* 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord^ 
Gird  on  thy  sharp  victorbus  sword  ; 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

Wuh  truth  and  metkness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 

Shall  pierce  thy  foes  of  stubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,*  for  ever  standtf, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands  ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right  ; 
Justice  and  graoe  are  thy  delight. 

6  Thy  Father,  God,  hath  richly  shed     . 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head  ; 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest        ^ 
His  first  born  Son  above  the  rest* 

•  See  Hebrews,  i.  8.  Watts. 

Psalm  XLV.  Sec.  Part.  L.  M.      ♦ 
Christ  and  his  Church. 

1  THE  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  face  I 
Adorn'd  with  majesty  and  grace  \ 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

3  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  churcn,  array'd  in  purest  gold  ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dressv 
Her  robes  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

S  He  formn  her  graces  like  h\%owti> 
He  calls  and  scats  her  ne«r  \uu  \V\to\i^  x 
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Then  let  thy  wandering  heart  forget 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  King  the  niore  rejoice  • 
In  thee,  the  object  of  his  choice  i 
Let  him  be  lov'd,  and  yel  ador'd) 

He  is  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour^  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies  ; 
And  all  thy  sonsj  a  numerous  iraini 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign  1 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  headi 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread  ; 
Whilst  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

Watts. 
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Psalm  XLVI.     Long  Metre,        ♦ 
■  ^  Pndse  for  National  Peace. 

1  GREAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
A  i^ord  of  thy  almighty  breath 

Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise  ; 
Thy  sraile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage  and  noise  and  tumult  reign, 
When  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  crimson  plain  ; 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 
And  marks  their  course,  ^nd  bounds  their 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own,  [power ; 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more* 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  Yr\Ti|^*&) 
Reviving  commerce  spreads  her  savb) 
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The  fields  are  greeny  and  plenty  tinga 
Responsive  o'er  the  hills  and  vales. 

5  Thou  good  and  wise  and  righteous  Lord^ 
All  mQTe  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  word> 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfiL 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  song8» 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  ; 

O  may  our  hearts  and  lives  and  tongues 
Confess  thy  goodnessi  and  adore. 

Mrs.  Stsblx. 

Psalm  XLVL  Six  JJne  L.  M.     «  or  (y 

War  and  Peace. 

1  GOD  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 
A  present  help  when  dangets  press  ; 

In  him  undaunted  we'll  confide ; 
Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  tost^ 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lostf 
Dissolved  by  every  rising  tide. 

3  A  genile  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  God  shall  fill,*  ^ 

The  sacred  seat  of  God  most  high  ; 
God  dwells  in  ZioUt  whose  fair  towera 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  powers^ 

Whilst  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

• 

3  In  tuniultsy  when  the  heathen  T8g'd» 
And  kingdoms  war  against  us  wag*d» 

He  thundered  and  dispersM  tbeir  powers^ 
The  Lord  of  hosts  conducts  our  armst 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms. 
Our  fiitbers'  guardUxi  Oo&)  «.w&  5s^t«« 


PSALM  47.  69 

'■    I'll    ■    '■  ^ I  — — *— <iiiwii^^i^— yi<^^— M»^-» 


Comey  see  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought} 
On  earth  what  de8olatioi\s  brouf;^ht» 

How  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  world  ; 
He  broke  the  warlike  spear  and  bow^ 
^Vith  them  the  thundering  chariot  too 

Into  devouring  flames  were  hurl'd. 

Submit  to  God's  almighty  sway^ 
For  him  the  nations  shall  obey^ 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confiess ; 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  armsy 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms, 

As  to  our  fathers  in  distress. 

Tate. 

Psalm  XL VI I.     Common  Metre.       ♦ 
Universal  Praise. 

O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred' joy 

To  God  the  sovereign  King  I 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ^ 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

Whilst  angels  shout  their  lofty  praise. 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  ; 

Lot  all  th^  earth  their  voices  raise, 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns* 

Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound. 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song  ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 

Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

Id  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lovM  that  chosen  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 

And  beaihens  taste  his  grace. 
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Psalm  XL VIII.     S^rt  Metre.       # 
Go^iel  Wofihip  and  Order. 

1  GREAT  is  the  I/>rd  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  gpreat ; 
He  makes  the  church  his  blest  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  Far  as  thy  name  is  known, 

The  world  declares  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

S  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  wfiere  we  dwell  ; 
Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground^ 
And  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  towsj 
And«make  a  &ir  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold'! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyea^ 
And  rites  adorned*  with  gold. 

6  The  €k)d  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 
Will  be  our  God  whilst  here  below» 
Our  God  above  the  sky. 
'  Watts* 

Psalm  XLIX.     Common  Metre,        5 
The  Vanity  of  Riehas. 
I  WHY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
To  insolence  and  pride, 
To  see  %is  wealth  and  hoooura  flow 
With  every  rising  tide  \ 
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3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve  $ 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hoofi 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

3'  The  worth  of  life  can  ne'er  be  toldi 
Its  ransom  is  too  high  ; 
Justice  cannot  be  brib'd  with  gold} 
That  man  may  never  die. 

4  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wisey 

The  timorous  and  the  brave^ 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyc^y 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

5  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pridei 

^'  My  house  siiall  ever  stand  ; 
<<  And,  that  my  name  may  long  abide^ 
"  I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

6  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost, 

How  soon  his  memory  dies  I 

Hib  name  is  written  in  the  dust 

In  which  his  body  lies. 

Watts. 


Psalm  L*     First  Part.     Common  Metre.     (> 
The  last  Judgment 

1  THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 

Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh  ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 

*'  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  ;" 
No  morejil^use  his  loug  delayy 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  ThronVI  on  a  cloud,  out  God  shall  comti 

Jfrigbt  Sames  prepare  hif  way  ; 
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Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above,  his  call  shall  hear^ 
Attending  angels  come ; 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fcac 
Ills  justice,  and  their  doom. 

$  <<  But  gather  all  my  saints,  (he  cries) 
''Who  made  their  peace  with  God, 
^'  Through  the  Redeemer's  sacrificei 
^'  And  seal'd  it  with  his  blood. 

6  ^<  Their  faith  and  works,  brought  forth  tolight^ 
*'  Shall  make  the  world  confess 
<*  My  sentence  of  reward  is  right, 
"  And  heaven  adore  my  grace.*' 

Watts. 


Psalm  L.'    Second  Part.     L,  M,    b 
Hypocrisy  exposed. 

1  THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  wamsj. 
Let  hfpi>crite8  attend  and  fear. 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  {brms> 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

3  They  dare  rehearse  his  sacred  name. 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame. 
And  sooth  and  flatter  those  they  hate, 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbour  wrongi 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face  i 
They  take  his  cov'nant  on  their  tooguey 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  his  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean* 
Defird  with  lust,  and  stain'd  with  blood^ 

JBy  night  they  practise  every  sin, 
^jr  day  -their  moaths  dravr  ivqvk  xo  ^fa4. 
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5  And  whUst  his  judgments  long  delay* 
They  grow  secure^  and  sin  the  more  ; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  they» 
And  put  isLV  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  O  dreadful  hour  I   when  God  draws  near^ 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes  ; 
Their  guilt  and  punishment  appear. 
And  no  deliverer  can  arise. 

Watts, 

PsALic  LI.     First  Part.     Long  Metre,    b 
A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon. 

1  SHEW  pity,  Lord;  O  Lord,  forgiTC  ! 
Let  a  repenting  sinner  live  ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  the  contrite  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  sins,  though  great,  do  not  surpass 
The  riches  of  eternal  grace  ; 

Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Ag^ainst  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
And  should  thy  judgment  be  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Yet,  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lorfl, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 

'  Seeks  for  some  precious  promise  theret 
Some  sure  protecdoQ  from  desnftir. 

r 
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6  Then  shall  thy  loTe  inspire  my  tonguci 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song  ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord)  my  streng;th  and  righteousness 

Wati 

PsALK  LI.     Secoad  Part.     L.  M. 
The  Penitent  restored. 

I  O  THOU,  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Thouj^h  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Rcgdrd  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  iheir  memory  from  thy  book. 

S  Renew  me,  O  my  God,  within, 
And  form  my  boul  averse  to  sin  ; 
Lci  tny  good  Spirit  not  depart, 
Nor  hide  tny  presence  fifom  my  heart. 

3  1  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight  ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  O  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  morct* 

4  A  broken  hearti  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  ail  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  not  despise 
A  contrite  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 

.  And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye^ 
And  save  the  wretch  condemned  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  grace, 
Sinners  shall  learn  to  seek  thy  fieice  ; 
ril  lead  them  in  the  heavenly  road, 
Aad  ibcj  aball  pnisn  a  pardoning  God. 

VJkt 
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Psalm  LIL  united  vith  the  S5th.  S.  M,     b 
Devotion  and  Confidence. 

1  LET  sinners  take  their  course* 
And  choose  the  road  to  death  ; 

But  in  the  praises  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  Thou  wilt  regard  my  criesi 
O  my  eternal  God  ! 

Whilst  sinners  perish  in  surprised 
Beneath  thy  angry  rod. 

3  Because  they  dwell  at  easCf 
And  no  sad  changes  ieel, 

They  neither  f^ar  thy  holy  namfy 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

4  But  like  an  olive  tree. 
Within  thy  courts  I'll  stand* 

And  confidently.  Lord,  rely 
On  tlvy  protecting  hand. 

5*  With  all  my  heavy  cares, 

I'll  lean  upon  the  Lord  ;  "* 

I'll  cast  my  burden  on  his  arnit 
And  rest  upon  his  word*  i 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love  ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 

No  earthly  power  can  move. 
Watts  and  Mkjrbick. 

Psalm  LIU.       Long  Metre.       #  or  (> 
Compared  with  Rum.  iii.  10,  11. 
Hie  Degeneracy  of  the  World  removed  by  th^  Gospel. 

1  BEHOLD  the  fool,  whose  heart  denies 
The  God  who  form'd  the  earth  and  skie^  ^ 
Andi  wbiht  the  path  of  sin  he  treads^ 
Ifo^  wide  the  dire  example  spreadt  I 
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3  Th*  eternal  Sovereign  from  on  high 
Cast  on  the  sons  of  men  his  eyei 
To  see  if  any  understood, 
And  fear*d  and  lov'd  their  Maker,  God. 

3  But  all  were  so  degenerate  grown, 
None  the  true  God  had  fully  known  ! 
Both  Jew  and  Gentile  long  had  been 
By  lust  enslav'd)  and  dead  in  sin. 

4  Both  gone  from  wisdom's  path  astray, 
Pursu'd  the  errors  of  their  way, 
With  dismal  superstition  blind, 

And  causeless  terrors  fi]l'd  their  mind. 

5  Who,  gracious  God,  to  sinners'  eyes 
Could  bid  the  wish'd  salvation  rise  ? 
Thy  SON  did  light  and  truth  display, 
And  turn  their  darkness  in^  day. 

.$  No  flesh  shall  boast  of  righteousness, 
fijit  guilty  shall  themselves  confess  ; 
And  when  they  hear  thy  pardoning  voice] 
In  thy  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

MsRRicK,  with  additioi 

Psalm  LIV.     Particular  Metre. 
Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

I  THY  namCf  O  God,  my  heart  avows  ; 

,  Do  thou  my  injured  cause  espouse. 

And  be  thy  strength  siy  aid  ; 

My  fervent  cries  in  mercy  hear. 

And  let  them  by  thy  pitting  ear 

With  full  regard  be  weigh'd, 

3  For  people  from  thy  fear  estrang'd, 
Wkb  tyrants  fiercCi  again&t  m«  T«n^dv 
•Afy  fijnting  soul  pursue  *, 
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But  midst  my  helpers,  heaven's  higi)  Lord 
Shall  standi  and,  faithfiil  to  his  wordj 
Each  adverse  power  subdue. 

3  0  let  my  heart,  their  rage  repell'di 
Itself  a  willing  offering  yield  ; 

To  thee  its  praise  shall  flow  ; 
Whilst  to  my  thought  thy  mercies  risCf 
That  g^ve  me  with  exulting  eyes 
To  see  my  prostrate  foe. 

MasazcKt 

■>    «l ■  I   ■■   I.I  HI     I  I  ■!  I        —^11  ■     I  I 

FsALX  JLV.     Common  Metre.     ...     5 
Impatience  corrected  by  Faith. 

i'  O  WERE  I  like  a  feathered  dove  ! 
If  innocence  had  wingS} 
I'd  fiyi  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things. 

2  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  gOy 
And  find  a  peaceful  home  ; 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow» 
Temptations  never  come. 

'3  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  ally 
T'  escape  the  rage  of  hell  ! 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call) 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

4  By  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face^ 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry  ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace^ 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

5  Qod)  my  preserver  and  my  friend) 

Can  shield  me  when  afraid  ; 

Ten  thousand  angeh  roust  attend> 

If  he  command  their  aitt. 
Z9 
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§  I'll  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord} 
He  will  sustain  them  all ; 
My  faith  shall  rest  upon  his  wordi 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 

Wattb.* 

Psalm  LVI.     Common  Metre.        ^ 
God's  Ctfe  of  his  People. 

1  IN  God,  most  holy,  just  and  truei 

I  have  repos'd  my  trutst ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do> 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

2  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints^ 

Their  cries  affect  his  ears  f 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  their  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  their  tears. 

3  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise  ; 
ril  sing, "  how  faithful  is  thy  word, 
"  How  righteous  are  thy  ways  I" 

4  Thou  hast  securd  my  soul  from  death  ; 

O  set  thy  servant  free, 
That  heart,  and  heart,  and  life,  and  breath 
May  be  employ'd  for  thee  ! 

Watts. 

PsALX  LVII.     Long  Metre.         # 
Divine  Protection,  Grace  and  Tnith. 

1  MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love,  and  grace  unknown.; 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreadVt^^  yi\i\^^ 
|B7  the  dark  cloud  be  ovtYb\o>Nti. 
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3  Up  to  the  heaveosi  I  raise  my  cry. 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform  ; 
He  sends  his  angel  from  the  sky, 
And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad^ 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  h  fix'd,  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name  ; 
Awakey  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  prai«ei 
My  tongue>  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o*er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns^ 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remainSf 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

Watts. 


Psalm  LVIII.     Six  Line  Long  Metre,     b 
The  Destruction  of  Tyrants  and  Oppressors. 
1  SHALL  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws? 
Shall  they  despise  the  righteous  cause, 

When  innocence  before  them  stands  I 
Dare  they  condemn  ihe  helpless  poor, 
And  let  oppressors  rest  secure, 

Whilst  gold  and  greatness  bribe  their  hands 

3  Do  they  forget  th*  almighty  name, 
That  Cod  o'er  all  is  Judge  supreme  ? 
JJTjg-A  In  the  Acavens  hid  justice  reigns 5 
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Yet  they  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  their  bold  decrees  abroad^ 
To  bind  the  free  bom  soul  in  chains.     " 

3  A  poison'd  arrow  is  their  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong  1 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds  V 
They  hear  no  counsels,  cries  nor  team ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  melody  of  sounds. 

4  Break  thou  their  teeth,  Almighty  Gody 
The  teeth  of  lions  drench'd  in  blood. 

And  crush  those  serpents  in  the  dust ; 
Thy  voice  shall  thunder  from  the  sky. 
Their  crowns  shall  fall,  their  titles  die» 

Their  grandeur  and  their  power  be  loaL 

5  Thus  shall  thy  justice,  mighty  Lordf 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men  afford. 

And  nations  shall  unite  and  say, 
^  Sure  there's  a  God,  that  rules  on  high, 
"  Who  hears  th'  oppressed  when  they  cry^ 

<^  And  all  their  sufferings  will  repay." 

Watts  altered. 

~— *— -  '  ■ 

Psalm  LIX.     Short  Metre.  S 

For  Deliverance  from  the  Savages^ 

1  LORD,  let  our  humble  cry 
Before  thy  throne  ascend  ; 
Behold  us  with  compassion's  eye, 
And  still  our  lives  defend. 

3  For  foes,  a  numerous  band, 
Against  our  lives  conspire  ; 
They  aim  destruction  thro'  the  landi' 
Aad  spread  the  raging  &t«* 


PSALM  60.  «l 


3  Beneath  the  silent  shade 

Their  secret  plots  they  lay^ 
Our  peaceful  towns  by  night  invadci 
And  waste  the  fields  by  day. 

4  And  will  the  God  of  grace^ 

Regardless  of  our  pain. 
Permit  secure  that  bloody  race^ 
To  riot  o*er  the  slain  ? 

5  In  vain  their  secret  guile 

Or  open  force  they  prove  ; 
Thine  eye  can  pierce  the  deepest  veil) 
Thy  hand  their  force  remove. 

€  Deliver  us  from  death. 

Send  our  invaders  home  ; 
Or  drive  them  with  thy  powerful  breach 
ThW  distant  wilds  to  roam. 

7  Then  shall  our  grateful  voice 
Proclaim  our  guardian  God  ; 
In  thy  salvation  we'll  rejoice, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

fi  ARLoWy  altered. 


Psalm  LX.     Common  Metre, 

HumiliatioB  for  Disappointment  in  War. 

1  LORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 
Must  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  consume  us  in  thy  wrath  ? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

3  The  terror  of  one  frown  of  thine 
Melts  all  our  strength  away  : 
Like  men  subdu'd  by  power  of  wine > 
Wc  tremble  in  dismay. 
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3  Our  country  shakes  beneath  thy  strofcej 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand  ; 
O  hear  the  people  thou  hast  brokC) 
And  save  the  sinkings  land  1 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  iieldi 

For  those  who  fear  thy  name  ; 
Defend  thy  people  with  thy  shield) 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fighti 

And  be  their  guardian  God  ; 
In  Tain  confederate  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rocl. 

6  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  wide  renown 

By  thine  assisting  hand  ; 
For  God  shall  tread  the  mighty  dowo^ 
And  TOdke  the  feeble  stand. 

Wat^ 

Psalm  LXI.    Long  Metre*         •# 
Safety  in  God. 

1  WHEN  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  fpntt% 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
My  heart  within  me  sinks  and  dieSf 
To  God  1  lift  my  wailing  eye). 

8  High  on  the  rock  my  footsteps  rear. 
There  let  me  stand  unmov'dj  and  hear 
The  storms,  which  now  around  me  beatf 
Roll  harmless  underneath  my  feet. 

S  I'hee,  Lord,  I  seek,  whene'er  my  foeiy 
On  mischief  bent,  my  path  enclose  ; 
Thou  art,  in  every  dangerous  houri 
My  steadfast  hope,  my  strongest  tower, 

i  Remote  from  feari  within  thy  ahrinet 
Thou,  Liord>  my  dweUinf;  sYv«\x  dA%\^  \ 
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Thy  wings  shall  wrap  me  in  their  shade^ 
For  thou  hast  heard  me  when  I  praj'd. 

5  Safe  in  thy  presence  let  me  stand) 
And  share  the  blessings  of  thy  hand  ; 
My  dwelling  let  thy  trulh  defend, 
Thy  mercy  on  my  steps  attend. 

6  So  shall  thy  love  awake  my  songf 

My  voice  tlie  willing  note  prolong  ; 

Whilst,  warm'd  with  zeal,  my  vows  I  pay, 

And  bless  thee  to  my  latest  day. 

Merhick  varied. 

PsALM  LXII.     Lmg  Metre.  b 

Mo  Tmst  in  the  Creatures,  but  in  God. 

I  MY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone. 
My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  throne  ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

3  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
To  him  your  suppliant  voices  raise ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  ail  sufficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity  ; 
Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  breath  of  empty  air. 

i  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust. 
Nor  set  your  heart  on  glittering  dust ; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  hath  spoked 

s  Once  hath  his  awful  voice  declared, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
*  All  power  ii  his  eternal  due, 
'*I/e  mast  he  fear'd  and  trusted  too." 
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vp*" 


For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alonC) 
Grace  is  a  parlner  of  the  throne  ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lordy 
Shall  well  adjudge  our  last  reward. 

PsALX  LXIII.     Common  Metre.      i 
For  the  Lord*a  Day  Morning. 

1  EARLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face, 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheeriog  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  scorching  sandy 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  handy 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  houry 
That  vision  «o  divine.    - 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  o^  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well. 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  tastCy 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys» 

Can  my  best  passions  move  ; 
Nor  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voicey 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I'll  bless  xs^  God  and  King  ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to'  prayy 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

Wat 
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Psalm  LXIII.  Long  Metre^     .    ^ 
The  Love  of  God  and  hit  Worship. 

I  GREAT  6od)  indulge  my  bumble  claim  ; 
Thou  art  vaj  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

3  Thou  great  and  goody  thou  just  and  wlse^ 
Thou  art  my  Father^  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine>hy  sacred  tiest 
Thy  SOD,  tbf  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart)  and  eyes,  and  Hfted  himds, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands, 
Long  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet,  I  will  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  &ce  ; 
Give  me  to  see  thy  glory  there, 
And  taste  the  richness  of  thy  grace. 

5  Not  all,  by  worldly  men  possess'di 
Not  all  the  joys  our  senses  know, 
Can  make  me  so  divinely  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  passions  so. 

6  I'll  lift  my  hands,  Til  raise  my  voice. 

Whilst  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  ; 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rej(Hce» 

And  well  employ  my  future  days. 

Watts. 

•  Psalm  LXIII.     Short  Metre.  * 

Delight  in  Divine  Worship. 

1  MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
With  joy  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
And  let  my  early  cries jprevait| 
To  taste  thy  love  dhififi. 
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5  Withio  thj  churcheSf  Lordf 

I  long  to  find  m^  place  ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace. 

3  For  life,  without  thy  love^ 

No  relish  can  aifbrd  ; 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  thiii 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee  IHl  lift  my  hands, 

And  praise  thee  whilst  I  live  ; 
Not  the  gay  scenes  of  time  and  sense 
Such  pure  delight  can  give. 

^  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies  ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps  ; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 

And  he  supports  my  steps. 

Watts. 

Psalm  LXIV.  Six  Line  L.  M.        ♦ 
In  a  Time  of  Insurrection. 

1  O  LORD,  to  our  request  give  ear. 
And  free  our  souls  from  hostile  fear ; 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  powers  in  secrfet  league  combined) 
With  factious  rage  their  plots  devise,  ■ 
And  vent  tlieir  malice,  mix*d  with  lies. 

2  Behold  the  slaughter-breathing  throng, 
Whet  like  asword  their  threatening  tongue, 

And  bend  their  bows,  to  shoot  their  darta 
^A^iast  tbc  jl^en  of  upright  Vituxt^ ; 
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In  works  of  ntMchierthcf  a|;rce, 
And  vainly  think  that  none  shall  see. 

3  But,  wretcheS)  whither  will  ye  fly  i 
Behold  the  arrow  from  on  high 
De«cendi,  and  bears  upon  iu  win^ 
The  wrath  of  heaven's  oEFended  King  ! 
Tour  slanders  on  yourselves  shall  fill, 
Hated)  dcspiu'd,  and  shunn'd  by  ail. 

4  The  world  shall  then  God's  power  confeui 
His  wisdom,  love  and  righteousness  ; 
And  nHin  shall  s«e,  with  rev'reod  iliouRht, 
The  wonders  that  bis  haod  hath  wrought ; 
Whilst  all  shall  own  his  dealings  Just, 
The  righteous  in  his  name  shall  trust. 

Tats  ind  Msbkick,  united  and  varied. 

Psalm  LXV.     First  fart.     L.  M.         * 
Publick  WorEhip. 

1  For  thee,  O  Cod,  our  constant  praise 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  scat ; 
Our  promis'd  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  tows  complete. 

3  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayer 
Didst  always  bend  thy  litteiiinK  ear. 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear< 

3  Our  sins,  though  numbcrksii,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try  ; 

For  thou  wilt  purge  the  guilty  stain, 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  die- 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  who,  nesr  thee  plac'd, 
Within  thy  sacred  dwelling  lives  ; 
Whilst  we  at  humbler  distance  taste 
Tbc  wMMt  M^ht  tbf  ironhip  givea. 

Ta.T» 
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PsA..M  LXV.     J--irsl  I'ail.     CM. 
Ditine  Proridcnce  in  Air,  £«nh,  mi  Sea 
1  'TIS  br  thy  streagih  the  muuntains  slao 
Cod  orelernal  power ; 
The  Gca  grows  calm  at  lliy  commandt 
And  teinpcats  ccuac  lo  roar. 
3  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  ihade 
SuccesUTe  comrorts  brin^ ; 
Thy  plenteoua  fruits  make  hiirrest  gladi 
Thy  floirers  adorn  ihr  spring. 

3  Seasons  atrd  timest  atui  moons  and  hoar*i 

Heaven,  airt  bik]  eutti.  an:  thine  ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showerti 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  ThoK  vandering  cisiemt  in  the  skj, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
Whose  watery  treasureti  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thimy  ridges  driuk  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  biesaings  stilt, 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

Wat 

Psalm  LXV.     Third  Pan.    C.  M. 
FmitfiiJ  B«u«na. 

1  GOD  ii  the  Lord,  the  benvmrir  King, 

Who  makes  the  earth  liii  cat<e  ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  gmu  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  riwers  nis'd  on  lii^, 

Pour  out,  St  thy  cojnmsnd. 
Their  watery  blesungs  ^m  like  Jky, 
To  cJwer  tbe  tkdrsiy  Und.. . 
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3  The  BoftenM  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  spring ; 

The  vallies  rich  provision  jield. 

The  grateful  labourers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers  ; 
The  meadows,  dress'd  in  all  their  pridej 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refresh'd  with  raini 

Promise  a  joyful  crop  ; 
The  fields,  with  verdure  fill'd,  again 
Revive  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns: 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

Watts. 

Psalm  LXV.     Long  Marc.  # 

A  New  Veratom 

i  THY  praise,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits  ; 
All  flesh  shall  crowd  thy  sacred  gates, 
To  ofier  sacrifice  and  prayer, 
And  pay  their  willing  homage  there* 

3  What  though  iniquity  prevail, 
And  foeble  flesh  be  prone  to  fail  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  grace  thou  wilt  display, 
And  purge  each  hateful  stain  away. 

3  Blest  is  the  man  approv'd  by  thee. 
And  brought  thy  holy  courts  to  see  ! 
Goodness,  immense  and  unconfin'd, 
Shall  largely  feast  his  longing  mind. 

4  Great  God,  by  th/  almighty  hand, 
The  everJMtiog  mounima^  fitand : 

8^ 
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And  every  storm,  and  evcfy  flood, 
Obey  thy  aH  commdnding;  Dod. 

5  Thy  lightning»s,  flashing  through  the  skieS; 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  sad  surprise  ; 
But,  cheer'd  by  thy  enlivening  voices 
Rising  and  setting  suns  rejoice. 

6  Fr6m  thy  vast  inexhaustcd  stores. 

The  ear^h  is  blest  with  kindly  showers  ; 
And  savage  wilds  and  deserts  drear, 
Confess  thee,  Father  of  the  year. 

7  The  flocks  which  graze  the  mountain's  bro 
The  corn  which  clothes  the  plains  belov, 
To  every  heart  new  transports  bring, 
And  hills  and  vales  rejoice  and  sing. 

Jacob  Kimbali 

Psalm  LXVI.     First  Part.     C.  M,     ^ 
'   '        Divine  Power  and  Goodness. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earthy 

Address  a  cheerful  son^  ; 
Let  gratitude  inspire  your  mirth, 
And  joy  the  notes  prolong. 

2  Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  G6d| 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  ! 
In  Mo8e8*  hand  he  puts  his  rod. 
The  sea  his  voice  obeys. 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 
Whilst  Israel  pass'd  the  flood  ; 

The  tribes  beheld,  with  wond'ring  eycj 
A  guardian  in  their  God. 

4  O  hless  the  Lord,  and  never  cease  ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise  ; 

He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace^ 
And  guides  our  donbttuY  'Wjtv^ 


P«Afififi«^'6r.  #1 


5^Lord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  suffering  Kwlsy 
I'o  iDske  our  graces  shine  ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  co(ils> 
The  metal  to  refine* 

6  Through  watery  deeps,  and  fiery  ways, 
We  march  at  tby  command  ; 
JLed  to  possess  the  promised  place^ 
By  tby  unerring  Jmnd- 

Watts. 
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Psalm  LXVI.    Second  Part.    C.  U.    # 
Vnbe  to  God  for  hearing  PriQfter. 

1   NOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
To  that  Almighty  Power, 
Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

3  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye  who  love  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart, 

When  praise  employed  my  tonguey 
The  Lord  bad  shewn  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

4  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blest» 

Has  set  my  spirit  free  ; 

He  ne^er  rejected  my  request. 

Nor  tumM  his  heart  from  me. 

Watti. 


Psalm  LXVII.     Short  Metre.  # 

Universal  Praise. 

1  TO  bless  thy  chosen  race. 
In  mercy,  liord,  incline  ; 
And  caasc  the  brightDe%n  of  thy  faru^ 
Oa  aM  thf  cbwxh  fp  shine.  ^ 


92  PSALM  68. 


3  That  fo  thy  gracious  waf 

Majr  thro'  the  world  be  known  ; 
Whilst  distant  lands  their  homage  pe7» 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  all  the  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fame  ; 
Let  the  whole  world,  O  Lord,  combinei 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

4  O  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

In  humble  pious  mirth  ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  ILingi 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

TA.TB. 

Psalm  LXVIIL    First  Part.  6  Une  L.  M.  b 
The  Justice  and  Compassion  of  God. 

1  LET  God  arise  in  all  his  might> 
And  put  his  enemies  to  flight ; 
As  smoke  that  sought  to  cloud  the  sldesi 
Before  the  rising  tempest  files. 
Or  wax  that  melts  before  the  firci 
So  shall  his  fainting  foes  expire* 

2  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong, 
Praise  himi  ye  nations,  in  your  song  ; 
He  rid^s  and  thunders  through  the  sky> 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high  ; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  gracci 

«  Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress  ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  most  just,  a  Father  kind  ; 

He  breaks  the  captive's  gaUm^  chain^ 
'^odprigoacFB  see  the  light  ti^Q^xi* 


PSALM  68.  93 


4  His  wondrous  iiaiiie  and  power  rehearaei 

His  honours  shad  enrich  your  verse  ; 

Proclaim  him  (ing,  pronounce  him  blest» 

He's  your  defence^  your  joy,  your  rest ; 

When  terrors  rise  and  nations  foint} 

God  is  tiic  strength  of  every  saint. 
K  Watts. 

>  ■■■  »  1.  I  ■nil.      I  ,         Ml^i^— — ^— — 

PsALH  LXVIII.  ver.  17,  18.  S.  P.  L.  M.  ♦ 

Compared  with  Ephes.  iv.  8|  9,  10. 
The  Ascemion  of  Christ,  and  the  CUk  of  his  Spirit. 

1  LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  higbi 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky  ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  charbts  that  attend  thy  state. 

3  Kot  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  ; 
When  he  proclaimed  his  dreadful  law, 
And  Btrock  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tellf 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell» 
Which  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  In  chains  like  captives  Uxl. 

4  RaisM  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  his  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 

That  God  migkt  dwell  on  earili  again* 

Watts. 

Psalm  LXVHL    Third  Part.     L.  M.    4k 
Praise  for  Divine  Care  and  Goodness. 

1   WE  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good, 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  jey  and  food  ; 
Who  powrs  his  blessings  from  the  sikVeSi 
And  loads  us  wkk  bis  rich  euppKei. 


94  PSALM  69. 

3  He  tcndt  the  tun  his  circuit  roundt 

To  cheer  the  fruittt  to  warm  the  ground  ; 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  raio. 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  To  his  kind  care  we  owe  our  breath. 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death  2 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong* 

He  heals  the  sick  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  shall  nose 
From  death's  dark  shade  to  sing  his  praise  ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  abovci 

To  see  his  lace  and  taste  his  love. 

Watts. 

Psalm  LXIX.        C.  M.  # 

The  Obedience  and  Death  of  Christ 

1  FATHER,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  gmcei 
I  bless  my  Saviour's  name  ; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poory 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

8  His  deep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high  ; 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
FulfiU'd  the  law  which  mortals  brok^ 
And  finish'd  aU  thy  will. 

3  The  aacrifice  he  ofTer'd  once 

Has  better  pleas'd  my  God| 
Than  all  the  victims  of  the  lawi 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  bumble  followers  aee» 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  thec^ 
And  lire  for  ever  bicai. 


I 
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5  Let  heBTVOf  and  all  who  dwell  on  high) 

To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  skjTf 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine}  most  holy  Gody 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates  ; 
And  glorjr,  purchased  by  his  deatb» 
For  thy  own  Israel  waits. 
Watti.  sltCTed. 

Psalm  LXIX.    Long  Metre.        \^ 
The  SufPerin^  of  Christ. 

DEEP  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  sorrows  of  our  dying  Lord  ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 

The  Jews  his  brethreUf  and  his  kin, 
Abus*d  the  man  who  check'd  their  sin  ;• 
"While  he  obey'd  God's  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cause. 

Id  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath,     . 
While  hosts  of  hell  find  powers  of  deaths 
And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join, 
To  execute  their  vain  design. 

For,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Elave  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove  ; 
rho'  once  upon  the  cross  he  bled, 
[en mortal  honours  crown  his  head. 

rbiough  Christ  thy  Son  our  guilt  forgive, 
^nd  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  namcy 
^'or  shall  our  hope  be  turned  (o  shame. 

Watts,  vixie^. 
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Paalm  LXX.     Common  Metre,         (^^ 
.  Protection  aipunst  Enemies. 

I  GREAT  God,  attend  my  humble  calt, 
Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  ; 
O  let  thy  grace  prevent  my  £dl, 
And  still  my  hope  sustain  ! 

S  When  foes  insulting  wound  my  namcy 
And  tempt  my  soul  astray  ; 
Then  let  them  hide  their  £ace  with  shame> 
To  their  own  plots  a  prey. 

3  Whilst  all  who  love  thy  name  rejoice, 

And  glory  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  salvation  raise  their  voice, 
To  magnify  the  Lord. 

4  Be  thou  my  help  in  time  of  need, 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  pray  ; 
In  mercy  hasten  to  my  aid. 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

Bablow. 

^      Psalm  LXXI.     First  Part.     C  M.    b 
Old  Age,  Death,  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  tip> 
And  strenglhen'd  all  my  youth. 

3  New  wonders,  Lord,  my  eyes  have  seen 
With  each  revolving  year  ; 
Thou  know'st  the  days  which  yet  remttn, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

5  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 

And  leave  my  fainting  Yvean^ 
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Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  yearsf 
if  God  my  strength  depart  ? 

4  Down  to  the  silent  vale  of  death 

Will  be  my  next  remoTe  s 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Declare  thy  wondrous  love  I 

1 

5  Let  me  thy  power  and  truth  prodain 

To  the  surviving  age  ; 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage.  '^ 

•6  By  long  experience  I  ba^e  known 
Thy  sovereign  power  to  save  ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely ^o  the  grave. 

7   When  I  am  buried  in  the  dusty 

My  fiesh  shall  be  thy  care  ; 
These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  trust) 

To  raise  them  strong  and  iaxr. 

J W^LTi. 

Psalm  LXXI.     Second  Part.     C,  M  ^ 

Christ  our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

1    WY  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 
When  1  beginlhy  praise, 
"Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

:2    Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust, 

Thy  goodness  I  adore  ; 
,    And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 

I  speak  thy- glories  more. 

3   My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road, 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strcn^Vi 
Tm  see  my  Father,  God. 
9 
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7  Let  every  creature  rise  and  brin^ 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ! 
An^^el8  descend  with  songs  agaioy 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Jmen, 

Watts,  altered. 

Psalm  LXXIL    Third  Part.    L,  M.    « 
Divine  Influence  compared  to  Rain. 

1  AS  showdrs  on  meadows  newly  raown^ 
Our  God  shall  send  his  Spirit  down  ; 
Eternal  Source  of  grace  divine, 
What  soul  refreshing  drops  are  thine  ! 

2  Lands  which  beneath  a  burning  sky 
Have  long  been  desolate  and  dry, 
Th'  effusions  of  bis  love  shall  sharei 
And  sudden  life  and  verdure  wear. 

3  The  dews  and  rains  in  all  their  storci 
Watering  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'eri 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

4  As  in  soft  silence,  vernal  showers 
Descend  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers ; 
So  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

FtUls  the  blest  influence  from  above. 

5  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find, 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind  ; 

Whilst  every  grace  maintabs  its  blooiH) 
Diffusbg  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

6  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confinM 
To  me,  but  pour'd  on  all  mankind  ; 
Tj1\  hW  the  wastes  in  verdure  rise, 

^And  a  new  £den  Uesft  our  eyt». 
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PsALK  LXXIIl.     Long  Metre,      w 
Dani^roiu  Prosperity. 

r  LORD,  ivhat  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I» 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine  ; 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high. 
And  pride  in  robes  of  honour  shine* 

3  To  fathom  this,  my  thoughts  I  berit» 
But  found  the  case  too  hard  for  mei 
Till  to  the  house  of  God  I  went, 
Then  I  their  end  did  plainly  see. 

3  However  high  advanc^'d,  they  all 
On  slippery  places  loosely  stand  ; 
Thence  into  ruin  headlong  fall, 
Cast  down  by  thine  almighty  hand. 

4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  they  flee  ! 
Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes  ;  . 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

5  But  still  thy  presence  me  supply'd. 

And  thy  right  hand  directs  my  way  ; 

Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  be  my  guide 

To  realms  ot  peace  and  endless  day.    . 

#  Watts  and  Tate. 


'    Psalm  LXXIIL    Sec.  Part.    C.  M.    ^ 
«  God  our  Portion. 

1   GOD,  my  supporter,  and  my  hope, 
My  help  for  ever  near  ; 
THiije  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

S   Thy  counsels.  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 
Through  this  dark  wilderness  \ 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  scaX)         . 
To  dwell  before  thy  face.  M 
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3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God| 

*Twould  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 
And  whilst  this  earth  is  my  abodei 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke^ 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  £iint  i 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rocki 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die  ; 
Not  ail  the  idol  gods  they  love. 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

Watts 


Psalm  LXXIV.    ver.  12,  IT.     C.  M.    * 

^  Divine  Providence. 

1  PARENT  of  Nature,  God  supreme? 

1  hy  works  are  great  and  good  1 
All  nature  manifests  thy  liame. 
The  sky,  the  earth,  the  flood- 

2  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thine 

The  dark  return  of  nii^ht ; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  sun  to  shine, 
And  every  feebler  light. 

3  By  thee  each  region  of  the  earth 

In  perfect  order  stands  ; 
The  glowing  south,  the  ^toTiieti  Tvot^\^,  > 
Obey  thy  fijcM  comtt\av\^^: 
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4  Thou  didiit  divide  tb'  £^jrptian  s«a| 

By  thf  resistless  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  wajr. 
And  then  secure  their  flight. 

5  At  thy  command)  the  solid  rock 

PourM  water  from  its  side  ; 
And  thou  didst  lead  thy  chosen  flock 
Through  Jordan's  parting  tide. 

B  If  nature  owns  its  sovereign  Lordj 
We  would  obey  thy  will  ; 
And  whilst  we  trust  thy  faithful  word> 

We  sing  thy  praises  still. 
Watts  and  Tate,  with  variation  4nd  additionr. 

Psalm  LXXV.      Long  Metre,      ♦ 
Power  of  Government  from  God  alone. 
[Applied  to  the  American  Revolution!] 

1  TO  thee,  Most  Holy  and  Most  High, 
We  render  thanks,  and  sing  thy  praise  i 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh, 
Thy  works  of  winder  and  of  grace. 

S  To  bondage  doomM,  thy  free-born  sons 
Beheld  their  foes  indignant  rise  ; 
And,  sore  oppressed  by  earthly  thronesi 
Appealed  to  Him  who  rules  the  skies. 

3  Then,  mighty  God,  with  equal  power 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  drive  their  legions  from  our  «horei 
And  save  the  men  who  sought  thy  face. 

4  Let  haughty  princes  sink  their  pride, 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scornful  head  ; 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  a^de^ 

And  own  the  powers  which  God  ha&  maL<&<b^ 
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5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance^ 
Nor  do  the  vfind^  promotion  blow  ; 
Bui  GocTthe  Judge  doth  one  advancci 
'  Tis  he  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  birth 
Shall  raise  a  tyrant  to  the  throne  ; 
Th'  impartial  Sovereign  of  the  earth 
Will  make  the  rights  of  men  be  known. 

7  His  hand  will  yet  uphold  the  just ; 
And  whilst  he  tramples  on  the  proud, 
And  lays  their  glory  in  the  dust. 
Our  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

Psalm  LXXVI     Common  Metre,     #  or  |^ 
God's  guardian  Care  of  his  People. 

1  IN  Judah,  God  of  old  was  known, 

His  name  in  Israel  great  ; 
In  Salem  stood  his  sacred  throne* 
And  Sion  was  his  seat. 

2  From  Sion  went  his  dreadful  word* 

And  broke' the  threat'ning  bow  ; 
The  spear,  the  arrow,  and  the  sword, 
And  crushed  th'  Assyrian  foe. 

3  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill,  on  which  Jehovah  dwells, 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

4  What  power  can  stand  before  thy  sight, 

When  once  thy  wrath  appears'  ? 
When  heaven  shines  round  with  dreadful 
The  earth  lies  slUl  atxd  tcat^.       U'gbt, 
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S  When  Godf  by  his  own  sovereign  gracoi 
Appears  to  save  th'  oppressed, 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise^ 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest. . 

WATTi. 

Psalm  LXXVII.     Common  Metrt,      b 
Comfort  derived  fton  ancient  ProTidences. 

2  WHEN  oTeriYheImM  with  pain  and  Brief» 

Beneath  thy  chastening  rod  ; 
Deprived  of  comfort  and  reliefi 
We  look  to  theC)  our  God* 

3  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off  ? 

And  will  thy  wrath  prevail  ? 
Hast  thou  forgot  thy  tender  love  ? 
And  will  thy  promise  fail  ? 

j3  But  faith  forbids  this  hopeless  thoughti 
And  checks  this  doubting  frame  ; 
We  know  the  works  thy  hand  has  wrought^ 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

-4  Long  did  the  sons  of  Jacob  liey 
^  Ry  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed  ; 
Didst  thou  refuse  to  hear  their  cry^ 
And  give  thy  people  rest  ? 

5  In  thine  own  way^  thy  chosen  sheep 

Must  hear  thy  mighty  call ; 
Must  venture  through  the  parted  deep. 
Beside  the  liquid  wall. 

6  Strange  was  their  journey  through  the  sea> 

A  path  before  unknown  ! 
Terrors  attend  theirr  wondrous  way^ 
9nt  ioercy  leads  them  on. 
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7  .Though  trackless  waves  of  ocean  hide 
Thy  footsteps  from  our  sight  ; 

.    We'll  follow  where  thy  hand  shall  guide, 
For  ihou  will  lead  us  right. 

Altered  from  Watts. 
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Psalm  LXXVIIL  First  Part.  C.  M.  it- or  ^ 

Religious  EducsCtion  of  Children. 

1  GIVE  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law» 
Devout  attention  lend  ; 
Let  the  instructions  of  my  mouth 
Deep  in  your  hearts  descend. 

3  My  tongue,  by  inspiration  taughti 
Shall  parables  unfold  ; 
Dark  oracles,  but  understood, 
And  own'd  for  truths  of  old  : 

3  Which  we  from  sacred  registers 
Of  ancient  times  have  known  ; 
And  our  forefathers'  pious  care 
To  us  have  handed  down. 

■  4,  Let  children  learn  the  mighty  deeds 
Which  God  perform'd  of  old  ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  8aw> . 
And  which  our  lathers  told. 

5  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs  ; 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
r'"'  Miy  teai;h  them  to  their  heirs* 

6  Thus  shall  they  learhj  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands  ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  bis  works, 
But  practise  his  commands.  « 
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Psalm  LXXVIII.     Second  Part.     C.  M. 

Ver.  19,  20.  ♦orb 

A  Table  in  the  Wilderness. 

1  PARENT  of  universal  good, 

'  We  o vn  thy  bounteous  hand,    ■ 
Which  did  so  rich  a  table  spreadf 
Ev'n  in  a  desert  land. 

2  Struck  by  tby  power,  the  flinty  rocks 

In  gushing  torrents  flow  ; 
The  ieather'd  wanderers  of  the  air^ 
Tby  guiding  instinct  know. 

3  From  pregnant  clouds,  at  thy  comniiand> 

Descends  celestial  bread  ; 
And  by  light  drops  of  pearly  dew 
Are  numerous  armies  fed. 

4  Supported  thus,  thine  Israel  march'd, 

The  promisM  land  to  gain  ; 

And  shall  thy  children  now  begin 

To  seek  their  God  in  vain  ? 

5  Arc  all  thy  stores  exhausted  now  ? 

Or  does  thy  mercy  fail  ? 
That  faith  should  languish  in  our  breast, 
And  anxious  care  prevail  ?  c 

6  Ye  base  unworthy  fears,  begone, 

And  wide  disperse  in  air  ; 
For  we  deserve  our  Father's  rod, 
When  we  distrust  his  care. 

Doddridge. 

■■i  ■  ■  '  .        ■       ,  -  ■„ 

Psalm  LXXIX.     Long'  Metre,         5 
The  Devastation  of  War. 

BEHOLD^  O  Cod.  how  cruel  fots 
Our  peaceful  heritage  in\2ide  ; 
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Their  lawlens  tribute  ihey  iniposey 
And  in  the  dust  our  towns  ave  laid. 

2  To  rav'nous  birds,  our  flesh  they  i^ve^ 
Slaughter'd  on  fields  with  crimson  dyed  ; 
The  cheap  indulg^ence  of  a  grave 

Is  by  inhuman  foes  deny'd. 

3  How  long,  O  Lord,  shall  we  endure  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hear  the  captive's  cry  ? 
Reseue,  by  thine  almighty  power. 

The  trembling  wretch,  condemned  to  die. 

4  Remember  not  our  former  guilt, 
But  save  us  by  thy  boundless  grace  ; 
Then  shall  our  wastes  again  be  builty 
And  all  our  mouths  be  fill'd  with  praise. 

Altered  from  Bablow. 

Psalm  LXXX.      Long  Metre.        f^ 
The  Vineyard  of  God  laid  waste, 
i  GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  d welly 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  shtep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep  : 

2  Thy  church  deserted  now  appears  ; 
Shine  from  on  higb^  dispel  our  fears  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with' thy  hand^ 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land  I 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  I 
A  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot^ 
And  bless  thy  people  with  its  fruit ! 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  dot^n  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine^  \hy  ly^ely  vcet  I 


I 
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Why  is  its  beaaty  thus  de&cM  f 
Why  are  its  fences  thus  laid  waste  ? 
Its  fruit  exposed  beside  the  way^ 
To  each  rapacious  hand  a  prey  ? 

RetuHi)  O  God,  thy  face  incline} 
Retumy  and  visit  this  thy  vine  $ 
Turn  lis  to  thee,  thy  face  displuy, 
And  grief  and  fear  shall  fly  away. 

Watts  and  MamaicK. 

Psalm  LXXXI.     ^6W  Metre.        f 
SpiHtual  Blessings  and  PanishmeBts. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  aloud. 
And  make  a  j6yful  n^ht  : 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God, 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

3  "  From  vile  idolatry 

**  Preserve  my  worship  clean  ; 
<<  1  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
^'  From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  ^'  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

"  And  I'll  supply  them  well ; 
"  But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
«« If  Israel  will  rebel, 

4  *'  ni  leave  them,  saith  the  Lord, 

**  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey  ; 
^  And  let  them  run  the  dangerous  road, 
"  'Tis  their  own  chosen  way. 

5  <<  Yet,  O  that  all  my  saints 

•*  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  ! 
"  Soon  would  I  ease  their  sore  complaintt^ 
**  And  make  their  hearta  rejoice. 

10 
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<<  Whilst  I  destroy  their  foes,  j 

<<  Vd  richly  feed  my  flock  ;  .  j 

<<  And  they  should  Uste  the  stream  thtt  flows  1 

«<  From  their  eternal  Rock."  j 

Watts. 

Psalm  LXXXII.     Common  Metre,       b 
Warning^  to  Magistrates. 

1  GOD  in  the  great  assembly  standsf 

Andf  with  impartial  eye^ 
Beholds  how  rulers  use  their  powert 
And  does  their  actions  try. 

2  When  justice  reigns,  and  right  preyailsf 

The  Judge  their  virtue  loves  ; 
But  when  iniquity  abounds, 
Their  deeds  he  disapproves. 

3  The  faithful  voice  of  conscience  speaks 

In  silence  to  their  mind  ; 
^<  How  long  will  ye  unjustly  judgef 
<<  And  be  to  sinners  kind  ? 

4  <'  Protect  the  humble,  help  the  poor^ 

'*  The  fatherless  defend  ;  »    - 

"  Dare  not  the  widow  to  oppress^ 
<'  And  be  the  sufferer's  friend. 

5  *^  Remember,  though  your  seat  is  nigh, 

<'  Your  title,  Gods  on  earth, 
'^  Your  heads  must  in  the  grave  be  laid, 
^'  Like  men  of  humbler  birth. 

6  '*  Your  publick  acts  and  private  deeds 

<'  Will  into  Judgment  come  ; 
**  And  from  my  lips  must  each  receive 
"  The  most  imparuaii  Aoom." 
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7  Arise,  O  God,  thy  sacred  truth 
Through  all  the  earth  display  ; 
Till  every  nation  shall  behold 
And  own  thy  righteous  sway. 

Altered  from  Tat«. 


Psalm  LXXXIII.     Short  Metre.       b 
Complaint  agaiast  Persecutors. 

1  AND  will  the  God  of  grace 
Perpetual  silence  keep  ? 
When  bloody  meui  more  fierce  than  wolyesi, 
Devour  his  harmless  sheep  ? 

3  Against  thy  feeble  flock 

Their  counsels  they  employ  ; 
And  malice  with  her  watchful  eye 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

G  <*  Come,  let  us  job,  they  sayj 
To  extirpate  the  race  ; 
Till  dark  oblivion  shall  prevail, 
Their  mem'ry  to  efface  *' 

4  Awake,  Almighty  Con, 

And  disappoint  their  aim. 
Make  them  like  chaff  before  the  win^, 
Or  stubble  to  the  flame. 

5  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious  faithful  word, 

^*  No  human  counsels  or  device 

Can  stand  against  the  Lord." 

Altered  from  Watts. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.     Long  Metre.      #    ' 
The  Pleasure  of  I'ublick  Worship. 

}  CHEAT  God,  Mttend,  while  Zion  su\^ 
TAeJojr  that  from  thy  presence  %pfuif;&  \ 
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To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  e«rih| 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  6f  mirth. 

2  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest> 
And  for  her  young  provides  a  nest  ; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
Those  pleasures  which  his  children  want  ? 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace* 
Not  tents  of  ease*  nor  Ihrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  me  to  desert  thy  door. 

4  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day, 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  wifhout,  and  foes  within. 

5  All  needful  grace  w}ll  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too  ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  steadfkst  n^ind 
To  Zion's  gate  is  still  inclined ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  i 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

Watts. 


I 


P»ALM  LXXXIV.     First  Part.     C.  M.    ♦ 
Delight  in  divine  Ovdinance^. 

1  MY  heart  and  ile^  cry  out  for  tihee, 
While  far  from  thine  abode  ; 
When  shall  I  tread  ihy  couiu^  «k^ 
My  Saviour  and  my  GrfriL  \ 
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2  To  Bit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voices 
Eiiceeds  a  thousand  days  employed 
In  sin's  voluptuous  joys. 

3  Much  rather  in  God's  house,*  would  I 

The  meanest  office  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  tents  of  sin 
My  splendid  dwelling  make. 

4  For  God)  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  give  ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  who  justly  live. 

5  O  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 

How  highly  blest  is  he, 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  plac'd, 
Are  still  repos'd  on  thee  ! 

6  O  could  I  o'er  the  spacious  land 

And  sea  extend  my  sway. 

For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 

I'd  give  them  both  away. 

Tate  and  Watts. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.     Second  Part.  C  M.    ♦ 

Delight  in  divine  Ordinances. 

« 

1   O  LORD,  how  worthy  of  our  love 

Is  that  delightful  place, 
^  Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 

Thy  word  of  truth  and  grace  ! 

3   Our  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 
To  tread  that  blest  abode  ; 
Our  panting  heart  and  flesh  cvy  ovii 
For  thee,  the  living  God. 

JO* 
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3  There  the  great  Monarch  of  tbe  s^es 

HU  aaving  power  displays  > 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyeit 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays* 

4  The  birdS)  Biore  happy  far  than  wet 

Around  thy  temple  thrang  ; 
Securely  there  they  build,  and  tberp 
'  Securely  hatch  their  young. 

5  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  \i^%  thee 

Their  sure  protection  n^ade  ; 
Who  love  to  tread  tbe  sacred  vraySi 
Which  to  thy  temple  lead. 

6  Thus  they  proceed  by  various  steps^ 

And  still  approach  more  near, 
Till  all  on  Zion's  heavenly  mounts 
Before  their  God  appear. 

Tats  and  Watts  with  variation* 

Psalm  LXXXIV.  '  Hallelujah  Metre.     #  ' 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Worship. 

1  LORD  of  tbe  worlds  9bove> 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  earthly  temples  are  ! 

To  thine  abode  My  heart  aspires. 

With  warm  desiresj       To  see  my  God^ 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young. 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
And  vrandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 

With  equal  zeal.     Lord,  I  would  wait, 
Within  thy  gate,    And  with  thee  dwell. 
S  To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Whee^  God  and  wxM  «b\de> 
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Affioirds  diviner  jpyi 

Than  tbqu^and  days  Ub^^  ; 
Where  God  rcsort^b    I  love  it  loprc 
To  I^eep  the  door        Tban  ^tujP^e  in  courts . 

4  O  hyppy  souls  th^t  pr^y 
Where  God  appoints  to  bear  ! 
O  h^py  men  that  p^y 
Their  constant  service  there  1 

They  praise  thee  stUl,     And  happy  theyy 
Who  find  the  v^y  to  Zion's  hill. 

5  They  go  from  strength  to  strength} 
Through  this  dark  rale  of  teari^) 
Till  each  arrives  at  lengthy 

Till  each  in  heaven  appear^. 

O  glorious  seat !       When  God  our  King 

Shall  thither  bring   Our  willing  feet  i  - 

Watts. 

Psalm  LXXXV.       Common  Metre.       b 
Prayer  for  Publick  Deliveraiice. 

1  THY  favour,  gracious  Lord,  display, 

Which  we  have' long  implored  ; 
And  for  thy  wondrous  mercy's  sake, 
Thy  heavenly  aid  afford. 

2  Thine  answer  patiently  we'll  wsiit, 

For  thou  witti  glad  success, 
If  they  no  more  to  folly  turn, 
Thy  mourning  saints  wilt  bless. 

3  To  those  who  fear  thy  holy  name, ' 

Is  thy  salvation  near  ; 
And  in  its  former  happy  state, 
Our  nation  shall  appear. 

4  For  mercy  noir  mth  truth  is  joirfd^ 

And  righteousness  with  peace  \ 
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Tiioie  kind  companions)  absent  longi 
With  friendljr  arms  embrace. 

5  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  &irest  flowers; 

Shall  spring  and  bloom  around  ; 
And  justice  from  her  heavenly  seat» 
Behold  and  bless  the  ground. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  our  land  bestow 

Whatever  thing  is  good  ; 
The  soil  in  plenty  shall  produce 
Her  fruits  to  be  our  food. 

7  Before  him  righteousness  shall  gO| 

And  his  just  path  prepare  ; 
Whilst  we  his  sacred  steps  pursue 
With  constant  zeal  and  care. 
MiLToy  and  Tatk. 

Psalm  LXXXV.     Long  Metre.         ♦ 

Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord  ; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high, 
The  hope  of  glory  shall  afford. 

3  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  metf 

Since  Christ  the  Lord  came  down  from  beav'n ; 
By  his  obedience  so  complete, 
Justice  is  pleas''d,  and  peace  is  given. 

3  Now  truth  and  virtue  shall  abound, 
Relij^ion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And 'heavenly  influence  bless  the  ground, 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God  ; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mwlii  his  step*)  and  iMti^  \Vit  x^d. 
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Psalm  LXXXVI.     Common  Metre        * 

(See  Hymn  LIV.) 
The  Greatness  and  Goodness  of  God. 

1  AMONG  the  gods  there's  none  like  tfaeei 
O  Lord)  alone  divine  ! 
Nor  is  their  nature^  mighty  Lordi 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

3  Therefore  their  great  Creator,  thee 
All  nations  shall  adore  ; 
Their  long  misguided  prayers,  and  praise. 
To  .thy  great  name  restore. 

3  All  shall  confess  thee  great,  and  great 

The  wonders  thou  hast  done  ; 
They  shall  confess  thee  God  suprenjet 
Confess  thee  God  alone. 

4  Not  only  great,  hut  good  thou  art. 

And  ready  to  forgive  ; 
Tfay  mercy  hears  the  penitent, 
And  bids  the  sinner  live. 

5  To  my  repeated,  humble  prayer, 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  I 
In  trouble,  I  on  thee  will  call, 
For  thou  wilt  answer  me. 

6  To  me,  who  daily  thee  invoke, 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  extend ; 
Refresh  thy  servant's  soul,  whose  hopes 
On  thee  alone  depend* 

Watts  and  Tate  with  alterations. 


Psalm  LXXXVII.     Long  Metre.      ^ 

The  Church  the  Birth  Place  of  Saints. 
(On  opening  a  new  place  of  worst^ip.) 

AND  wilJ  the  great  eternal  God> 
On  esrtlf  estf^fnuh  h^^  $4>ode  ? 
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And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne» 
Avow  our  temples  as  his  own  ? 

3  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear. 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  peace. 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 

To  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread. 

4  These  walls,  we  to  thy  honour  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise  ; 
And  thou  descending  fill  the  place, 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  ihe  graces  of  his  train  ; 
Whilst  power  divine  his  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends* 

6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Thousands  were  horn  to  glory  here. 

DoDDaiDGI. 

Psalm  LXXXVIII.  Ver.  10.  L.  M.  # 
Reuiimation. 

(Adapted  to  the  design  of  Humane  Societia*) 

1  FROM  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Do  we  receive  our  vital  breath  ; 
And  at  thy  sovereign  call,  resign 
That  vital  breath,  that  gift  divine. 

5  Wilt  thou  show  wondeT^  \o  vYit  ^«A!\\ 
Wilt  thou  revive  the  \VR\e^'Yie^X 
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And  from  the  silence  of  the  gravei 
Wilt  thou  the  wretched  victim  save  ? 

3  Such  wouders,  formerly  unknowiiy 
Thy  providence  to  us  hath  shown  ; 
To  feeble  man  thou  dost  impart 
The  plaatickf  life  redeeming  art. 

4  We  blesa  thee  for  the  skill  and  power^  * 
From  death's  appearance  to  restore 

This  nice  machine  of  curious  frame* 
And  light  again  the  vital  flame. 

5  Bflaf  every  life  by  thee  restored 
Be  consecrated  to  the  Lord  ; 
May  pious  love  inspire  each  breastf 
Which  has  thy  saving  hand  con&ss'd, 

6  Again  they  must  resign  their  breathf 
And  ^nk  beneath  the  stroke  of  death  ; 
When  from  that  death  they  shall  revivei 
May  each  with  thee  in  glory  live. 

Psalm  LXXXVIII.     Six  Line  L.  M.    b 
On  the  Death  of  Friends. 

1  O  GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear 

My  nightly  groans,  my  daily  prayer) 

That  still  employ  my  wasting  breath  ; 
My  soul,  declining  to  the  grave, 
Implores  thy  sovereign  power  to  save 
From  dark  despair  and  gloomy  death. 

2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  soul, 
And  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll, 

Whilst  dust  and  silence  spread  the  gloom  i 
My  friends  belov'd,  in  happier  daya« 
"T/ie  deMr  companion  of  my  wayu, 
DcBcend  Mromd  me  \s>  the  lotnb. 
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3  Aft  lost  in  lonely  grief  I  tread 
The  silent  Tnansions  of  the  deadi 

Or  to  some  throtig*d  assemblf  go  ; 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alonet    ■ 
Forgotten  here^  and  there  unknown, 

The  change  renews  my  piercing  wo*- 

4  Wilt  thou  neglect  my  mournful  call  ? 
Or  who  shall  profit  by  my  falli 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ?. 
Can  dust  and  darkness  praise  the  Lord, 
Or  wakfe  and  brighten  at  his  word. 

To  jom  the  high  angelic  choirs  i 

5  My  friends  aVe  jgone*  my  comforts  fledf 
The  sad  remembrance  of  the  dead 

Recals  tny  wandering  thoughts  to  nkoam  ; 
But  through  each  melancholy  day, 
I  call  on  thee,  and  still  will  pray, 

Imploring  still  thy  kind  return.  ^ 
'^ Barldw, 

Psalm  LXXXIX.     First  Part.  C.  AT.      ♦ 

A  blessed  Gospel. 
1  BLEST  are  the  souls  who  heal*  and  know 
The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

S  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  upi 
Thto*  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 
His  promises  exalt  their  hope,   , 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
3  The  I^rd  our  glory  and  defence, 
Strength  and  salvation  gives  ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns. 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 


».  1X2 
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joor  mKJp  »i  mid 


«  Hk  te«d  ay  boir  oil  o'erflovs, 
**•  The  S^rit  of  mr  grace. 

3  <*  Higb  ihall  he  reign  on  David's  throncsp 

**  My  people's  better  Kiog  ; 
*<  My  ami  shall  put  his  rirals  doviii 
**  ADd  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  **  My  truth  shall  guard  him  ia  his  vay, 

^  With  mercy  by  his  side  | 
<<  While  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  seSi 
**  He  shall  iu  iriumpu  ride. 

5  *'  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God^ 

**  He  shall  lor  ever  own  ; 
*'  Call  me  his  Rock,  his  High  Abode^ 
^  Afid  I'll  support  my  Son. 

6  ^'  My  first-bom  Son,  array 'd  in  gracei 

'<  At  my  right  hand  shaJl  sit ; 
*<  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place> 
**  And  princes  at  his  leet. 

T  ^^  My  coV'nant  stands  for  ever  fasti 
^*  My  promises  are  strong  ; 
^  Firm  as  the  heaven  his  throne  sbsU  Uit| 
*'  His  jpced  endure  as  long/'  A 
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PkAUf  LXXXIX    3<L  Part.  C.  AT.  «  or  h 
The  Cnirwl  of  Grace. 

1  «T£T  (laith  the  Lord)  if  DaTUTs  nee, 
**  The  chUdren  of  mj  Son, 
<*  Should  break  nf  kwa,  abuae  nf  grace 
"  And  tempi  nif  anger  down  ; 

3  **  Their  ains  Til  viait  with  the  rodf 
^  And  make  their  follj  amart  ; 
"  Bm  never  ceaae  to  be  their  Godf 
**  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  ^  My  covenant  I  will' not  revoke* 

**  But  keep  tnj  grace  in  mind  ; 
<^  And  what  eternal  love  hath  apokCf 
''  Eternal  truth  ahall  Und. 

4  '^  Once  have  I  sworn  (I  need  no  more) 

<*  And  pledged  my  bolineaa  ; 
<<  To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
"  To  David  and  hia  race. 

5  ^^  The  ^un  shall  see  bis  offspring  riset 

<'  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea  ; 
*^  Long  as  be  travels  round  the  skieSf 
<*  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  ^*  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
*  '*  His  kingdom  shall  endure^ 

«  Till  the  £ix*d  laws  of  shade  and  light 
"  Shall  be  observM  no  more." 

Watts 

PsALH  LXXXIX.  Six  Line  Long  Metre,  b 

Life»  Death,  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  THINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man  ! 
How  few  his  hours,  how  short  the  span  ! 
^     Short  from  the  ccadlt  to  th«  ^Ta:ve  : 


UT  lUziT  VJC^ 


•3  &  V3o§  rsvirf 
.  rrproKSK  uid  |wta  ; 
all  abon^w 

z  their  load  .iiM. 
Watts, 

[,XXYrg>  First  PirC  Jm^  Atthx.    • 


.'  '■ 
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"  Be  tnou  my  Prop  he  t,  tnou  my  Priest, 

Ti:y  children  shall  bt:  ever  blcrst ; 
'^  Thou  art  my  chosen  King*  thy  throne 
^^  Shall  stand  eternal,  as  my  own. 

^*  There's  none  of  all  my  saints  aboTe^ 
'^  So  much  my  ima{;e  or  my  love  ; 
"  Celestial  pc%Ycrs  thy  subj-.-cts  arc  ;    • 
^^  Tnen  what  can  earth  with  tnec  compare  t 

^'  Ddvid)  my  servant,  whom  I  chose 

Tu  ^uurU  my  flock*  to  crusii  my  foeif 
'^  And  rais'd  him  to  the  JeWish  thronei 
•*  Was  but  the  sh^dofr  of  my  Son.* 

6  Now  let  the  chyrcb  rejoice  and  sing, 
Jesus  her  Saviour  and  i)er  King  ; 
^Augels  his  heavenly  honours  show. 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 


PsalhLXXXIX    Sec  tart.     L.  M.    ♦or I 

Divine  So%ereigiit7»  and  PuUick  Wonkip. 

1  WHAT  seraph  of  celestial  birth. 
To  vie  with  Israel's  God  shall  dare  7 
Or  w  ho  among  the  sons  of  earth, 
Can  with  the  mighty  God  compare  7 

S  Lord  God  of  armies,  who  can  boast 
Of  strength  and  power  like  thine  renown'd  ! 
Of  such  a  numerous  faithful  host 
As  that  which  does  thy  throne  aurrouod  i 

3  Thou  dost  the  raging  sea  control, 
And  change  the  surface  of  the  deep  ; 

tThou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
Thuu  mak'st  the  rolling  billows  sleep  ! 
p  riiee,  the  soYcreifpi  ri%\kt  Ttiaiaxi%  . 
ir^^i.  —4  J^fB^ren  \  tU^i  1-»^A  iStoBifc^ 
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The  world)  and  ail  that  it  coDtaiosy 
Their  Makeri  and  Preserver  own. 

S  Happy,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
The  sacred  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
And  who  among  thy  saints  dppear. 
With  thy  most  glorious  presence  crown'd. 

€  With  reverence  and  religious  dready 
Thy  saints  will  to  thy  temple  press  ; 
Thy  fear  through  all  their  hearts  shall  spreads 
Who  thy  most  holy  name  confess. 

Tat». 

Psalm  XC.     Common  Metre,         ()    , 
God's  Etemity^  and  Maa'»  Mottalily. 

1  BEFORE  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  receiv*d  her  frame  ; 
From  everlasting,  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 
"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  ;'' 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

3  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight. 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-running  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

5  'Tia  but  a  few  whose  days  amouiit 

Tjo  Uireescare  /ears  and  ten  \ 
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And  ail  beyond  that  short  uccount 
Is  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

6  Then  let  us  learn  the  heavenly  art» 
T*  inaprove  the  hours  we  have  ; 
That  .wt  may  act  the  wiser  part. 

And  iivt  beyond  the  grave. 

W 


Psalm  XC.     Long  Metre.        #.  or  5 
Divine  Protection  through  every  Agfe. 

1  THOU.  Lord,  thro*  every  changing  scene? 
Hust  to  the  saints  a  refuge  been  ; 

Thro'  every  age«  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  sought  their  resty 
And  were  with  thy  protection  blest ; 
Thougii  in  the  shade  ot  death  they  lic^ 
They'll  rise  and  dwell  above  the  sky. 

8  Behold  their  sons,  a  feeble  race  ! 
We  come  to  fill  our  fathers'  place  ! 
Our  helpless  state  with  pity  vieW| 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  tread» 
Ere  we  are  number'd  with  the  dead  ; 
When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invader 
Be  thou  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

5  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 

And  we  must  dwell  on  earth  no  more  ; 
To  thee,  great  God,  may  we  ascendi 
And  find  an  everlasting  friend. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  weMl  leave^ 
Them' may  their  fathers'  God  receive; 
That  voiccBj  yd  unform'd,  may  raise 

Succeeding  hymns  orhumVsjlQ  pt«A&«. 
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PftjLLX  XC.     Short  Metre.  b 

The  Shortness  of  Life. 

r  LQBDt  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  fraoie  ! 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  *titf 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name  }  ' 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  first ! 
And  erery  month ,  and  eyery  day, 
*Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

S  Then,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We*ll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  wayf. 
And  let  thjem  speed  their  flight. 

4  They'll  sooner  waft  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Then  shall  we  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

Watts. 


Psalm  XCI.     Common  Metre,     "♦  or  b 
DiTine  Protection,  Resignation  and  Gratitude. 

1  WHEN  I  survey  life's  varied  scene, 

Amidst  the  darkest  hours  ; 
Bright  rays  of  comfort  shine  between* 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flowers. 

2  This  thought  can  all  my  fears  control^ 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly  ; 
No  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul. 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye. 

3  yVbate'er  iby  sacred  will  ordain^ 

Ogif»  me  strength  to  bear  i* 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

4  If  pain  and  sickness  rend  this  framei 

And  life  almost  depart ; 
Is  not  thy  mercy  still  the  same^ 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart  ? 

5  Is  blooming  health  my  happy  share  I 

O  may  I  bless  my  God  ! 
Thy  goodness  let  my  song  declare^ 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

6  While  such  delightful  gifts  as  these 

Are  kindly  dealt  to  me, 
Be  all  my  hours  of  health  and  ease 
Devoted,  Lords  to  thee. 

7  If  cares  and  sorrows  me  surround^ 

Their  power  why  should  I  fear  f 
My  inward  peace  they  cannot  woundi 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

8  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight  ; 

Yet  let  my  soul,  adoring,  own 

That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

Mrs.  Stxklx. 

Psalm  XCII.     Long  Metre.  #. 

For  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  WELCOME,  thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  fill  my  breasts 

O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

2  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

i  And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
\  Thy  works  of  grace*  how  bn^VvX  \)wt^  ^V&ait  I 
Mow  deep  thy  counMUj  how  OXnVda  V 


/ 
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3  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high. 
Like  brutes  they  live*  like  brutes  they  die  \ 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
ComiMiicl  them  to  the  shade  of  death. 

I^lut  I  shall  share  a  glorious  party 
When  grace  hath  purifyM  my  hear^ 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shedy 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Siny  my  worst  enemy  before. 

Shall  vex  my  ayti  and  ears  no  morei 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slainy 
I    Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  knoWg 
All  I  desir'd  or  wishM  belotv ; 

And  overy  powtr  find  full  employ 
In  that  eternal  world ^of  joy. 

Watts. 

Psalm  XCIII    Lang  Metre.      #  or  b 
Divine  Sovereignty  and  Holiness. 

J  THE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns. 
In  robes  of  majesty  array'd  ; 
The  earth's  foundation  ]xc  sustainsy 
And  rules  the  world  his  hand^ath  made* 

2  £re  rolling  seas  began  to  move, 

Or  the  blue  heavens  were  stretch'd  abroa(^ 
Thy  sacred  throne  was  fix'd  above  j 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  floods^  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voicey 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  f 
But  God  above  can  still  the  noisey 
And  mak^  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  righteous  lawsf  O  Lord«  are  surtf 
Aad  iAase  who  in  thy  presence  dvrcV]^    " 


I   *■"- 
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Thtt  happy  ttatioD  to  securCf 
Must  still  in  boliDcss  excel. 

Tats  and  Si 

Fbalm  XCIII.    Particular  Metr 

Divine  Power,  the  Church's  Safety. 

1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
I;  •  And  royal  state  maintains  ; 

i. ;.  7  His  head  with  awfal  glories  crowo'd  ; 

j^  Array'd  in  robes  of  light, 

{!■  Begirt  with  sovereign  might. 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

3  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 
And  akies  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 
Thy  throne  was  fixM  on  high, 
Before  the  starry  sky  ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  no'.sy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud. 

Against  thine  empire  ra^e  and  roar ; 
In  vain,  with  angry  spite, 
The  surly  nations  fight. 

And  dash  like  waves  agunst  the  shon 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage. 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky ; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown. 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  ; 

Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promises  are  truci 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new  \ 

There  iix'd,  thy  cIiutq\i  %V»tt  t«?«  ^ 
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Thy  saints  with  hofy  f^^ar 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 
And  ahig  thine  everlasting  love. 


Watts* 


Psalm  XCIV.     Common  Metre,        5 
Against  ivicked  Rulers. 

1  HOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  wicked  men 
In  splendid  triumph  ride  ! 

How  long  shall  haughty  tyrants  reigH} 
By  violence  and  pride  ! 

2  They  say,  "  the  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears  ;" 
When  will  the  fools  be  wise  ? 

Can  he  be  deaf  who  formed  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vuo^ 
And  they  shall  feel  his  power  ; 

His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  ptio^ 
In  some  distrei>sing  hour. 

4  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise, 
And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 

But  God,  my  refuge,  r\^es  the  skicsi 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

5  When  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 
Within  my  bosom  roll. 

Thy  grace,  which  pardons  all  my  &ults^ 
Shall  cheer  my  drooping  soul. 

€  Blest  is  the  man  thy  hands  chastise^ 
And  to  his  duty  draw  ; 
Thy  scourges  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

7  Vor  Cod  will  not  cast  off  his  saintsy  ^ 

Norid»  own  promise  break  ; 
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He  pardons  hit  inheritancef 
For  his  own  mwcft  take. 


Psalm  X€V.     Common  Metre.         # 
Before  Prayer. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  Jehorah's  namey 
And  in  bis  strength  rejoice  { 
When  his  salvation  is  our  tbeoaef 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

M  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  throDe^ 
And  psalms  of  honour  sing  ; 
The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone. 
The  whole  creatioa's  King. 

8  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 
How  mean  their  natures  seemi 
Those  gods  oq  high,  and  gods  beloWf 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  ita  caverns  dark  and  dee|^ 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand  ;  » 

He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  kee^ 
And  where  the  bills  must  standi 

5  Corned  and  with  humble  aouls  adoi#9 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
O  m&y  thiB  creatures  of  hi§  power 
Bt  children  of  hia  gcace  i 

6  Now  ia  the  time,  he  bends  hia  ear, 

And  waits  for  our  request ; 
Come,  leal  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  sweat 
^  Ye  shall  aofc  see  my  reat.^' 


thank  him  for  hU  favours  past ; 

bim  address^  in  Joyful  soDgSi  |    : 

!  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs.  f 

Godi  the  Lordi  enthroned  in  fttate^  j  ( 

dth  unrivail'd  ^lory  great ;  i  ■ 

^g»  superior  iar  to  all  .  .  ^ 

cm  by  the  title  godsy  ve  call*  .  J  « 

\  deptha  of  earth  are  m  his  handy  [  i 

'  secret  wealth  at  his  command  ;  .  |'f 
;  strength  of  hills  that  threat  the  skie^ 
jccted  to  his  empire  tiei. 

i  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
the  same  sovereign  right  is  his  ;  | 

I  mov'd  by  that  Almighty  handy  .-.  ■{' 

ich  form'd  and  fix'd  the  «lid  iwd.  :!;■( 

et  us  to  his  courts  repair^  ; j ;  .. 

I  bow  with  adoration  there  !  [t-i 

vn  nn  nnr  kne«^&  devniitiv  nil  if-  i 


■  t 
I 
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He  is  our  Shepherd,  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  j^stures  keep. 

2  Comey  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day^ 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey  ; 

Nor  let  our  harden'd  hearts  provoke,    * 
Like  Israel)  the  avenj^ing  stroke. 

3  Thus  saiih  the  Lord,  ^'  How  false  they  pi 
**  Forget  my  power,  abuse  my  love  ! 

"  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
"  Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there/' 

4  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread. 
And  Tiew  those  ancient  rebels,  dead  ; 
Attend  the  ofFer'd  grape  to-day, 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

5  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waitSf 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates  ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

Wat 

Psalm  XCV.     Short  Metre. 

Before  a  Sermon. 

1  COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad. 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 
The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  owO| 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  arc  his  work,  and  not  our  qwD) 
He  formed  W  b^  ^H  19oy4« 
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4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  liis  rod  ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choicej 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 
The  langua^^e  of  his  grace  ; 

And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  stubborn  Jewtj 
That  unbelieving  race, 

6  The  Lord,  in  anger  drest,    ^ 
Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear, 

"  You,  who  despis'd  my  promis'd  rest, 
*^  Shall  have  no  portion  there.'' 

Watts. 

Psalm  XCVR    Six  Line  L.  M.  * 

Universal  Fnuse. 

1  LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To-sing  a  lofty  psalm  of  praise, 

And  bless  the  great  Jehovah's  name  ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know, 
His  VtouOQTb  to  the  nations  show, 

And  all  his  works  of  grace  proclaim. 

^  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  praise  be  great, 
Who  sits  on  high,  tnthron'd  in  state  ; 

To  him  alone  let  praise  be  given  : 
Those  gods  the  heathen  world  adore, 
In  vain  pretend  to  sovereign  power. 

He  only  rules  who  made  the  heaven. 

)  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high  ; 

He  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  ; 
His  beams  are  majesty  und  light, 
lA'iB gloriesf  how^iy'mtly  bright  I 
Iffs  tcmpJe,  bow  divinely  fair  I 
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4^  Let  heaven  be  gludi  let  earth  rejoiccy  ^ 

Let  ocean  litt  its  roaring  voice, 

Proclaiming  loudi  "Jehovah  reigns  P' 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  sing, 
And  tuneful  groves  their  tribute  bring 

To  him,  whose  power  the  world  sustaini* 

5  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  own  his  sovereign  powcTy 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  namtt  |  < 
Then  shall  the  universe  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  boUness^ 
And  in  hit»  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

Tatk  and  Watts,  united  and  vaiied« 


PsALx  XCVII.  Long  Mart.  # 

Grace  and  Glnrf» 

1  TH*  Mmighty  reigns  exalted  high, 
O'er  alljthe  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky  ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  hosts  celestial  join  theit  voice. 

2  Deep  are  hii  counsels  and  unknown. 
But  grace  and  tfuth  support  his  throne  ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  feet  surrouiid. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

S  Ye,  who  confess  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame  ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

4  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown  ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  risct, 
Aad  the  bright  har^ealbtesi^ovkt  ey^** 
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5  Rejoice,  ye  righteousi  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord  ; 
None  but  the  souls  who  taste  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  hotiness. 

Watts. 

- .      

PsALX  XCVIII.     Common  Metre,    « 

Blessings  of  the  Messiah's  Kingdom. 

1  TO  oup  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honours  be  addressed  ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad^ 
And  makes  the  nations  blest.   . 

3  He  spake  the  word  to  Abr'ham  firstf 

His  truth  fulfils  his  grace  ; 
The  Gentiles  ma'ke  his  name  their  trust. 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 

'  3  Joy  to  the  world  !  The  Lord  is  come, 
Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room,         ♦ 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

4  Joy  to  the  world  !  her  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  lands  and  seas,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

5  No  more -let  sin  and  sorrow  grow. 

Nor  violence  abound  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 
Wherever  man  is  found. 

<  He  rules  the  world  with  righteousness, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  blessings  of  his  truth  and  grace, 
The  wonders  of  his  Jove- 

h2* 
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Psalm  XCIX.     Short  Mttrt. 

A  holy  God  worshipped  with  Revereoo 

I  THE  God,  Jehovah,  reigns. 
Let  all  the  nations  fear  ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  thronci 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

3  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet  ; 
His  namre  is  all  holinessf 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

3  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest^ 
When  Moses  cry'd,  when  Samuel  ] 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  kt» 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same  ; 
Still  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

Psalm  C.     Lrmg  Metre. 

praise  to  our  Creator. 

)  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  thronep 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Loi*d  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

^  His  sovereign  ^wer,  V\IViomXo>ix  ^\«!^ 
Made  us  of  clay»  aud  (oTwCd  >m  tq^^ 
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And  when  like  wanderini^  shvep  we'  strayed 
He  brought  us  Co  his  fold  again. 
^  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  ; 
What  lasting  honours  sliall  we  rear^ 
Almffght7  Maker,  to  thy  naine  ! 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  ttirankful  aong^y 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise  ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tonrves, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

d  Thou  Lord  art  good,  thou  Lord  art  kind  i; 
Great  is  thy  grace»  thy  mercy  sure  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  shall  find 
.    Thy  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Watts. 

m  II  I     ■  ■  .III »   i>       !■■   .^ 

Psalm  CI.     Common  Metre,    #  or  b 
A  Psalm  for  the  Master  of  a  Family. 

i  OF  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
And  pay  to  God  my  vows  ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  Sling, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  servant  wise  ; 

ril  suffer  nothing  near  me  there, 

That' shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrosi^i 

By  falsehood  or  by  force  ; 
TAe  scornful  e/e,  the  sJand'rous  toilfjc^<^ 
-,      rn  drive  item  from  my  doQKs. 
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4  The  purei  ihe  faiihlul,  and  the  jutt^ 

My  favour  shall  enjoy  ; 
These  are  the  friend£^  that  I  will  trust) 
The  servants  I'll  employ, 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit} 

I'll  not  endure  a  night ; 
The  liar's  ton^^ue  I  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around^ 

And  make  the  wicked  flee  ; 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

Watt 

Psalm  CII.      First  Part.      C.  M. 
Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  restored. 

1  LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  ; 

Behold  the  promisM  hour  ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voic 
And  will  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain. 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  ; 

Those  ruins  shall  be  built  againi 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  shall  bow  and  own  his  namef 
And  worship  in  his  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  ill  his  eyes  ; 
'He  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan» 
And  sees  their  wants  arise. 
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S  He  frees  the  touls  condemn'd  to  death  ; 
And  when  his  saints  complaint 
It  can't  be  said  they  spent  their  breathj 
Or  shed  «beir  tears  in  vain. 

4  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dea4» 
And  left  on  long  record* 
That  ages,  yet  unborn >  may  read| 
And  learn  to  trust  the  Lord. 

Watts. 

PsALy  CIL     Second  Part     C.  M.    «■ 
The  Unchangeableness  of  God. 

1  THOU,  Lord)  hast  earth's  foundations  laid  \ 
The  heavens,  a  glorious  frame, 
By  thine  Almighty  hand  were  spread^ 
And  speak»their  Maker's  name. 

'  2  Their  shinini^  glories  all  shall  fade^ 
By  thy  controlling  power, 
Chang'd  like  a  vesture  when  decayed  ; 
But  thou  shalt  still  endure. 

■3  Thy  bright  perfections,  all  divine^ 
Eteri^al  as  thy  days  ; 
Through  everlasting  ages  sbine^ 
With  undiminished  rays. 

4  Thy  servant's  children,  still  thy  carcj 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  God  ; 
To  latest  times  thy  favour  share, 

And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

Mrs.  Stsbi.ii.  ■ 

■^1..    I         ■  »    ,     ■i.i...  ■ I  .III   I    ,^1 

Psalm  CIL    ver .  24,  27.     L.  M.    b 
Compared  with  Hebrews  i.  8—12,  xiii.  6. 
The  Mortality  of  Man  and  the  Eternity  of  CVkiut. 
I  JT  IB  the  Lordf  our  Maker's  hand  J 

WeakcuB  our  Btrength  amtdat  tlie  rtce  ^     m 
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Disease  and  death,  at  his  commandi 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

3  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nur  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  ;         » 
And  must  thy  peopie  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage  ; 
Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live, 
Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age. 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid^ 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand  ; 

This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fadC} 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command* 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky 
Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside  ; 

•But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high. 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  shall  live» 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  rais'd  again. 

Watts. 

Psalm  CIIL     First  Part.    -L.  M.     ♦ 
Praise  to  God  for  his  Goodness. 

i  BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
Call  home  thy  thoui>;ht8  that  rove  abroad  ; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join, 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

Blcss^  O  my  souU  the  God  of  ^t%c«) 
ijis  favours  claim  tliy  bigV\t«x  ptm^  \ 
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•Let  not  the  wonders  he  bath  wroughtj 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot- 

3  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals^ 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels  ; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  guilt,  and  saves 
Our  YFasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 

4  Our  youth  decay *d,  his  power  repairs^ 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good^ 
And  fills  our  souls  with  heavenly  foo(). 

5  He  sees  th*  oppressor,  and  th*  opprest^ 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 

In  the  last,  great  decisive  day. 

i  His  power  he  showed  by  Moaen*  hands^ 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands  ; 
But  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known 
To  ail  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

Watt«. 


.  Psalm  CIII.     Sec.  Part.     S.  M,        # 

Divine  Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment. 
1  MY  soul,  rept^at  his  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

3  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 
And  when  his  wrath  is  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  tiian  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raisM 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Oarh/ffheai  thoughts  ejcceed. 
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4  His  grace  ftubdues  our  sins  i 

And  His  foi^ivint;  lovet 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  westy 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remoTe* 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  who  fear  hit  namcy 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  trame.  ' 

4  Our  days  are  as  the  g^ssy 

Or  Jike  the  morning  flower ; 
When  blasting  winds  spread  o*er  the  6oU 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

7  But  thy  compassions  Lord, 

Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 

ThjT  words  of  promise  sure. 

Watts. 

PsiLLX  CIIL    Third  Part.    Com.  Metre,    b 
God's  tender  Regard  to  human  Weakness. 

•1  LORDv  we  thy  wondrous  power  proclainii 
And  make  that  power  our  trust, 
Which  rais'd  at  first  this  curious  frames 
From  mean  and  lifeieas  dust. 

3  By  dust  supported  still  it  stands, 
Pref  ur'd  in  various  forms  ; 
And  wrought  by  thy  creating  hand% 
To  nourish  mortal  wornis. 

3  Awhile  these  frail  machines  endure  s 

The  fabrick  of  a  day  1 
Then  lose  their  animating  power} 
And  moulder  back  to  ciay. 

4  Yet  frail  and  feeble  a%  me  are. 

This  thought  ia  V4t  te^i«^ 
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That  he  who  first  our  frame  did  rears 
Its  various  weakness  knowsi 

5  He  views  us  with  a  pitying  eyei 
While  struggling  with  our  load; 
In  pains  and  dangers  he  is  nigh» 
Our  Father  and  our.  God. 

• 

|l  Gently  supported  by  his  lovei 
Wq  tend  to  realms  of  peace  i 
Where  every  pain  shall  £ir  removes 
And  every  frailty  cease. 

DoosRiDoa. 

Psalm  CIII.     Fourth  Part.     C.  M.      ^ 
Angelick  Praise. 

1  THOU,  Lord,  in  heav'n  hast  placM  thy  th]fone» 
Thy  kingdom  wide  extends  ; 
Thy  vast  dominion  .  shall  be  known 
To  earth's  remotest  ends. 

)  Te  angelsy  who  excel  in  might. 
And  watt  to  do  his  will, 
Bless  him,  whose  work  is  your  delightj 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Te  seraphs,  who  with  joy  obey 
The  orders  of  your  King, 
Attend  his  churches  when  they  pray, 
And  join  the  pndse  they  sing. 

Whilst  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim, 

O  let  my  heajrt  and  tongue 
Join  with  the  universal  frame^ 

In  tJkis  eternal  song  ! 

>Partly  frpm  Wa.'f'rt- 

) 
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Psalm  CIV.     First  Part.     L.  JW..      -ii 

Divine  Majesty  and  Goodness  in^^torm  and  Ra£^ 

1  AWAKE,  my  soiil,  to  hymns  of  prai8e» 
To  God  the  song  of  triumph  raise  ; 
Adorn'd  with  majesty  divine. 
What  pomp,  what  glory,  Lord,  are  thine  ! 

3  Light  forms  his  robe,  and  round  his  head 
The  heavens  their  ample  curtain  spread  ; 
See  on  the  wind's  expanded  wings 
The  chariot  of  the  King  of  kings  ! 

3  Around  him,  ran^'d  in  awful  state, 
Dark  silent  storms  attendant  wait  ; 
And  thunders,  ready  to  fulfil 

The  mandates  of  his  sovereign  will. 

4  From  earth's  low  margin  to  the  tkies) 
He  bids  the  dusky  Tapours  rise  ; 
Then,  from  his  magazines  on  high. 
Commands  th'  impribon'd  winds  to  fly. 

5  The  lightning's  pallid  sheet  expands, 
And  showers  descend  on  furrow'dJands  ; 
Whilst  down  the  mountain's  channel'd  udej 
The  torrent  rolls  in  swelling  pride. 

6  Till  sptnt  its  wild  impetuous  force, 
Arid  settled  in  its  destin'd  course. 
It  waters  all  the  fruitful  plains, 
Aii'l  Jife  in  various  forms  sustains. 

7  Ti<us  clouds,  and  storms,  and  fires  obey 
Thy  wisv-  and  ail-controlling  sway  ; 
And  whilst  tti\  terrors  round  us  standy 
We  see  a  Father's. bounteous  hand. 

Merrick,  witki  ulterijioii  and  additiop. 


I 


PSALM  104.  147 

Psalm  CIV.  Sec.  Pari.     L,  M.       b 
T||e  Seaman's  Prayer. 

ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies. 
How  various  are  thy  works  1   how  wise  I 
Thy  power  throughout  all  space  extends* 
Sinks  thro*  all  depth,  all  height  transcends'! 

3  Not  earth  alone  beholds  her  shores 
Enrich'd  by  thy  exhaustless  stores  ; 
Alike,  throughout  their  liquid  reign. 
The  spreading  seas  thy  giiis  contain* 

S  Beneath,  unnutnber'd  fishes  swaroif 
Of  diflferent  size,  of  various  form  ;  ': 

Above,  the  ships  incumbent  ride, 
Borne  on  the  bosom  of  the  tide. 

4 

4  Here,  huge  leviathan  is  seen 
To  sport  the  mighty  wavts  between  ; 
There,  icy  mountains  float  and  roll, 
Driv'n  froni  the  seab  beneath  the  pole. 

5  Oh  high,  the  concave  we  behold 
In  Hving  blue,  or  sparkling  gold  ; 
Whilst  waving  azure  fields  around 

■  Spread  to  th'  horizon's  utmost  bound. 

6  The  winds  and  waves  obey  thy  will  ; 

The  needle  owns  thy  power  and  skill  ; 

And,  steer'd  by  thy  directing  hand. 

Our  bark  shall  gain  the  wish'd  for  land. 

Mkrriok^  with  alteration  and  addition. 

■  r- 

Psalm  CIV.     Third  Part.     L.  M,      #  or  b 

Divine  Providence  toward  ]!4an  and  Beast 

1  VAST  are  thy  works,  Almighty  IiOtA^ 
All  mtufe  rests  upon  thy  word  •, 
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And  the  whole  race  ot  creatures  standsi 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands* 

2  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny 9 
Behold  them  sicken,  faint  and  die  ; 
Dust  to  its  kindred  dust  returns. 

And  earth  her  ruin'd  offspring  moufllf . 

3  But  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  mcB; 

.    A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  waste  of  time  and  death. 

4  Thy  i^ory,  fearless  of  decline. 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine  ; 
Thy  worksi  the  honour  of  ihy  mighti 
Are  honoured  with  thy  own  delight. 

^  Earth  at  thy  look  shall  tremUang  atanip 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand  i 
And,  touched  by  thy  vindictive  stroke^ 
The  everlasting  mountains  smoke. 

6  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wishes  meet* 

And  make  our  contemplations  sweet  ; 

Thy  praises  shall  our  breath  employ^ 

Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 

Watts  and  Mftmsii 

Psalm  CIV.    Fourth  Part.    L.  M. 
The  Voice  of  the  Creatures  ^roclAimuig  6od« 

1  THERE  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks, 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  riei 
See,  hQKk  the  cloods  his  glory  breaks. 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise  \ 

3  Behold  the  sun  serenely  bright, 
O'er  the  wide  wotW's  extended  frame 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
Hh  mighty  Jt^dter'a  elomua  namia* 
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Diffusing  lifcy  his  influence  spreadsf 
Lod  health  and  plenty  smiJe  around  ; 
The  iruiUul  fields  and  verdant  meads 
kre  with  a  thousand  blessings  crown 'd* 

ilmighty  goodness,  poorer  divine, 
'he  fields  and  verdant  meads  display  ; 
nd  bless  the  hand  which  made  them  shine. 
rnh  various  charms^  profusely  gay. 

>r  man  and  beast,  here  daily  food 

wide  extensive  plenty  grows  i 

Dd  there,  for  drinky  the  crystal  flood 

streams,  sweet  winding,  gently  flows. 

f  cooling  streams  and  soffeining  shower&t 
le  vegetable  race  are  fed. ; 
id  trees,  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  flowers^ 
leir  Maker's  constant  bounty  spread. 

;  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
id  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
)Qfess  the  footsteps  of  our  God  ; 
>ine,  bow  before  hims  and  adore. 

Mrs.  Stuvle. 
• i^ ■ 

Psalm  CIV.     Particular  Metre,      b 

PART    I. 

BLESS  God,  O  my  soul, 

Rejoice  in  his  name  i 
And  let  my  glad  voice 

Thy  greatness  proclaim  : 
Surpassing  in  honour, 

Dominion  and  might  ; 
Thy  throne  is  the  heaven, 

Thy  robe' is  the  lighU 
13* 
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a  The  skf  ire  behold, 

A  curtoin  display 'di 
The  chanAert  of  heaTcn 

On  waters  are  laid. 
The  clouds  arc  a  chariot 

Thy  calory  to  bear, 
On  whidt  tbon  art  waftedf 

Thou  rides   )B  mn* 

•G  As  rapid  as  fire, 

Thj  ans^ls  on  h\fflk 
Conrey  thy  commundsy 

Thy  ministers  fly. 
The  earth,  on  ita  besvs 

Eternal  sustainM, 
la  fi^'d  in  the  station 

Thy  wisdom  ot^ainM. 

4  The  world,  when  at  first 

Of  chaos  composed, 
Was  void,  whhoot  form, 

In  waters  enclosM  ; 
Thy  voice,  how  majestick^ 

In  thunder  was  heard  ; 
The  waters  subsided, 

The  mountains  appeared. 

PART    II. 

5  Thy  providence  fix'd 

The  stream  and  its  source  ; 
The  sea  knows  its  bounds, 

The  rivers  their  course. 
Conveyed  through  dark  channelsi 

Springs  rise  on  the  hills, 
They  burst  in  the  fountains. 

They  fall  in  the  rUVu 
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6  The  beasts  of  the  vildy 

Their  forest  fofsaike ; 
The  herd  quit  the  fieldi 

T«  drink  of  the  lake  ; 
On  trees  crown'd  with  blOisom^i 

Its  marg:in  along, 
Birdsy  warbling  sweet  mnsicky 

Praise  GOD  in  their  song. 

•7  Descending  on  hillS) 

Clouds  plenteonsness  pour  i 
Ail  nature  revives, 

flarth  smiles  in  the  shower  t  ' 
A  garment  of  verdure 

Apparels  the  plain ; 
Fruits  swell  in  the  garden, 

Fields  wave  with  their  gnon. 

8  With  moisture  refresh'd, 

The  vine  yields  its  fruit, 
'Tis  balm  to  our  hearts, 

To  health  a  recruit. 
Witfi  pleasure  we  gather 

The  richnesi/of  oil  ; 
tTis  strength  to  our  body. 

Support  to  our  toil. 

PART   lit. 

9  The  trees  full  of  sap. 

With  joy  rear  their  headi» 
The  cedars  their  bougies 

0*er  Lebanon  spr^. 
Secure  in  the  covert 

The  bird  iiies  for  rest ; 
gj/ie  Biaga  on  the  braoche%s 
SAm  hroOfh  on  the  Aeaftv 
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0  The  pine  yields  a  borne 

The  stork  to  secure  : 
The  goat  on  the  crag 

Defies  the  pursuer. 
Even  creatures  too  feeble 

Themselves  to  defcndi 
On  caves  and  concealment 

For  safety  depend. 

1  The  moon,  by  thy  law, 

Increases  and  wanes  : 
The  sun  keeps  the  course 

Thy  wisdom  ordains. 
By  night  the  fif  rce  lion 

Roams  wide  for  his  prey. 
But  flies  to  his  cavern 

When  mom  brings  the  day; 

2  Then  man  with  the  sun 

His  labour  renews. 
Till  evening  arrives, 

That  labour  pursues. 
Such,  Lord)  is  the  wisdom 

Thy  works  all  proclaim  ; 
Let  earth,  crown'd  with  riches, 

Rejoice  in  thy  name  ! 

PART    IV. 

3  Nor  here  only,  Lord, 

Thy  might  we  adore, 
The  sea  owns  thy  hand| 

Thy  wisdom  and  power  ; 
There  tribes  without  number. 

Thy  creatures  resort ; 
LeviathanB  gambol) 
And  whales  take  tbeir  ^^otl. 
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k  There  ships  spread  their  sailsi 
The  surfiice  to  sweep  ; 
There  fish  nimbly  glide,  « 

Concord  in  the  deep  : 
Thef  all  know  their  season. 

As  seasons  arise  ; 
And  tribes,  which  thy  bounty 
Has  made,  it  supplies. 

I  Thy  will  and  thy  word 

Endue  them,  with  breath  ; 
Consam'd  b^  thy  blast, 

Jliey  sbnnk  into  death  ; 
Bestoi^d  at  thy  pleasurje. 

New  beings  appear^       * 
To  people  the  waters, 

The  earth  iHid  the  air* 

6  Rejoice  then,  O  Lord, 

in  glory  secure  ; 
The  works  thou  hast  made 

Through  ages  endure  ? 
Yet,  aw'd  by  thy  presence. 

When  thou  drawest  near, 
Smoke  bursts  from  the  mountains, 

Earth  trembles  with  fear. 

7  Thus,  Lord,  let  me  sing, 

Thy  glory  to  raise  ; 
Delightful  the  strain. 

When  tun*d  to  tiiy  praise. 
The  vile  have  their  sufferings) 

The  just  their  reward  ; 
Bless  God,  O  my  sf^irit  I 

O  pnite  ye  the  Lord  ! 
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Psalm  CV.     Common  Metre.       # 
The  Divine  Promise  to  AbrabRm  fulfilled. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God,  lAvoke  his  name^ 
And  tell  the  world  his  grace  ; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds' of  bmi 
That  all  may  seek  his  face. 

9  To  Abra'm  and  his  seed  he  sworei 
To  give  Canaan's  land  : 
Though  strangers,  destitute  of  poweri 
A  little  feeble  band. 

3  Like  pilgrims  through  the  countries  rounc 

Securely  they  removed  ; 
And  haughty  kings  who  on  them  frown'd^ 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 

4  The  Lord  himself  chose. out  their  wayi 

And  mark'd  their  journie»  right ;.. 
Gave  them  his  leading  cloud  by  day^      *    • 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

5  They  thirst*  and  waters  from  the  rock 

In  rich  abundance  fiow  ; 
An.d.  following  still  the  course  they  too|C| 
Ran  all  the  desert  through* 

6  O  wondrous  stream  !  O  blessed  type 

Of  ever -flowing  grace  i  #  . 

So  Christ  our  Rock  maintains  our  lifey  ' ' 
While  we  his  footsteps  trace. 

7  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand| 

The  chosen  tribes  possessed 

^    The  blessings  of  the  promised  land. 

And  there  enjoy'd  their  rest. 

8  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  ragei 
,  Hot  put  the  churcYi  m  tt«t  \ 
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Israel  must  lire  through  eyerjr  age. 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

Watts. 

'     Psalm  CVI.     First  Part.    L.  M.      ♦ 

T^et^aracter  and  final  Prosperity  of  the  Righteous; 

1   O  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  founuin  of  eternal  love  ! 
^hose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood}  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

I    Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
INTot  only  vast,  but  numberless  \ 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
Just  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

I   Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  precepts  never  stray  ; 
Who  know  what's  right,  nor  only  so, 
But  al'ways  practise  what  they  know. 

%  Extend  to  me  that  favour,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford  ; 
Se  this  my  happiness,  to  see 
Thy  church  in  full  prosperity. 

5  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed  ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 

£ach  humble  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

■  *\ 

6  O  may  I  see^lhy  tribes  rejoice. 
And  aid  the  triumph  wiih  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  church,  and  near  to  thee. 

7  Let  Isners  God  be  ever  blest,  i 

Who  gives  his  people  hearexily  rest .; 
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Let  all  bis  saiots,  witii  full  accord. 

Exalt  tbeir  ?oice  to  praUe  the  Lord. 

Tat  b  and  Watts,  unitedi 

Psalm  CVL    Sec.  Part.      £.  M.    « or  b 

Itndi  puniftied  and  pardoned :  Or»  the  I«ovft  of  Gol 

unchangeable. 

I  GOD  of  eternal  love. 

How  fickle  are  our  ways  ! 
And  jtU  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
The  riches  of  thy  grace  I 

d  They  saw  his  wonders  wrought. 
And  then  his  praise  they  sung  ; 
But  soon  his  works  of  power  forgoli 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

•  While  rocka  with  water  flow  ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord» 
And  dare  the  vengeful  blow. 

• 

4  Yety  when  they  moumM  their  faultSi 

He  hearken'd  to  their  groans  ; 
Broug;ht  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thoughtsj 
And  call'd  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book. 

He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes  ; 
Oft  he  chastis'd,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  whom  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 
And  christians  join  the  solemn  word 
v^mrft,  to  all  the  pr«iae. 
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Psalm  CVtl.    First  Part.    L,  M,    (> 

bnel  led  thro*  the  Wilderness  to  the  L^nd  of  Promise. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  ;  lie  reigns  abo?e  ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  Love  ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  k>ng  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  God  they  cry'dy 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide  ; 
He  lad  their  march  far  wandering  round  $ 
'Twaa  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

4  So  when  our  first  release  we  gain. 
From  -sin's  hard  yoke  and  Satan's  chain, 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  trace, 

A  tiresome  and  a  dangerous  place. 

5  God  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray  » 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  handf 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

5  Then  let  us  all  with  joy  record 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 

How  great  his  works,  how  kind  his  ways  i 

Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise  I 

Watts. 


Pbalm  CVn.     Second  Part.    L.  M.    b 
Correction  for  Sin,  and  Relief  to  Prisoncru 

1  FROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 
God  and  his  grace  are  strll  the  <^Tne  :. 

J4 


1 
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He  fills  the  hungry  souls  with  food,  ^ 

And  feeds  them  with  substantial  good. 

3  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  who  rules  the  skica  ; 
If  they  reject  his  hearenly  word, 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord* 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground) 
And  no  deliverance  shall  be  found  ; 
Laden  wtth  grief,  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  criea ; 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
Which  hung  so  heavy  o'er  their  head* 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two, 

And  lets  the  joyful  prisoner  through  ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  pain  and  grie^ 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
How  great  his  works  !  How  Idnd  hia  waya  ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise  I. 

WATxa. 

Psalm  CVIL    Third  Part.    C.  M.    b 
Intemperance  chastised  and  reformed. 

1  BENEATH  God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan, 
Behold  th'  intemperate  band 
The  fruits  of  folly  reap,  and  own 
The  justice  of  his  hand. 

9  From  food  estrang'd,  their  languid  loul 
T/ir   needful  lueal  foregoes ; 
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Life  feels  its  current  faintJ]r  roil, 
And  hastens  to  its  close. 

DistrcssMy  to  God  they  make  their  prayery 

And  naturei  joyousi  sees 
Bb  word  her  ruinM  strength  repair. 

Her  fiercest  tortures  ease. 

0  then  that  all  would  Uess  his  nanie» 

Who  thus  his  mercy  prove  1 
%nd  aull  from  age  to  age  proclaim 

The  wonders  of  his  love  !— 

That  men  of  various  tongues  would  sing, 

His  acts  in  frequent  lays  I 
\nd  yield  to  heaven's  eternal  King 

The  sacrifice  of  praise  ! 

Mbrrtck. 


?8ALM  CVlI.    Fourth  Part.     L.  M.    b 
Dangers  snd  Deliverance  by  Sea. 

lEY  who  in  ships,  with  courage  bold, 
er  swelling  waves  their  trade  pursue, 
le  Lord's  amasing  works  behold, 
id  in  the  deep  his  wonders  view. 

on  as  his  dread  command  is  past, 
lie  lowering,  storm  bt;gins  to  rise  ; 
sweeps  the.  sea  with  rapid  Inste, 
id  makes  the  swelling  billows  rise. 

KC  labouring  ships  borne  up  to  heaven, 
ton  the  lofty  waves  appear ; 
len  down  the  deep  abyss  ar^  driven, 
hilst  every  soul  dissolves  with  fear. 

icf  reel  and  stagger  to  and  fro, 

to  men  with  fumes  of  wine  oppress'd  \ 

>r  does  the  »kilful  seaman  know 

iucA  war  fo  steer,  what  course  ia  beat. 
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5  Then,  to  ihe  Loi-d's  indul(a;ent  eary 
Their  bupplicalion  they  address  ; 
He  kindly  condescends  to  hear, 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  distress. 

6  He  bids  the  storm  its  fury  cease. 
And  lays  the  billows  calm  and  still ; 
Then  summons  forth  the  gentle  hrecziS 
The  seaman's  wishes  to  fulfil. 

7  O  then,  that  all  the  earth,  with  me. 
Would  God  for  all  his  goodness  praise  ; 
And  for  the  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wondering  world  display 

Tatb,  variec 


iMi » 


Psalm  CVn.     Fifth  Part.     L.  M.    ♦or 
Colonies  pl&nted  and  punished* 

1  WHERE  nothing  dwelt  biK  beasts  9f  pre) 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they» 

God  bids  th*  oppress'd  and  poor  repairt 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

2  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  thef  plaiitf 
Whose  yeacly  fruit  supplies  their  want  ;  ■ 
Their  race  grotfs  up  fh>m  fmijtliil  stocks^ 
Their  wealth  increases  wiih>  their  flodu^ 

5  Thus  they  are  Ulest ;  but  if  they  sidi 
He  lets  the  savage  nations  in  ; 
A  hostile  race  invades  theitr  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barb'rous  hand». 

4  Their  captive  sons,  expos'd  to  sconii 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn ; 
The  coimtry  lies  unfenc'd^  untillM^ 
j^liid  de^lAlion  spveads  \\xe  ticX^ 
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etifthe  humbled  people  mournst 
.giin  hit  dreadful  hand  he  turns  ; 
gain  he  makes  their  cities  thrivei 
Bd  bids  the  dying  churehea  live. 

be  righteousy  with  a  joyful  sensei 
dnire  the  works  of  Providence  ; 
nd  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
he  Lord  is  holy^  just  and  kind. 

Watt». 


Psalm  CVIII.     Common  Mttrt.        ^ 

A 'general  Song  of  Pruse. 

O  GOD|  my  grateful  soul  aspires 

To  magnify  thy  name  ! 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praisci 

Shall  celebrate  thy  feme. 

Awakei  my  heart}  and  thou,  my  voicci 

Thy  willing  tribute  pay  ; 
And  let  a  hymn  of  sacred  joy 

Salute  the  opening  day.[^ 

To  all  the  listening  world  around 

Thy  goodness  1  will  sing  ; 
Whilst  every  }>:rateful  tongue  shall  join 

To  pradse  th'  eternal  King  : 

Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 
The  highest  heaven  trjinscends  ; 

And  far  beyond  the  spreading  eartf) 
Thy  faithfulness  extends. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  starry  frame  ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent. 

Confess  thy  glorious  name. 

i^^  Tate,  %\tete4. 


I 
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Psalm  CIX.     Common  Metre. 
Love  to  Enemies  from  the  £xam|ile  of  ChrlH 

1  O  GOD}  we  celebrate  thy  praisei 

Thy  mercy  is  our  song  ! 
Though  sinners  speak  against  \hf  gM 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortd  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found} 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain» 
They  compass'd  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  mo?'4| 

Their  peace  he  still  pursued  ^ 
They  render'd  hatred  for  his  lovei 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a.  cause  ; 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath 
I^Ie  pray'd  for  murderers  on  his  cross. 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Let  not  this  bright  example  shine 

In  vain  before  our  eyes  ; 
May  we  like  him  to  peace  incline^ 
And  love  our  enemies. 

6  Thus  shall  we  too  thine  image  bear. 

And  thus  our  son  ship  prove  ; 
For  good  and  bad  thy  bounty  shares 
Thou  God  of  boundless  love. 

Watts,  rari 


FsALM  ex.     Long  Metre.        if-  o 
The  Priesthood  and  Kingdom  of  Chrisl. 
1  THUS  the  eternal  Father  spake. 
To  Christ  his  Son,  «  Ascend  and  sit 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
TJ^  fats  submissive  at  thy  t^^u 
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^1  3  oFrom  Zion  shall  tby  word  proceed  ; 
Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand« 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  sinners-  bieed» 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  conunaod. 

5^0  blessed  power  !  O  glorious  day  ! 
A  splendid  Tictory  shfdl  ensue  I 
And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew  i" 

4  God  hath  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree^ 
Nor  will  repent  the  thing  he  swore  ; 
^'  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  bej 
When  Aaron's  sons  shall  serve  no  more. 

5  ^  Melehizedeky  the  wondrous  priest) 
Whose  generation  was  unknown, 
The  king  of  righteousness  and  peace. 
Was  a  feir  type  of  Christ  my  Son.** 

6  Through  aU  the  earth  bis  reign  shall  spread^ 

And  fierce  oppose rs  frown  in  vain  ; 

For  God  shall  raise  his  humble  head, 

And  his  exalted  throne  maintain. 

Watts,  varied. 


Psalm  CXT.  Lms^  Metre,  # 

The  Divine  Perfections. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;    to  speak  his  pridse. 
My  soul  her  utmost  powers  shall  raise, 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 

Of  those  who  to  his  house  belong. 

2  His  works  for  greatness  though  rcnown'dy 
His  wondrous  works  are  always  found, 
By  those  who  seek  for  them  aright, 

And  in  the  pwus  seurch  delight. 
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3  His  works  are  all  of  matchless  famey 
And  universal  glory  claim  ; 

His  truth,  confirm'd  through  ages  pastf 
Shall  to  eternal  ages  last. 

4  By  precept,  he  has  us  enjoin'd 

To  keep  his  wondrous  works  in  mind ; 

And  to  posterity  record, 

How  good  and  gracious  is  the  Lord* 

5  Jus^  are  the  dealings  of  his  handsy 
Immutable  are  his  commands  ; 
By  truth  and  equity  sustain'd, 
And  for  eternal  rules  ordain'd. 

6  Who  wisdom's  sacred  prize  would  wini 

Must  with  the  fear  of  God  begin  ; 

Immortal  praise  and  heavenly  skill 

Have  they  who  know  and  do  his  will. 

Ti 

Psalm  CXIl.     Long  Metre.      ♦  o 
The  Character  and  Happiness  of  the  liberal  Ad 

i  THAT  man  is  blessM,  who  stands  in  av 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law  ; 
His  name  on  earth  shall  be  renown'dj 
And  with  increasing  honour  crown'd. 

3  His  hospitable  house  shall  be         '' 
To  friends  and  strangers  always  free  ; 
His  virtue,  safe  from  all  decay. 
Shall  blessings  to  his  heirs  convey. 

3  The  man  that's  fiU'd  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; 
Compassion  dwells  within  his  mind^ 
His  jusiice  flows  to  all  mankind. 
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4  His  liberal  fiurours  he  extendst 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends  ; 
And  what  his  charity  impairs. 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  affairs. 

5  Thou^^h   dan|g;ers  threaten  him  aroundj 
Unmov'd  shall  he  maintain  his  ground. 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  flourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. 

6  Hb  hands,  whilst  they  his  alms  bestow'c^ 
His  glory's  future  hsrvest  sow'd  ; 
Whenee  he  shall  reap  a  sure  reward. 
And  dwelt  forever  with  the  Lord; 

Tats*  varied* 

FsAftM  CXI1I.    Long  Metre.         * 
Divine  Greatness  and  Condescension. 

2  YE"  servants  of  th*  Almig^hty  King, 
In  every  age  his  praises  sing, 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays. 

3  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty  ; 
Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds. 

3  What  impious  mortal  rashly  dare, 
M^hat  angel,  with  our  Cod  compare  1 
His  glories,  how  divinely  bright^ 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light  1 

4  He  bows  his  grori*QU8  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  {^ngels  do  ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  know 

mean  affairs  of  men  below. 
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5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure. 
His  grace  exalts  tKe  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  sonsy 
And  makes  them  meet  for  heavenly  throw 

Watt 

Psalm  CXIV.    Long  Metre,    ♦or  I 

Miracles  attending  Israel'i  Journey. 

1  WHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh'a  hani 
Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  hb  land, 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

3  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay^ 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way ; 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  curr«rnt  to  his  head* 

3  The  mountains  shook  like  trembling  shee] 
Like  lambs,  the  smaller  hills  did  leap  ; 
Not  Sinai  on  its  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand* 

4  What  power  could  mak^  the  sea  divide  I 
Or  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 

«  Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  f 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feels  ? 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood 
Retire,  and  know  th'  approaching  God  ; 
The  King  of  Israel  !  see  him  here  ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

4  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns  ; 
The  rock  to  flowing  WAter  turns  ;         ' 
From  stones,  spring  fountains  at  hiswbrd 
And  earth  and  seas  confess  the  Lord* 
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PiALM  CX  V.     Long  Metre.        ^^  or  b 

Idolatry  reproTed. 

I  Not  to  ouneltes,  who  arc  but  dusty 
Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due  ; 
Bat  to  thy  name,  thou  only  just, 
Thou  only.graciou8»  wise  and  true  ! 

3  Thy  dreadful  majesty  proclaim,  ^ 

Nor  let  the  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  US|  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 
Say,  <  Where's  the  God  you've  serv'd  so  Ii^g  V 

3  The  God  we  serve,  maintains  his  throne 
'    Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies  ; 

Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groans,  and  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 

Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  or  wood  ; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest  ! 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up^ 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

6  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise^ 

They  dwell  in  silence,  in  the  grave  ; 

But,  whilst  we  live,  we'll  sing  thy  gracej 

And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 

Watti 

Psalm  CXVI.     Common  Metre*        # 

Praise  for  Deliverance  from  Distresi. 

1   WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  \ 
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My  feet  shall  visit  thine  aixxle^ 
My  songs  address  ihj  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house^ 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  ?owi 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delightf 

Thou  ever  blessed  God  ; 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight  I 
How  precious  is  their  blood  1 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  ca 
Lordi  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  voWy 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  nov 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 
' Wa 

Psalm  CXVH.     Shori  Metre. 
Praise  to  God  from  all  Nations. 

1  THT  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  wore 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honours  spread, 

Long  may  thy  praise  endure  ; 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  moret 

Wa 
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PkiUi  CXVIII.  T.  18,  19.    lat  P.  a  M.    4 
Recovery  from  Sickoefls. 

1  SOVEREIGN  of  life»  I  own  thf  hand 
la  CTcry  chast'tiing  stroke  ; 

'  And  whilst  I  smart  l^neath  thy  rod, 
Thy  preaeDce  I  invoke. 

S  To  thee,  in  my  distreas  I  cry'dt 
Ttqr  mercy  lent  an  eer  ; 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prokiiig'd, 
And  brought  sanation  near. 

3  Unfoldf  ye  gates  of  righteousneas, 

Tfaat^  with  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  solemn  vows, 
And  tune  my  grateful  song. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  gentle  hand 

Renews  our  lab'ring  breath  \ 
Fraiae  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 
Triumphant  in  their  death- 

§  My  God,  in  that  appointed  hour, 
The  heavenly  world  disphy  ; 
Where  sin  and  death  shall  have  no  phc^, 
And  tears  be  wip'd  away* 

6  There,  whilst  the  nations  of  the  bless'd 
With  rapture  sing  around  ; 
My  anthema  to  delivering  grace 
In  loftier  strains  shall  sound. 
,  D«i>OBioGa»  with  vari^on. 

Psalm  CXVIIL    Sec.  Part.     CM.       * 
For  the  Lord^s  Day. 

1  THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
15 
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Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad^  ^ 

And  praise  surround  thy  throne.  )^ 

2  This  day»  the  Saviour  left  the  deadi  .' 

And  Satan's  empire  fell  ;  ^ 

This  day,  the  saints  his  triumph  spread^ 
And  all  his  wonders  tell.  a 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  son  !  -^ 

Save  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring  * 

Salvation  from  thy  throne.  i 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  «*ho  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God,  his  Father*ft  name* 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ! 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

WATTt. 

Psalm  CXVIIL     S/ton  Metre.        ^ 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Corner-stone, 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon^ 
And  his  eternal  praise  I 

2  The  Jewish  scribe  and  priest 

Reject  it  with  disdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest^   . 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes  ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine  ; 
Thin  day  did  Jesus  rise^ 
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4  How  glorious  is  the  day^ 

By  our  Redeemer  made  1 
Let  us  rejoicet  and  siogy  and  pray^ 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King 

Of  David's  royal  blood  ! 
Bless  bimt  ye  saints,  he  comes  to  brini 
Salvation  from  your  God« 

6  We  bless  thy  holy  \i'ordy 

Which  all  this  grace  displays  ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord) 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

Psalm  CXI  X.    First  Part.     CM.    ^o 
The  Happiness  of  a  virtuous  Life. 

1  HO  W  blesb'd  are  they  who  always  kc 
The  pure  and  perfect  way  ; 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  stray  ! 

3  How  bless'd,  who  to  his  righteous  la^ 
Have  still  obedient  been, 
And  have  with  humble  fervent  zeal 
His  favour  sought  to  win  \ 

3  Such  men  their  utmost  caution  use 

To  shun  each  wicked  deed  ; 

But  in  the  path  which  he  directs 

With  constant  care  proceed. 

4  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoin'd  us,  Lord, 

To  learn  thy  sacred  will, 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfil. 

5  O  then  that  thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  our  ways  preside  \ 
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And  we  the  course  of  sAl  our  life 
By  thy  direttkn  goickt  I 

6  ThM  irit!i  VMwance  %haiM  wt  iNraik 
From  all  cdnfo^n  free, 
Convinc'd,  with  joy^tktft  all  0«r  wajrft 
With  thy  t(MHi»iBtid»  «gree. 


■•«■ 


Psalm  CXIX.    Sec.  Part.    Com.  Metre,     h 

The  Danger  attenduig  Tooth. 

1  INDULGENT  God,  with  pitying  «fe 

The  sons  of  wen  «;iirv^  { 
A«d  ^e  how  youthful  sinners  sport 
Tn  ^  ttestnictive  vay. 

2  In  pleasure's  flowery  path  tb^  treaty 

On  future  years  presume  ; 
Althougli  ten  thousand  snares  are  ^read» 
To  snatch  them  to  the  tom1>. 

3  Reduce,  O  ljord%  chetr  wand€friii^  ttaandy 

-Amua'd  with  airy  dreams  ; 
That  heavenly  wisdom  ms^  •dispel 
Their  visionary  schemes. 

4  With  holy  caraftion  may  t^ey  ^nRki 

And  make  thy  woni  their  gfulde  ^ 
Till  each,  the  dangter  vafely  pasty 
On  Zimi\  hM  abide. 

T>9imBXtMKf  wiUi  'vuiatum. 


Psalm  CXIX.    Third  Part.   €om.  Metre.    % 
Repentftnce  and  Obedieaoe. 

1  THOU  art  my  portion,  O  ny  Cod  4 

Soon  as  I  luiiow  thy  waQr, 
My  heart  prepares  I*  ab^  \hf  tmhIi 
I       Aad  sufiers  no  delay. 
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2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice  ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Can  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 
I  set  before  my  eyes  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  e*er  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

•  I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  If  thou  incline  this  wandering  heart 

Thy  precepts  to  fulfil  ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  shall  end, 
I  shall  perform  thy  will. 

Watts. 


Psalm  CXIX.   4th  Part.    C.  M.  ♦  or  b 

Instruction  from  Scripture. 

1  THY  word  is  like  a  heavenly  light, 

Which  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  10  lead  our  way. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  Ciod. 

3  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  earth  preserves  her  place  ; 
In  nature's  volume,  night  aiid  day, 

Tl^y  power  and  skill  we  ivskce.  M 
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4  But  hi  thy  law  and  ^apeU  Lord} 

Are  lessuna  more  divine  ^ 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thf  worI» 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  ttuthf 

How  pure  is  every  ;page  ! 
That  holy  book  srhali  guide  our  youthi 
And  yftU,  support  our  age. 

Watts. 


^bAid&^>MM**>^*«ri*Ai*ii^taiA*«*««*4lha*^^aliH^i«^ 


Psalm  CXIX.    Fifth  Part.    X.  Af.      b 
Godly  Sortow  for  the  Sim  of  Mtin. 

1  ARISE,  my  tender  thoughts,  arise  ; 
Let  torrent*  drown  my  'weeping -efyrs  ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  whh -angnirfh  feel 
Those  evils  which  thou  canst 'fldt=hea9. 

2  See  human  beings  sunk  in  shame  ; 
See  scandals -pour'd  on  Jesus'  name  ; 
See  God  insulted  through  his  Son^ 
The  world  abus'd,  the  soul  undone. 

3  My  heart  with  reverence  hears  thy  word* 
And  trembles  at  thy  threat'nings,  Lord  ; 
I  know  the  wretched,  dreadful  end 

To  which  their  careless  steps  descend. 

4  My  God^  the  mourriful  scene  I  view, 
With  horror  and  with  pity  too ; 

O  could  my  sympathy  reclaim 

The  wretches  from  destructive  fiame  1 

5  But  feeb.e  my  compassion  proves, 

It  can  but  weep,  where  most  it  loves ; 
Thy  own  all-saving  grace  employ, 
And  turn  (Aese  dropa  of  gnrflo  yiy. 
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huLM  CiKIX.    Sfx«h  Part.    €.  M.    ^  orb 
Delist  in  the  Word  of  God. 

1  0  HOW  I  ]ov«  thy  iholy  kw, 

*Xis  dtfljT  amy  deUg»lH  i 
And  thence  my  iWeditationsdniw 
Divine  advice  by  night* 

3  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  dayi 

To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
^y  soul  wth  longing  mdhs  away, 
To  hear  (thy  ^^pd.  Lord. 

2  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  jdueS) 
I  tull  thjy  words  to  mind.; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise» 
And 'God's  acceptance  find. 

4  Ho^'doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
It  cfaeens  my  tiresome  pilgrims^e, 
And. yields  a  heavenly  song  ! 

5  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  continual  feast  ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

6  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind. 

Nor  shall  thy  *ivord  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refin'd, 

Nor  heaps  of  shining  gold. 

7  When  nature  sinks  and  spirits  droop> 

Thypromi^ses  of  grace 
Arc  pillars  to  support  .my  hope, 
•     And  elevate  my  praise. 
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Psalm  CXIX.    7ih  Part.    C.  M.      *  or 
The  Vtriet;  uid  Comfbrt  of  the  Divine  Word. 

1  LORD,  I  have  made  thy  vord  mj  chc 

Thy  statutes  all  are  just ; 
They  make  my  noblest  powers  rejoice} 
And  mortify  my  lust. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
Through  all  the  business  of  the  day, 
To  form  my  actions  right. 

3  And  when  my  spirit  takes  her  fill 

From  fountains  so  divinei 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  spml, 
Have  joy  compar'd  to  mine. 
A  I  read  the  histories  of  ihy  love. 
And  keep  thy  grace  in  sight ; 
Whilst  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  new  delight. 
3  'Tia  like  a  land  of  wealth  unknown, 
Where  living  springs  arise  ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies  : 
6  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  ; 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  f^iirest  hope  hcyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

Wat 

PsAi-M  CX!X..   Blh  Part.     CM.     ♦or 
The  Perfeclion  of  Scripture. 
I  LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
To  form  one  perfi'Ct  book  ; 
Great  God,  i  f  once  com^aT'd  with  thine) 
Hovriavm  tlicir  writings  \qoV,V 


PSALM  119.  iff 

1  Not  the  moat  perfect  rules  ihtf  gavcy 
Could  ihow  oae  sin  forgiven  ; 
Nor  lead  a  step  bejond  the  g^rave  ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  mc  call 

Perfeciiooi  here  below  ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fallj 
And  can  no  forther  go. 

4  But  thy  commands,  O  righteous  JLordi 

Penrade  the  heart  within  ; 
Thj  perfect  law,  exceeding  broad^ 
jDeteds  the  secret  ain. 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  Isere^ 

While  sin  defiles  our  (ipamei 
.And  sinks  our  virtues  4k>wn  so  Jar^ 
Thej  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Owr  Mfct  and  love,  and  everjr  giaoe 

Fall  far  below  th]r  word  ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  onlj  with  the  Lord. 

Watts,  vaned. 

PsaLif  CXIX.    '9tb  Pan.   €.  M.     -•  or  b 
Deaiie  of  Divine  Knowledge. 

1  THY  mercies  'fill  the  farth,  O  Lord, 
How  great  thy  works  appear  ! 
Open  my  eyes  tx>  read  thy  word. 
And  see  thy  wonders  ib«re. 

3  My  flesh)  by  thy  creating  hands, 
Is  fonatM  with  cmre  and  akitt  ; 
O  make  me  learn  t4)y  ju«t  cominandst 
That  I  <aay  them  fiolfil. 

9  Since  I'm  a  stranrer  here  IjcIow, 
Be  Owu  fnjr  constavt  "gutAe  ; 
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Direct  the  way  my  feet  shall  gO| 
Nor  let  me  turn  aside. 

4  If  ihou  to  me  thy  statutes  shew. 

And  heavenly  truth  impart ; 
Thy  work  forever  I'll  pursue* 
Thy  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

5  From  those  vun  objects  turn  my  sig 

Which  this  false  world  displays  ; 
But  give  me  heavenly  power  and  ligh 
To  tread  thy  righteous  ways. 

Tatb  and  Wa 

Psalm  CXIX.      10th  Part.     C.  M. 
BreathiAg  after  Holiness. 

1  O  THAT  the  Loi^  would  guide  my 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  gract 
To  know  and  do  his  will  ! 

2  Send  thy  good  Spirit,  Lord,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart, 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit) 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes, 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord) 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astrayi 

My  feet  too  often  slide  ; 
O  bring  me  back  \o  Vvtx>i^^%  ^v)^ 
And  be  thy  iruXh  ti\^  ^>M^. 
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6  Mi|ke  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 

'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 

Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 

Offend  against  my  God. 

Watts. 

Psalm  CXIX.     1 1th  Part.     C.  M.    b 
Holy  Resolutions. 

1  O  THAT  thy  sUtutes  every  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  1 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  daily  comfort  find. 

2  Thy  word  shall  dwell  upon  mf  hearty 

To  keep  me  pure  within  ; 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 

S  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

4  How  would  I  run  ic  thy  commands^ 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin's  deceit  and  fblly's  bands, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  I 

5  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
1*11  speak  thy  word,  though  tyrants  heatj 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 

Whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill  ; 
I  love  ifty  God,  I  love  his  ways. 
And  must  obev  his  vill. 
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PkALV  CXIX.     12ibPait.     CM.      b 
The  Benefit  of  Afflietioiif. 

1  CONSIDER  all  mjr  sorrows.  Lord, 

And  tby  dcUvcrance  send  ; 
Vlj  soul  ior  thy  salvatino  wsatt  ; 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ! 

2  Yet  I  have  found  *tia  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  the  laWj 
And  reterence  ray  God. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy. 

When  now  distress  begioi  ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  wajTS, 
And  hate  mf  former  sins. 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight^ 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled. 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow^s  weighty 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  rights 

Though  they^  may  seem  se¥ere  \ 
In  all  the  sufferings  I  endure, 
Thy  grace  and  loTe  appear. 

5  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rody 
My  feet  were  apt  to  stray  ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

Watts. 

Psalm  CXIX.    13th  Part.    CAT.       b 
Prayer  for  quickening  Grace* 
1  MT  soul  lies  cleaTing  to  the  dust* 


»m^ 


L9rdf  gt?e  ma  lifa  diviiifi  \ 
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From  iri}p  deBircs*  and  every  lus^ 
Turn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace} 

To  vpeed  me  in  my  way ; 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  racc» 

Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

When  sore  afflictions  presa  me  down* 
I  need  thy  q;QickeoiAg  powers ; 

Thy  wordi  that  1  have  rested  ooi 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still  ? 

And  thou  a  bithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  .warmer  zeal. 

To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

Docs  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love  ? 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  I 
And  jret  how  slow  my  spirits  move^ 

Without  enlivening  grace  I 

Then  shal^  I  bve  thy  gospel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power, 

To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

Watts. 

PsALM  CXIX.     14th  Part.    L.  M.        (> 
Afiictions  sanctified. 

\THER,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand  ; 
3W  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod, 
lat  forcM  my  conscience  to  a  stand, 
id  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God  ! 

lolish  and  vain,  1  went  astray, 
re  I  had  felt  thy  acourgesi  Lord ; 
J6 
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I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way  ; 
But  now  1  love  and  keep  thy  word. 

3'  'Tis  gfood  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke> 
For  pride  is  apt  to  rise  and  swell  ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  strokei 
That  I  may  learn  his  statutes  well. 

4  The  law  that  issues  from  thy  mouth. 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south. 
Or  western  hills  of  golden  ore. 

5  Thy  haVids  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  form*d  my  soul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  holy  name, 

And  guard  me  safe  from  every  sin. 

6  Then  those  who  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
In  my  salvation  shall  rejoice  ; 

For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  word, 

And  make  thy  grace  my  only  choipe. 
Watts. 

Psalm  CXX.      Common  Metre*         b 
Complaint  against  EnemicB. 

1  THOU  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest, 

Pity  my  suffering  state  ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  men  who  love  deceit. 

2  Ah,  wo  is  me,  to  have  my  seat 

Among  the  sons  of  strife  i 
Perpetual  insult  doom'd  to  meet, 
From  men  of  restless  life. 

3  Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

I'd  rather  clioose  to  roam 
In  some  wide,  lonesome  wilderness. 
To  find  a  silent  home  \ 
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4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek^ 

And  friepdly  terms  prepare  ; 
But  when  to  them  of  peace  I  speak» 
Thejr  all  for  war  declare. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engagCy 

And  keep  their  malice  strong  ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage^ 
O  thou  provoking  tongue  i 

6  Should  deadly  arrows  strike  thee  through^ 

Strict  justice  would  approve  ; 
But  I  had  rather  spare  my  foe» 
And  melt  his  heart  with  loye. 

Watts  and  Merrick. 

Psalm  CXXL     Com?non  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
Divine  Preservation. 

1  FROM  Zion's  hill  my  help  descends  ; 

To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
My  strength  alone  on  him  depends^ 
Who  built  the  earth  and  skies. 

2  Hei  ever  watchful,  ever  nigh, 

Forbids  my  feet  to  slide  ; 
No  sleep  nor  sluinber  seals  the  eye 
Of  Israel's  faithful  Guide. 

3  He  will  sustain  my  feeble  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm  ; 
And  watch  my  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  all  fatal  harm. 

4  Then  let  my  soul  securely  rest, 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  ; 
Ws  power,  which  makes  my  sluro\>eTs\At^ 
Protection  will  afford* 
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5  Nor  BGorchitig  sun^  nor  sickly  meoin^ 

Will  he  permit  to  smite  ; 
He  shields  my  head  from  burning  liroei! 
From  noxious  damps  bj  night. 

6  At  homey  abroadf  in  peace,  in  War, 

God  will  my  life  defend  ; 
Conduct  me  free  from  every  snare* 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end. 

Tate,  Wati-s  and  Maaftii 

Psalm  CXXL    BaUeiigah  Metre.    •»  -c^ 
Dinne  PreierrsUoii. 

1  TO  Gtyd  I  im  toy  eyes, 
From  whom  is  all  my  aid : 
The  God  who  built  the  skiesi 
And  eartii's  foundation  laid. 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  1  fly  ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide^ 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares  ; 
Since  God,  my  heavenly  guidei 
Will  dissipate  my  fears. 

Those  waLcftil  eyes 
Which  never  sleep, 
Shall  Israel  keep. 
When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heat  by  dayi 
Nor  blast  of  evening  air,. 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  m\\%,  me  iViatq. 
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Thou  art  my  light 
And  thou  my  shadCf 
To  guard  my  headi 
By  day  or  night. 

4  Hast  thou  not  promis'd,  Lord, 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  thy  word, 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

I'll  go  and  comC) 

Nor  fear  to  die. 

Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

Watts# 


^^m^mJim 


Psalm  CXXIL     Common  Metre. 
For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  BEHOLD  the  rising  dawn  appear, 
Which  calls  our  willing  feet 
To  tread  thy  courts,  O  God  !  and  here 
Our  solemn  praise  repeat. 

S  Fair  Zion's  gates  are  our  delight ; 
Within  her  walls  we  stand  ; 
And  all  her  happy  sons  unite 
In  friendship's  sacred  band. 

3  We  love  the  place  where  Zion's  Lord 

Is  pkas'd  to  shew  his  face  ; 

Here  he  proclaims  his  holy  word, 

And  here  accepts  our  praise. 

4  With  reverend  awe  and  godly  fear, 

We  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
For  thou  the  fervent  prayer  wilt  hear, 
Through  thy  beloved  Son. 
16* 
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5  Peace  be  within  this  hallow'd  place^ 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  hcayenly  giteCf 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  Our  souls  shall  pray  for  Zion  flftiU* 

While  life  or  breath  remains  ;    f 

For  here  our  friends  and  brethren  dwells 

And  here  our  Saviour  rei^s. 
Watts  and  Mbrsick^  united  ^nd  varied. 

Psalm  CXXII.      Particular  Metre.     * 
The  Pleaiiire  of  pabU«jc  Worihip. 

1  HOW  does  my  heart  rejoice^ 
To  hear  the  pullick  voicei 

"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to*day  \** 

Yes,  with  a  cheerfol  zeal^ 

We'll  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  lionoufs  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place  ! 
Adorn'd  with  wondrous  grace,' 

And  walls  of  strength  enclose  thee  round  : 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  Here  David's  holy  Son, 
Hath  plac'd  his  royal  throne, 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here  ; 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  wicked  sad  ; 
But  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  ^te, 
And  joy  within  thee  wuiti 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  ^utsX  « 
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The  ttan  trho  ^eks  thy  peacey 
And  wiabM  thine  ificreasey 
A  thousand  bleismgi  on  him  rest ! 

My  tonglK  repeMft  htt  V6ws> 

^  FUU  to  this  saered  houte^'* 
For  herft  my  frwnds  tftid  hretht^n  dwell ; 

And  iiBce  fny  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 
My  soul  sliall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Watts. 


Psalm  CXXIII.     CathiHon  Metre,    b 

Pleading  with  Subi&uiioo. 

1   O  THOU,  whose  fgn^ct  $xtd  jtetice  feign, 
Enthroned  above  the  kky  ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  j^o. 
To  thee  we  lift  6ur  eye. 

3  As  servants  watch  their  itisBter's  hand. 
And  dread  the  Stem  rebuke  ; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stam^ 
And  wait  the  peaceful  lodk  : 

3  So  for  out  aiuft  we  justly  feel 

Thy  righteous  hand,  O  God  i 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  stills 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  who  in  ease  and  pleasure  livcr 

Our  daily  groans  deride  ; 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  our  hope 

tn  thy  compassion  lies  ; 
This  thought  bhalt  bear  our  spm\:&  xx\j\ 
Titer  God  win  not  despitse. 
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PsALif  CXXIV.    Long^  Metre.        «- 
Deliverance  from  Enemiei. 

1  HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say* 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintain'd  our  aidCf 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  prey* 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide  ; 

3  The  swelling  tide  had  stopp'd  our  breathf 
So  fiercely  did  the  billows  roll ; 
We  had  been  swallow'd  deep  in  death ; 
The  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  souL 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  singj 
Who  just  escap'd  the  fatal  stroke  ; 
So  flies  the  bini  with  lively  wing, 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke* 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

W^ho  broke  the  fowler's  deadly  snare  ; 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  threat^ing  sword} 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name. 

Who  formed  the  earth  and  built  the  skies  ; 

Who  still  upholds  all  nature's  framey 

And  guards  his  church  with  wakeful  eyes* 

Watts. 

Psalm  CXXV.    Common  Metre.  4^-  or  b 
Trial  and  Safety. 

1  UNSHAKEN  as  the  sacred  hill, 

And  firm  as  mountains  be, 
*  When  tempests  rise,  the  soul  shall  stand 

That  trusts,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 

8  As  lofty  mountains  stood  to  guard 
Fair  Saltm's  happy  ground  ; 
So  God's  almighty  povifex  ttfi^\w^ 
Enclose  his  church  ^l^q^ti^* 
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3  Tlmugh  he  |>et  mit  the  tyrant's  rod 

T'  inflict  a  chastening  stroke  ; 
Yet)  lest  it  wound  the  soul  too  deepi 
lis  fai7  shall  be  broke* 

4  The  Lord,  will  gcsntly  Jeal  with  thoscj 

Whose  filial  love  and  fear, 
Whose  faith}  and  hope,  and  every  gracci 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

V/atts,  varied. 

Psalm  CXXVI.     Common  Metre.       #- 
Remarkable  DeUrerance. 

1  WHEN  God  revealM  his  gracious  tialhci 
And  chang*d  our  movmiiti  itilter 
Our  rapture  scem'd  a  pleasing  dreamt 
The  work  appear'd  so  great. 

5  M  Great  is  the  work,'*  our  brethren  fcry*d, 

And  oWn'd  the  power  divine  ; 
<<  Great  is  the  work,''  our  souls  reply 'd, 
**  And  be  the  glory  thine.** 

S  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  ftkle^, 
'  Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  riae 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

4  Let  those  who  sow  In  sadness,  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

5  The  seed,  tixough  buried  long  in  dust, 

Will  not  deceive  their  hope  ; 
The  precious  grain  cannot  be  lost, 
For  grace  ensures  the  crop. 
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Psalm  CXX VII.    Common  Metre.     #orb 

Success  and  Prosperity  from  God. 

1  IF  God,  to  build  ihe  house  denyi 
The  builders  work* in  vain  ; 
Cities  without  his  watchful  eye 
An  useless  guard  maintain  : 

d  In  vain  we  rise  before  the  day, 
And  late  to  rest  repair  ; 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil, 
And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

3  But  if  we  trust  our  Father's  love, 

And  in  his  ways  delight  ; 
He'll  give  us  needful  food  by  day, 
And  quiet  sleep  by'oight. 

4  Then  children,  relatives,  and  friends 

Shall  real  blessings  prove  ; 
And  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends 
Be  crown'd  with  heavenly  love. 

Tate  and  Watts,  with  addition. 


Psalm  CXXVIII.    Long  Metre. 
Family  Duties  and  Blessings. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  ; 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 

3  To  him  who  condescends  to  dwell 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cetf. 
Be  our  domestick  altars  rais'd. 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  prais'd^ 

3  To  him  may  each  assembled  house 
Present  (heir  night  and  momt^^  ^ows ; 
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Their  servants  and  their  rising  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace. 

4  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove  ; 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
With  joys  that  parents  only  know. 

5  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  eyes 

Shall  see  our  children's  children  rise  ; 

Till  pleas'd  and  thankful  we  remove. 

And  join  the  family  above. 
DoDDRiDGX  and  Merrick,  united  and  varied. 

Psalm  CXXIX.     Long  Metre.      #  or  b 

(A  new  version.) 

The  Counsels  of  Enenues  disappointed. 

I  HOW  often  have  our  restless  foes 
Their  arts  employ'd  to  vex  our  land  I 
But  God  did  kindly  interpose  ; 
His  power  hath  made  our  feet  to  stand. 

3  By   subtle  wiles  as  dark  as  night» 
Their  malice  lay  awhile  conceal'd  ; 
But  soon  the  mischief  sprang  to  light. 
And  all  their  projects  stood  reveal'd. 

"^    With  pride  and  power  and  lifted  hand^ 
They  dealt  their  vengeful  blows  around  ; 
Our  backs  were  like  the  furrow'd  land. 
When  ploughmen  break  the  stubborn  ground ^ 

^    But  secret  arts,  and  open  force, 

Have  never  mov'd  our  steadfast  feet ; 
His  justice  still  maintains  its  course, 
And  h^  will  all  their  plots  defeat. 

^    Like  wither'd  grass  their  hopes  shaU  fade. 
Nor  God  nor  man  their  ttoanieV^  \A<e^^  \ 


•\ 
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No  friendly  hand  shall  lend  them  aid« 
_  Np  tongue  ahall  wish  them  good  succcfs. 

RsALif  CXXX.     Common  Metre.      5 
Repentance  and  Pavdon. 

1  LORD>  shouldst  thou  call  us  to  thy  baTf 
Should  thine  impartial  hand 
Avenge  our  sins  against  thy  law^ 
What  mortal  flesh  could  stand  ! 

3  But  sovereign  mercy  dwells  with  theCi 
Hope  dawns  amidst  our  fears  ; 
Divine  fbrgivenesSf  large  and  free^ 
Shall  wipe  our  flowing  tears. 

3  On  thee  alone  our  souls  would  wait} 

And  in  thy  word  would  stay  s 
Thy  promises  can  light  createi 
And  turn  our  night  to  day. 

4  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies, 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  lights 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes  : 

5  So  wait  our  souls  to  see  thy  grace^ 

And  more  intent  than  they, 
Meet  the  first  openings  of  thy  face> 
And  find  a  brighter  day. 

6  Let  contrite  sinners  on  the  Lord^ 

With  humble  hope  recline  ; 
Justice  and  mercy,  in  his  word, 
Harmoniously  combine. 

7  Unnumbered  though  our  sins  appearf 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain  ; 
Thy  boundless  love  dispels  our  fear. 
And  cleanses  every  stain. 

Wjlxis  and  Stscle. 


PSALM  130,  131.  193 

Psalm  CXXX.    Long  Metre.        b 
Pardoning  Grace. 

]  FROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts^ 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cry  ; 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
What  flesh  could  stand  before  thine  eye  1 

3  But  thou  hast  set  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  facei 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
And  Idng  and.  wish  for  breaking  day  ; 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  tke  Lord) 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love»,  and  large  his  grace. 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And' pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

Watts^ 

*-  ■  ■  •  ■■ 

Psalm  CXXX  I.    Common  Metre.        b 
Humility  and  Contentment. 

1  IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
Search,  gracious  God,  and  see  ; 
Or,  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  I 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

^  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  htiit 
A)]  discontent  and  {[ride  ; 
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Nor  let  me,  in  erroneous  pathsf 
With  thoughtless  sinnert  glide^ 

2  Whate'er  thine  all  discerning  efc 
Sees  for  thy  creature  fit) 
1*11  bless  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit. 

4  With  humble  pleasure  let  me  yiew 

The  prosperous  and  the  great  ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly^ 
And  odious  self-conceit. 

5  Let  not  despair  nor  fell  revenge 

Be  to  myUwsom  known  ; 
O  give  me  tears  lor  others*  woy 
And  patience  for  my  own  1         ^ 

6  Feed  me  with  necessary  foody 

I  ask  not  wealth  or  fame  ; 
But  give  me  eyes  to  view  thy  work% 
And  sense  to  praise  thy  name. 

7  May  my  still  days  obscurely  pass. 

Without  remorse  or  care  ; 

And  let  me  for  the  parting  hour 

Incessantly  prepare. 

'     B.  WiLi.iiLMS*8  CollectiiMu 


-^mt 


Psalm  CXXXIL     Common  Metre.     ^ 

The  Jewish  and  Christian  Qhurches  compatedt 

I  THE  Lord  in  Zion'plac'd  his  name) 
His  ark  was  settled  there  ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

9  Thither  from  Canaan's  utmost  ends!^ 
The  favoured  tribes  resort  ; 
And  God  his  sure  protection  lendSf 
Whih  they  approftdi  li\%  coniti^ 
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3  Bat  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  gO| 

Nor  such  a  tedious  road  ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  nowy 
There  is  a  house  of  God. 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo,  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eycf. 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest. 

5  £oter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

B  Kete^  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows, 
'  Here  l^t  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

Watti,  varied. 


Psalm  CXXXIII.     Short  Metre.         ♦ 

Brotherly  Love. 
1  BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace^ 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are'  one  ; 
Whose  kitid  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  iheir  actipns  run  ! 

S^  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  Tow^i 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above  ; 
Where  peace  like  morning  dew  distils* 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


i 
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Vau.u  CXXXIV.      Long  Metre. 
Daily  and  nightly  Devotion. 

1  Y£  lervants  of  th*  eternal  King, 
Your  gratL^ul  hymns  in  iriumph  sing  ; 
Yc  who  attend  hU  courts  b>  dayi 
And  in  the  Diifht  your  homage  pa^. 

3  Behold  the  »un,  obedient  itill 
To  execute  hia  Maker's  will  1 
The  silver  moun  and  planets  i-oll 
In  silence  round  the  glowing  pofe. 

3  Aithey  dispense  their  steady  rajM, 
L^kc  them,  lie  coustant  lii  his  piyise  ■ 
Like  them,  harmoniouvly  join 

To  celebrate  the  hand  divine. 

4  And  may  that  God  whose  power  has  n 
This  nrih,  and  heaveti'ii  wide  arch  dit 
Fiom  sacred  Zion  bid  you  prove 

The  blessing!  of  faia  buundlets  love. 

Fanly  from  Mer 

PSALM  CXXXV.     CM. 

Praise  to  the  true  and  living  God. 
I  AWAKE  ye  saints,  to  praise  your] 
Your  noblest  passions  raise  j 
The  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 
3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  of  mig 
His  majesty  declare  ; 
But  still  his  saints  are  near  h%  sight 
And  find  B  parent's  care. 
i  Heaven,  earth  and  Be&  confeu  \iV%  ^ 
He  bids  the  rapourt  riw  \ 


PSALM  1S6.  197 


LightniBg  and  stornif  at  bis  commandy 
Sweep  through  the  vaulted  skies. 

4  All  power  that  kings  or  gods  have  daim'd 
Is  found  with  him  alone  ; 

Bat  heathen  gods  should  ne'er  \>e  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  kngwn. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust 
Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  ? 

In  vain  they  pray  to  glittering  dusty 
And  worship  gold  m  vain. 

6  But  ye  who  know  the  living  Gody 
Serve  him  with  holy  fear ; 

He  makes  his  church  his  hiest  abode^ 
And  claims  your  homage  here. 

Watti,  varied. 

Psalm  CXXXVI.     Long  Metre.      ♦ 
Creation,  Providence,  and  Grace. 

I  GIVE  to  our  God  immortsd  praisei 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

3  Give  to  the  I^rd  of  lords  renowny 
TIkt  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  ; 
His  mercies  never  shall  decayy 
Though  lords  and  kings  shall  pass  away. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  skyy 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song, 

4  He  gives  the  sun  his  cheering  lights 
He  tida  tfie  moon  direct  the  nifthl  ^ 
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^18  mercies  never  shall  decant 
Though  suns  and  moons  shall  pass  ] 

5  He  sent  his  Son  vith  power  to  savey 
From  sin  and  darkness  and  the  grav 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  s 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vuin  world  he  guides 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endurey 
Wh^n  this  vain  world  shall  be  i}o  m 

.   Psalm  CXXXVI.    HaUelujah  Metr 

1  TO  God,  the  mighty  Lord* 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praise  aflbrdy 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend  \ 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

2  To  him,  whose  wondrous  powe 
All  other  gods  obey  ; 

W  horn  earthly  kings  adorC) 
This  grateful  homage  pay. 

For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  Yriend  ; 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 

3  By  his  Almighty  hand 
Stupendous  vrorks  are  wrought 
The  heavens  by  his  command 
Were  to  peffecdon  brought* 

This  CkjA  ViVL  ^t^^^ 
Our  cQu&uut.  in»i^  % 
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His  boundless  love 
SluU  never  end. 

4  Through  hesv«n  he  doth  di^plajr 
.  The  radiant  orbs  of  light ; 

The  son  to  rule  by  day* 
The  moon  and  stars  by  night. 

This  God  will  ptove     ' 

Our  instant  friend  ; 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 

5  He  spread  the  ocean  round 
About  the  spacious  land ; 
And  made  the  solid  ground 
AbbveXhe  waters  stand. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundkss  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  doth  the  food  supply^ 
On  which  all  creatures  live  ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high. 
Eternal  praises  give. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 


Tatk. 


•  Psalm  CXXXVI.     All  Sevens  Metre.    ♦ 
The  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God. 

1   LIFT  your  voice,  and  thankful  sing 
Praises  to  your  heavenly  King  ; 
For  his  blessings  far  extend, 
And  hi9  mercy  know$  BO  end* 
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2  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme*; 
Who  of  gods  is  God  supreme  ; 
He  to  whom  all  lords  beside    * 
Bow  the  kneey  their  faces  hide. 

3  Who  asserts  his  just  commandi 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand  ; 

He  whose  tirisdom,  thron'd  on  high^ 
Built  the  mansions  of  the  sky. 

4  He  who  bade  the  wat'ry  deep 
In  appointed  bounds  to  keepi 
And  the  stars  that  gild  the  pole 
Through  unmeasured  ether  roll. 

5  Theei  O  8un>  whose  powerful  ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  the  day  ; 
YoU)  O  moon  and  stars,  whose  light 
Cheers  the  darkness  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  sustains,  O  earth, 

All  which  claim  from  thee  their  birth  % 
For  his  blessingd  \vide  extend. 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 

MamaicK. 

Psalm  CXXXVIL     Com.  Metre.       b 
(A  new  version.) 
Captiyity. 

1  FAR  from  our  friends  a^d  country  deaff 

In  hostile  lands  we  moan  ; 
No  tender  hand  to  wipe  the  tear, 
Which  flows  with  every  groan  ! 

2  Our  foes  insulting  mock  our  griefi 

And  sport  with  our  complainti^ ; 
Ho  mercy  prompts  to  igWe  t«V\d!% 
k  Though  languid  iai&«ty  C^xwuu 
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3  Id  retrospectWe  scenes  employ'dy 

We  think  on  former  days  ; 
When  peaceful  SabbaUis  we  enjoy'd« 
And  all  our  "work  was  praise. 

4  But  now,  of  liberty  depriv'dy 

In  solitude  confin'd« 
In  vain  we  seek  the  word  of  liftfy 
To  feed  the  starving  mind. 

B  To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  Jift  our  eye. 
To  thee,  our  cause  commend  ; 
Thou  hear'st  the  mourning  prisoner's  sigh* 
Thou  art  the  sufPrer's  friend. 

« 

€  We  $eek  no  vengeance  on  our  foeSf 
But  put' our  trust  in  thee  ; 
0  let  thy  mercy  interpose. 
And  set  thy  captives  free. 

PiALM  CXXXVIIl.     Common  Metre.     ^ 
A  Song  of  Praise. 

1  To  thee,  my  God«  my  heart  shall  bring 
The  lively  grateful  son^  ; 
Attending  crowds  shall  hear  me  sing. 
With  rapture  on  my  tongue. 

^  AnHdst  the  glories  of  thy  name, 
Thy  truth  exalted  shines  ; 
A  faithful  -God,  ihy  words  proclaim 
In  everlasting  lines. 

^  Th'  eternal  God  looks  kindly  down 
On  pious  humble  souls  ; 
But  from  afar  his  piercing  frown 
The  sons  of  pride  controls. 

^  TboUf  Lord,  wilt  all  my  hopes  {u\fi\b 
To  thee  the  work  belongs  % 
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Let  endless  mercy  g^tde  me  stiilf 

*    And  tune  my  grateful  songs. 

Mrs.  Stbelv. 


Psalm  CXXXVIII.    L.  M.  ♦ 

Restoring  and  preserving  Mercy. 

1  WITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue^ 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song  ; 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies. 

3  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord| 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power -and  glory  show. 

3  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state^ 
Frowns  on  the  impious^  proud  and  great ; 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 
The  sons  of  humble  poverty.        # 

4  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand} 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revivei 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

5  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begmsj 

To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins  ; 

The  work  which  wisdom  undertakes^ 

Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

Watts, 

Psalm  CXXXVIII.    ver.  3,5.     S.  M.    ♦ 

Spiritual  Strength  and  Joy. 

1  MY  soul*  review  the  time 

In  which  my  God  I  sought  ; 
I  cry*d  aloud  Cot  a\d  ^mTvt> 
And  aid  divine  Yi«  \ito\3L^Vt, 
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9  Tibrougti  all  my  fainting  hearti 
His  secret  vigour  spread  ; 
To  me  hf&  strength  he  did  impart. 
And  rais*d  mj  drooping  head* 

3  Then  uriU  I  raise  my  ¥0106) 
And  form  a  cheerful  song  ; 

With  all  the  saints  I  will  rejoice. 
Who  to  his  courts  belong, 

4  With  theip,  the  path  I'll  trace, 

Whicfr  leads  to  bis  abode  ; 
And  join  to  sing  redeeming  grace, 
Along  the  joyful  road. 

5  Here,  flowers  of  Paradise 

In  rich  profusion  spring  ; 
There,  Zion*s  lofty  towers  arise, 
The  seat  of  Zion's  King. 

6  Within  thos*?  sacred  walls,    ' 

I  shall  be  ever  blest ; 
I'll  follow  where  my  Father  calls, 
Antf  seek  his  heav'nly  rest. 

Altered  from  Doddri  ^  :^e. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  First  Part.   C.  M.  #  or  b 
The  univenial  Presence  of  God. 

1  IN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vianroy  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee. 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest  ;  , 

My  publick  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

d  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord| 
Before  iieyr^  torm'd  within  j 
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And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  nvordt 
He  knows  the  sense  I  meatl. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and^high  ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  I  ^ 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  Uey 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  stiUs 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove*  -, 

To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill} 

Secur'd  by  sovereign  love. 

Watts. 


f 


PsALK  CXXXIX.     Sec.  Part.     C.  M.     b 
The  all-seeing  Eye  of  God. 

1  LORD,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire^ 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  ire  i 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  tltrone.^ 

2  SIfould  I  suppress  my  vital  breathy 

T'  escape  the  wrath  divine  ; 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death) 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3  If,  v(ing*d  with  beams  of  morning  light* 

I  fly  beyond  the  west^  ^^ 

Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  fflght. 
Would  soon  betray  mj  rest.' 

4  Jf  o*er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night. 
Those  flaming  eyes  which  guard  thf  law. 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

5  The  beams  of  nooDf  the  miidnight  houTy 

Are  both  alike  to  tbte  \ 
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O  may  I  ne'er  distrust  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

Watts. 


Psalm  CXXXIX.     3d  Part.  C.  M.   ♦  or  b 
God  the  Author  of  our  Being. 

1  GOD  of  my  life,  whose  bounteous  care^ 

First  gave  me  power  to  move  ; 
How  shall  mj  grateful  heart  declare 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  ? 

2  Thee  will  I  honour,  for  I  stand 

The  product  of  thy  skill  i 
The  wonders  of  thy  forming  hand 
My  admiration  fill. 

3  Whilst  void  of  thought  and^ sense,  I  lay, 

Dust  of  my  parent  earth  ;' 
*Bhy  breatj»  informed  the  sleeping  clay 
^d  caird  me  into  birth. 

4  From  thee,  before  my  breath  begun, 

My  limbs  their  fashion  took ; 
And  in  continuance,  every  one 
Was  written  in  thy  book 

6  Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfect  view, 
The  yet  unfinish'd  plan  ; 
Th'  imperfect  lines  thy  pencil  drew* 
And  form'd  the  future  man. 

6  O  may  this  animated  frame, 
This  work  of  matchless  skill, 
Be  all  devoted  to  thy  namei 
And  love  to  do  thy  will ! 

B.  Wi&iama's  Co\\ecl\OTk>  n^t«A. 
18 
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Psalm  CXXXIX.     4tli  Part.     C.  Af. 
Praise  for  temporkl  and  spiritual  Mercies. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord, 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days  ; 
My  heart  thy  mercies  would  record. 
In  grateful  songs  of  prai^. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thy  indulgent  care  ; 
Before  I  could  pronounce  thy  name. 
Or  breathe  my  infant  prayer. 

5  When  reason  with  my  stature  grew, 

How  faint  her  brightest  ray  ! 

How  little  of  my  God  I  knew  ! 

How  apt  from  thee  to  stray  ! 

4  When  life  h\ing  trembling  on  a  breath, 
'Twas  thine  almighty  love 
That  sav'd  me  from  impending  death» 
And  bade  my  fears  remove. 

.5  How  many  blessings  round  me  shone. 
Where'er  I  turn'd  mf  eye  ! 
How  many  past,  almost  unknown. 
Or  unregarded,  by  !  ' 

6  Each  rolling  year  new  favours  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store  ; 
But  ah  !  in  vain  my  labouring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o*er. 

7  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays,. 

And  every  weakn^ess  dies  ; 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
Aq4  raise  me  to  ^^  ski«%% 
i 
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S  Then  shall  my  jo)  iul  powers  umtC} 
In  more  exalted  lays  ; 
And  join  the  happy  suns  of  lighty 
lo  everlasting  praise. 

Ma4.  Stbei 

'  ■  - 

P84LMCXXX1X.     5lhP.   LoJig  Metre,  ♦t 
The  Formation  of  Body  and  SouL 

1  THOU  God,  by  whose  command  I  live. 
The  tribute  of  my  praise  receive  ; 
To  thee,  O  Lord)  ray  life  I  owe^ 
And  all  my  joys  from  thee  do  flow. 

9  Not  many  suns  have  form'd  the  year, 
And  roll'd  their  courses  round  the  sphercf 
Since  thou  my  shapeless  dust  survey'dy . 
Id  undistinguish'd  matter  laid^ 

3  Thy  plastick  hand  my  clay  refined. 
Its  particles  in  order  jolnM  ; 

And,  to  complete  the  wondrous  whole. 
Did  stamp  thine  image  on  my  soul. 

4  A  soul  susceptible  of  joy, 

Which  length  of  time  cannot  destroy  ; 
Though  nature  claims  my  vital  breath. 
It  bids  defiance  still  to  death. 

5  To  realms  of  bliss  that  soul  will  soar, 

When  earth  and  skies  shall  be  no  more  ; 

And  there,  in  more  exalted  lays, 

Shall  sing  my  great  Creator's  praise. 

Mrs  Carter,  varu 

— i^— ^— — »—  ^——1  III  ■■■  ■ 

Psalm  CXXXIX.    sth  Part.     C.  M.    ♦  - 

To  the  Searcher  of  Hearts. 

1  LOJ22>«  Bho^ld  I  count  thy  merc\t%  o^c 
How  wMst  the  numbers  rise  V 
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Beyond  the  sands  tbat  spread  the  fthor« 
Or  stars  that  gild  the  skies. 

2  Whene'er  I  close  my  eyes  to  sleep* 

These  thoughts  shall  sOoth  my  rest^ 
And  when  I  wake,  they  still  shall  keep 
Their  place  within  my  breast. 

3  Before  thine  all  pervading  eyes 

I  would  my  soul  display  ; 
I  scorn  to  use  the  least  dtsguisei 
But  ask  thy  strict  survey. 

4  Does  my  fond  heart  some  favourite  sin 

Within  itself  conceal  I 
O  may  a  beam 'of  light  divine 
The  hidden  guilt  reveal  i 

5  If  in  the  paths  of  4ark  deceit  * 

My  soul  ha^h  gone  astray  ; 

O  turn  and  guide  my  wandering  feet 

In  thy  celestial  way  ! 

Partly  from  Doddhx 

Psalm  CXL.     Long  Metre. 
Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

1  GREAT  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel  ; 
Their  rage  by  power  superior  quell  ; 
Save  us  from  their  vindictive  tongue,^ 
And  guard  us  from  the  hand  of  wrong. 

2  The  tongue,  by  wisdom  unsubduedi 
From  bliss  its  owner  shall  exclude  ; 
Destruction  follows  fast  behind 
The  feet  to  wickedness  inclined. 

3  Our  heart  has  khown  thee^  Lord,  prepar'c 
The  helpless  and  the  9ooT\of;o«c^A  • 


f 
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To  save  them  from  oppression's  jawS| 
And  vindicate  the  injur'd  cause. 

4  The  soul,  subjected  to  ih^  fear, 
With  gratitude  thy  voice  shall  hear  ; 
Shall  bovr  their  wills  to  thy  commaudf 
And  in  thy  sight  accepted  sund.  v 

Mebrick. 


Psalm  CXLL     Long  Metre.     ^  or  b 
Watchfulness  and  brotherly  Reproof. 

1  LORD,  when  I  calU  make  haste  lo  hear, 
And  to  my  voice  incline  thine  ear  ; 
So  shall  my  prayer  like  incense  rise. 
My  lifted  hands  like  sacrifice* 

3  O  set  upon  my  lips  a  guard, 
And  let  my  tongue  be  doubly  barr'd  I 
Let  not  my  hean  to  vice  incline, 
Nor  let  my  hand  in  mischief  join. 

3  If  c*er  from  wisdom's  path  I  stray. 
And  walk  in  sin's  delusive  way, 
Let  virtue's  friends,  severely  kind , 
Reprove  the  errors  of  my  mind. 

4  Their  faithful  words,  like  ointment  shed. 

Shall  never  bruise,  but  heal  my  head  ; 

And  when  I  find  them  press'd  with  grief, 

I'll  pray  to  Heaven  for  their  relief. 

Watts,  Merrick,  and  Denham. 

Psalm  CXLII.     Long  Metre.  b 

Deliverance  from  Trouble  and  Sorrow. 

1  TO  thee,  great  God,  I  will  disclose, 
In  sad  recital,  all  my  woes  ; 
Because  thine  eyes,  with  steady  view, 

Tbrougb  sorrow's  gJoom  my  Steps  pUY^W^. 
,       ,18* 


PSALM   143- 


)n  every  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 
iut  found  no  friend  or  helper  nigh  ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  grief  to  cheer^ 
No  eye  to  drop  the  social  tear. 

Tbeoi  mighty  God,  to' thee  I  cry'd» 
In  whom  I  can  my  hopes  confide  ; 
Be  thou  my  refuge  while  I  live* 
And  when  I  die,  my  soul  receive. 

4  Do  thou  my  prison  doors  unbar, 

So  shall  my  tongue  thy  love  declare  ; 
And  righte^iis  men  with  roe  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  power  divine. 

Watts  Rnd  Mbrrick,  vari< 

Psalm  CXLIII.   ^  Long  Metre/ 
Complaint  and  Hope. 

1  HEAR,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear, 
My  humble,  supplicating  moan  : 

In  mercy  answer  all  my  prayer, 

And  make  thy  truth  and  goodness  knov 

2  O  let  thy  mercy  still  be  nigh  ; 
SHouId  awful  justice  frown  severe, 

'    Before  the  terror  of  thine  eye. 
What  trembling- mortal  can  appear  ! 

5  I  call  to  mind  the  former  days  ; 
Thine  ancient  works  declare  thy  nan* 
Thy  truth,  thy  goodness  and  thy  gr? 
And  these,  O  Lord,  are  still  the  sam 

4  To  thee  I  lift  my  suppliant  hands, 
To  thee  my  longing  soul  aspires  ; 
As  cheering  showers  to  thirsty  lar 
Thy  grace  can  fill  these  strong  de; 

5  Speuk  to  my  heart ',  vbe  ^Vjotoj- 
Shall  vanish^  and  br\|g\a  motmw 


r 
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i      In  thee  I  truit*  ray  guide,  my  light, 
Teach  ii|[B  the  path  my  feet  should  take. 

€  Teach  me  to  do  thy  sacred  will  ; 
Tfaou  an  my  Godi  my  hope,  my  stay  ;* 
I      Let  thy  good  Spirit  lead  me  still, 

And  point  the  safe,  the  upright  way. 

Mrs.  Stbsle,. 

*  ■      ■         ■      ■  ■ ■ '      ■■  .■      ■  '  * 

Psalm  CXLIV.     Long  Metre,    #  or  b 
Divine  Protection,  Peace,  and  Plenty. 

1  DESCEND  from  heaven,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  earth  shall  tremble  et  thy,  word  ; 
The  smoking  hills,  with  conscious  fear, 
Shall  own  their  sovereign  Maker  near. 

3  Whilst  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fly 
Like  flaming  arrows  through  the  sky  ; 
Our  foes,  dispers'd,  shall  rise  no  more. 
Nor  dare  the  terrors  of  thy  power. 

3  0  let  thy  potent  arm  control 

These  threatening  waves  that  round  us  roll  -, 

These  sons  of  vanity  that  rise, 

With  fraudful  hands  and  impious  lies  1 

4  Then  shall  our  sons,  beneath  thy  care. 
Grow  up  like  plants  erect  and  fair  ; 
Our  daughters  shall  like  pillars  rise, 
Where  splendid  buildings  charm  the  eyes. 

5  Then  plenty  shall  our  stores  increase, 
Plenty,  the  lovely  child  of  peace  ; 
The  flock  its  fleecy  wealih  shall  yield. 
And  pour  its  thousands  o'\:r  the  field. 

6  The  well  fed  ox  shall  then  aflbrd 
His  cheerful  labours  to  his  lord  i 
No  more  shall  sons  of  plunder  reign , 
T^or  sons  of  misery  complain^ 
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7  O  happy  people  !  favour'd  state  ! 
Whom  such  peculiar  blessings  wait  ; 
Happy  !  who  on  the  Lord  dependf 

Thbir  help,  their  guardian,  and  their  friend. 

Mrs.  Steklx. 

Psalm  CXLVi  First  Part.     C.  Jif.      ♦ 
The  Divine  PerfectioDS  and  Provideoceiv 

1  THEE  will  I  bless,   my  God  and  King, 

Thy  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 
This  tribute  daily  will  1  bring. 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  infinitely  great, 

And  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  height, 
Above  our  knowledge  rais'd. 

3  Renown'd  for  mighty  acts,  thy  fame 

To  future  time  extends  ; 
From  dge  to  age,  thy  glorious  name 
Sucessively  descends. 

4  The  fathers  to  the  listening  youth* 

Shall  teach  thy  wondrous  ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  proclaim  thy  truth. 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state, 
With  publick  splendour  shown. 

6  The  world  is  govcmM  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  saints  are  rul'd  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

TA.TK  snd  Watts. 


I 
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Psalm  CXLV.    Sec.  Part*    CM.      # 
Divine  Goodness. 

i  GREAT  is  the  Lord  !  our  souls  adore  ! 
We  wonder  while  we  praise  ; 
Thy  powcff  what  creature  can  explorci 
Or  equal  honours  raise  ? 

3  Thy  iMune  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue. 
While  aicns  shall  set  and  rise  ; 
And  tune  my  everlasting  song 
In  realms  beybnd  the  skies. 

3  Thy  praise  shal^  be  my  constat  theme^ 

The  wonders  of  thy  power  ; 
I'll  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name. 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

4  But  sweetly  flowing  strains  shall  tcU 

The  riches  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  songs  of  grateful  joy  reveal 
Thy  spotless  righteousness. 

5  How  large  thy  tender  mercies  are  ! 

How  wide  thy  grace  extends  ! 
On  thy  beueiicence  and  care 
The  universe  depends. 

6  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  meat. 

Thy  crcaiures  lift  their  eyes  ; 
On  thee)  their  common  Father,  wait, 
From  thee  receive  supplies- 

7  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

From  thine  exhaustless  store  ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 

8  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways, 

Is  Providence  divine  ;     - 
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Ill  all  thf  wcirksi  ifnmunui  mfs 
Ol'  power  and  goudoest  shine. 
Mr*. 

Pi4LM  CXLV.    Third  Fart.  C.  . 
Divine  Pouer  tnd  CompuMon. 

1  GREATGod.wliilcnamre3peakii 

With  all  her  numerous  tonguet 

Thy  saints  shall  lune  diviner  lays, 

And  luve  inspire  their  bongs. 

2  Thy  power  and  f;oodni;ss  they  ahf 

The  glories  of  thy  reign  ; 
Thy  wondrous  ilccds,  Almighty  J 
Shall  fill  the  raptur'd  str;.in. 

3  Thy  kingdom.  Lord,  for  ever  star 

While  cBllhl^  thrtucs  decay  ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commani 
While  agc>  toII  away. 

4  He  that  Invokes  the  God  ofgrace 

Shall  finil  him  ever  near  ; 
To  all  who  humbly  seek  his  face 

He  lends  a  pitying  ear. 
3  He  knows  the  pain  hi«  servanM  fi 

He  hears  his  children  cry  ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil* 

His  grace  is  ever  nigh.- 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere  ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  bumUe 
Is  juin'd  with  holy  fear. 

7  His  praise,  a  most  delightful  then 

Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue  ; 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name 
la  one  eternal  long- 
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PtALxCXLVI.     Long  Metre.        ♦ 
Mo  Trust  in  Man,  but  in  God. 
l^iE  praises  of  my  God  and  King, 
ilFbiic  I  have  iife  and  breath  to  sing, 
[itell  fill  my  hearti  and  tune  my  tonguCf 
Till  hoATcn  improve  the  blissful  song. 

more  in  princes  will  I  trust  ; 
Vain  man,  thou  art  but  air  and  dust ! 
With  all  thy  pride,  and  all  thy  power, 
The  helpless  creature  of  an  hour ! 

Be  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  soon  he  dies  ! 
No  more  the  potent  or  the  wise  ; 
The  scheme  his  morning  tiioughts  begun 
Is  lost  before  the  setting  sun. 

Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  divine 
On  nature's  guardian  God  recline  ; 
Who  can  with  sacred  transport  say, 
This  God  is  mine,  my  help,  my  stay. 

Heaven,  earth  and  sea  declare  his  name, 
He  buftt,  he  filfd  their  spacious  frame  ; 
And  o*er  creation's  fairest  lines 
His  steadfast  truth  unchanging  shines. 

His  justice  looks  on  those  who  mourn 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  scorn  ; 
The  hungry  poor  his  hand  sustains. 
And  breaks  the  wretched  captive's  chains. 

If  weary  strangers  friendless  roam, 
Divine  protection  is  their  home  ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care, 
And  dries  the  helpless  orphan's  tear. 
The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever  King, 
And  age  to  age  his  glory  sing  ; 
Thy  God,  O  happy  Zion,  reigns. 
Resound  big  praise  in  lofty  ^trains. 

Mrs.  STi^i>i*ii* 
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Psalm  C3tLVI.    Six  Line  Long  Metre.    ♦ 
Praise  for  Divine  Goodness* 

1  I'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lose  in  deathi 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powen  ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne*er  be  past» 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  { 
Princes  must  die  ;^nd  turn  to  dust  ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood  s 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power; 
And  thouj^bts  all  vanish  in  an  hour. 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  £0od. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God,  who  made  the  sky/ 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  th'  oppre^s'dy  he  feeda  the  pooTi 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace^ 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well  i 
His  love  their  joyful  Hps  shall  tell  ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion*  ever  reigns  : 
Let  every  tonguci  Jet  every  agei 
In  this  delightful  work  engage  ; 

Praise  him  in  ettvUt^t\%  %ve%u^. 
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I  III  praise  him  whilst  he  lends  me  breath  ; 

And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
-My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 

While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

.    Watts. 


Psalm  CXLVll.     Common  Metre.         ♦ 
The  changing  Seasons. 

1  WITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

3  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessing  down, 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  wood  the  mountains  crown, 
And  grass  in  valiies  grow* 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat. 

He  hears  the  raven's  cry  ; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheatf 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When,  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high, 

He  pours  the  rattling  hail. 
The  man  who  dares  his  God  defy, 
Shall  Bad  his  courage  fail* 
19 
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7  He  aends  his  sun  to  melt  the  sno 

The  fields  no  longer  moum  ; 

He  calls  the  warmer  winds  to  blc 

And  bids  the  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind/the  Sying  c1 

Obey  his  sovereign  word  ; 
With  songs  and  honours  soundin 
Pnuse  yt  th'  Almighty  Lord. 


Psalm  CXLVII.     First  Part.     L 
The  Beauttes  of  Nature. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  let  praise  ioipir 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyrt 
In  strains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 
The  endless  glories  of  our  God. 

3  He  counts  the  hosts  of  starry  flame 
He  knows  their  natures  and  their  n 
Great  is  our  Gud  '.  his  wondrous  p 
And  boundless  wisdom  we  adore. 

5  He  veils  the  sky  with  treasur'd  sho' 
On  earth,  the  plenteous  blessing  po 
The  meadows  smile  in  lively  grcBii 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flowery  seen 

i  His  bounteous  hand,  great  spring  o 
Provides  the  brute  creation  food  ; 
He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry 
All  nature  lives  beneath  his  eye. 

5  In  nalurci  what  can  him  delight) 
Moat  lovely  in  its  Maker's  sight  i 
Mot  active  strength  his  favour  mon 
Nor  comely  form  be  bctt.  ft^<0t:(t<(H. 
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^6  But  to  the  Lord  is  ever  dear. 
The  heart  where  he  implants  his  fear  ; 
The  souls  who- on  his  grace  rely  ^ 

Are  ever  lovely  in  his  eye. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

T 


PsAM  CXLVn.     Sec.  Part.     L.  M.      ♦ 

The  Seasons  of  the  Year. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  !  Q  blissful  theme. 
To  sing  the  honours  of  his  name  ! 
*Tis  pleasure,  *tis  divine  delight, 
And  praise  is  lovely  in  his  sight. 

3  He  speaks  ;  and,  swiftly  from  the  skies 
To  earth,  the  sovereign  mandate  flies ; 
Observant  nature  hears  the  word. 
And  bows  obedient  to  her  Lord.  f 

3  Kow  tnick  descending  flakes  of  snow 
0*er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw  ; 
Now  glittering  frost  o'er  all  the  plains 
Extends  its  universal  chains. 

4  At  his  fierce  storms  of  icy  hail 

The  shivering  powers  of  nature  fail  ; 
Before  his  cold,  what  life  can  stand> 
Unsheltered  by  his  guardian  hand  I 

^  He  speaks  ;  the  snow  and  ice  obey, 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away  ; 
Now  vernal  gales  soft  rising  blow, 
And  liquid  waters  gently  flow. 

6  Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praise  inspire 

The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyre  ; 

In  strains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad 

The  endless  glories  of  our  God. 

Mrs.  STt.Y.vi., 
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?%ALM,  CXLVIII.      1st  P^rt.     C.  A#. 
UalTenal  Pniae. 

1  PRAISE  Tc  the  Lord,  immoital  dmr, 

Who  fill  the  realnn  atxnne  ; 
Pmiae  him,  who  fiorvi'd  yoa  of  his  fiie^ 
And  fccdi  jou  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  prmise,  jt  crystal  skieiy 

The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  Tcil  the  lustre  of  your  eyes. 
Before  a  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  central  globe  of  golden  lighty    - 

Whose  beams  create  our  days  ; 
Join  with  the  aUver  queen  of  nighti 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 

4  Blush  and  refund  the  honours  paid 

To  your  inferior  names ; 
TeS  the  blind  world  your  oihs  are  fed 
By  his  cxhaustless  flames. ' 

5  Winds»  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aknidi 

Through  the  etherial  blue  ! 
For  whan  hia  chariot  is  a  cloudy 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

6  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  stormsi 

The  troops  of  his  command. 
Appear  in  all  your  awful  formsi 
And  speak  his  potent  hand. 

Watt 

Psalm  CXLVIII.    2nd  Part.      CM. 

1  SHOUT  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  aeasi 
In  your  eternal  roar  ; 
Let  wave  lx>  wave  resound  his  praise. 
And  shore  reply  to  ^>\oie/ 
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9  Wl^le  fishes,  sporting  on  the  flood, 
In  scaly  silver  shine, 
Proclaim  their  mighty  Maker,  God* 
Amidst  the  foaming  brine  : 

3  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name . 
To  softer  notes  than  these  ; 

Young  zcrphyrs  breathing  o'er  the' stream, 
Or  whispering  through  the  trees« 

4  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines» 
To  him  who  makes  you  grow  ; 

•  Sweet  .clusters  bend  the  fruitful  vineSf 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

5  Let  the  shrill  birds  his  honour  raisei 

And  climb  the  morning  sky  ; 
Whilst  grov'ling  beasts  attempt  his  praise 
In  hoarser  harmony. 

(  Thus  while  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 
Ye  mortals,  take  the  sound  ; 
Echo  .the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

Watts. 

Psalm  CXLVin.     1st  Part.     L.  M.    ♦ 

FAIREST  of  all  the  lights  above, 
Th'ou  sun.  whose  beams  adorn  the  spheresi 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move, 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years  : 

Praise  the  Crealor  of  the  skies, 
Who  dressM  thine  orb  in  golden  rays  ; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise, 
If  he  forget  his  Maker's  praise. 

Thou  reignimg  beauty  of  the  night, 
Paur  quetn  of  silence^  silver  mooU) 

19* 


4  ArisC)  and  to  (hat  sovcr^gn  Power 
Waxing  and  waning  honours  pay  ; 
Who  bade  thee  rule  the  duikp  hour 
And  half  suppty  the  want  of  day- 

5  Yc  glittering  stan,  that  gild  the  ski 
When  darkness  has  us  curtain  dm 
And  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful 
When  businesa,  cares  and  day  are  g 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord) 
Dispers'rl  through  all  the  heavenly 
Whose  bounJIess  treasures  can  affo 
So  rich  a  pa>e[nent  for  his  feet. 

7  O  God  of  glory,  God  of  love) 
Thou  art  our  sun  that  makes  our  di 
With  all  thy  shining  worka  above 
We  would  unite  to  sing  thy  praise. 

FauK  CXLVIII.     Cnd  Part.     L.  . 

1  AWAKE,  ye  tempests,  and  hit  fan 
In  sounds  of  dreadlul  praise  declare 
While  the  aoft  whisper  of  his  name 
Fills  every  gentle  breeze  of  air. 
,-  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  a; 
To- join  iheir  praise  with  blazing  fit 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 
Id  thia  eternal  song  conspire. 
3  Ye  Bowery  plains,  proclaim  bis  skit 
Vallies,  lie  low  beTore  his  eye  ; 
And  let  hia  praise,  from  every  hillf 

Site,  lunefiii,  to  th«  n«v%hbQVitio%  « 
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4  Te  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines. 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  strains  j 
The  lamb  shall  bleat,  the  Iton  roar. 

5  Birds,  ye  shall  make  his  praise  your  theme, 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you  ; 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 
Leap  up,  and  pean  his  praises  toa 

6  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue. 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 
O  for  a  shout  from  old  a^d  young. 
From  humble  swains  and  lo^y  kings  1 

1  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  Hey, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise. 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

9  JsBovAH  !  'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  1 
But  those  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

^  Watts. 


PSAI.M  CXLVIH.     Short  Metre. 

1  LET  every  creature  join 

To  praise  th*  eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heavenly  host,  the  song  begin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams, 

And  moon,  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  Hamet, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3^  He  bujlt  those  worlds  abovci 

And  Bx'd  their  wondrous  frame  <% 
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By  his  commaDdy  thty  stand  or  movei 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  Tapours,  when  ye  rise^ 

Or  fall  in  showers,  or  snaw» 
Ye  thunderS)  murm'ring  round  the  aide 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind)  hail,  and  flashing  firey 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord,  / 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above, 

His  honAirs  \>e  express'd  ;      "^ 
But  they  ^ho  taste  his  saving  lovcy 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

.  Watt 

PsalmCXLVJJL  1st  P.    Hallelujah  Metre. 

Universal  Praise. 

1  YE  boundless  realms  of  joy  ! 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  ; 
His  pcaise  your  song  employ^ 
Above  the  starry  frame. 

Ye  holy  throng  Of  angels  brighl 

In  Worlds  of  lighty  Begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  raysf 
Thou  moon,  that  rules  the  night  ; 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  feebler  light. 

His  praise  declare*  Ye  heavens  abo^ 

And  clouds  that  move        In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord 
And  praise  his  ho\y  n^tme  ; 

By  Iff  hose  almigVity  'wotA, 
^hej  all  from  novhVti^ctxm^. 
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And  all  shall  last}        From  changes  tree  ; 
His  firm  decree  Stands  ever  fast. 

-4     He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels^ 

Id  unknown  ages  past  ; 

And  each  his  wofd  fulfils, 

While  time  and  nature  last* 
In  different  ways,        His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name.  And  speak  his  praise. 

^       United  zeal  be  shown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise. 

Whose  glorious  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends    His  pawer  obey  ; 
Hit  glorious  sway     '  The  sk)^  transcends. 

^       Virgins  and  youths  engage,      ' 

To  sound  his  praise  dmn«  i 

While  infancy  and  age    ^ 

Their  feebler  voices  join. 
Wide  as  he  reigns,     His  name  be  sung, 
By  every  tongue.        In  endless  strains. 

^      Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  who  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
And^makes  them  taste  his  love. 
While  earth  and  sky     Attempt  his  praise. 
His  saints  shall  raise     His  honours  hi^h.' 

Tati  and  Watts,  united. 

I^salmCXLVHI.    2d  p.  Hallelujah  Metre.  # 
Praise  from  all  the  Creatures. 

FIRST    PART. 

1     TO  your  Creator,  God, 
Your  great  Preserver,  raise ) 
Ye  creatures  of  his  hand, 
Your  highest  notes  o£  ptgisfc. 
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Lti  every  voice  Proclaim  his  |>ower9 

His  name  adore.  And  loud  rejoice. 

2  Let  all  creation  join, 
To  pay  the  tribute  due  ; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts  begin, 
And  we  shall  learn  of  yoa. 

Let  nature  raise.  From  every  tongue^ 

A  general  bong  Of  grateful  praise. 

3  Thou  source  of  light  and  heat. 
Bright  ru'er  of  the  day  ; 
Dispensing  blessings  round, 
With  all  difiuhive  ray  : 

From  morn  to  night,     With  every  heami 
Becurd  ))is  name.  Who  gave  thee  ligb 

4  Thou  moon,  in  radiance  mild, 
With  all  thy  starry  train. 
Which  rise  in  shining  hosts. 
To  gild  th*  etheriai  plain  : 

With  countless  rays,    Dxclare  his  namet 
Prolong  the  theme.      Reflect  his  praise. 

5  Yt  clouds,  or  fraught  with  showersy 
Or  ting'd  with  various  dies, 

That  pour  your  blessmgs  down, 

Or  charm  our  gazing  eyes  : 
His  goodness  speak,     His  praise  declare, 
As  through  the  air      You  shine  or  break. 

6  Ye  winds,  that  shake  the  world. 
With  tempests  on  your  wing, 
Or  breathe  in  gentle  gales. 

To  waft  the  smiling  spring  : 
Proclaim  aloud,  A»  you  fulfil 

jHJm  sovGrtign  willf      The  powerful  God. 
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SECOND    PART. 

I    Ye  rivers,  as  ye  flow, 

Convey  your  Maker's  narae^ 

Where'er  you  winding  rove 

On  every  silver  stream. 
Tour  cooling  flood,       His  hand  ordains, 
To  bless  the  plains ;      Great  spring  ot  good ! 

S    Te  numerous  bleating  flocks, 
Far  spr^ding  o'er  the  plain^ 
With  gentle  artless  voice, 
Assist  the  humble  strain. 
To  give  you  food,        He  bids  the  field 
Its  verdure  yield  Extensive  good. 

I     Te  herds  of  nobler  size, 

Who  graze  in  meads  below  ; 

Resound  your  Maker's  praise, 

In  each  responsive  low. 
You  wait  his  hand  ;      The  herbage  grows^ 
The  riv'let  flows  At  his  commaad^ 

Ye  feather'd  warblers,  come. 

And  bring  your  sweetest  lays  ; 

And  tune  the  sprightly  song 

To. your  Creator's  praise. 
His  work  you  are ;      He  tun'd  your  voice^ 
And  you  rejoice  Beneath  his  care. 

THIRD    PART. 

Ye  trees,  which  form  the  shade, 

Or  bend  the  loaded  bough 

With  fruits  ot  sweetest  taste. 

Your  Maker's  bounty  show. 
From  him  you  rose  ;     Your  vernal  suits 
And  Buiunm  suita        His  \^9xA  btsXONlV 
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3       Ye  lovely  verdant  fieldsi 
In  all  your  green  array t 
Thouf>:h  silent,  speak  his  praise. 
Who  makes  you  bright  and  g^y. 
While  we  in  you,        With  future  breadf 
Profusely  spread,        His  goodness  view. 

3  Ye  flowers,  which  bloom  around 
A  thousand  beauteous  dies, 
Your  fragrant  odours  breathe^ 
A  grateful  sacrifice  : 

To  him  whose  word     Gave  all  your  bloom 
And  sweet  perfume ;    All  bounteous  Lord  i 

4  But,  0|  from  human  tongues 
Should  nobler  praises  flow  ; 
And  every  thankful  heart 
With  warm  devotion  glow. 

Your  voices  raise,        Ye  highly  blestt 
Above  the  rest.  Declare  his  praise- 

5  Assist  me,  gracious  God» 
My  heart,  my  voice  inspire  ; 
Then  shall  I  grateful  join 
The  universal  choir« 

Thy  grace  can  nuse    My  heart  and  tongu 
And  tune  my  song       To  lively  praise. 

Mrs.  Stbblb. 

Psalm  CXLVIII.     Particular  Metre.     ♦ 

J  BEGIN,  my  soul,  th*  exalted  lay ; 
Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th^  Almig|)tf  name  ; 
I^  !  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skie 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 
To  swell  tb'  iD»]^vm|(  xVv^m«% 
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I  I  I  .■■■■■ 

Ye  angelsy  spread  the  joyful  sound, 
While  all  th'  uduring  throngs  around 

His  wondrous  mercy  sing  ; 
Let  every  iibtening  saint  above) 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  lovet 

And  touch  the  loude^i  btring.  ' 

Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  abode^ 
Tedoads^  proclaim  your  Maker,  God, 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power  ; 
Lo!  on  the  lightning's  rapid  wings* 
In  triumph  rides  the  King  of  kings  ; 

Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

Te  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  riscy 

To  join  the  thunder  of  tl^e  skies,  * 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throng,  and  sing  i 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise, 
To  him  who  shap'd  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipt  your  glittering  wings  with  gold. 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praise. 

Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  reasoning  head| 

In  heavenly  praise  employ  ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  wide  aroh  repeat  the  souBd; 

The  geiteM  burst  of  joy. 

fi.  Wi»iAM$'%  QMm^iim^ 

20 
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Psalm  CXLIX.  Particular  Meire. 

Thanksgivini^. 

1  O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord, . 
Prepare  your  glad  voice, 
His  praise  in  the  great 
Assembly  to  sing. 

In  their  great  Creator 
Let  all  men  rejoice, 
And  heirs  of  salvation 
Be  gfad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name 
Devoutly  adot*e  i 

In  loud  swelling  strains 
His  praises  express, 
Who  graciously  opens 
His  bountiiul  store, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
His  children  to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adorn'd, 
'  His  people  shall  sing 

To  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  supplies  ; 
Their  loud  acclamations 
To  him  their  great  King, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded. 
And  reach  to  the  skies. 

4  Ye  angels  above, 

His  glories  who've  sung, 
In  loftiest  notes, 
Now  publish  his  praise  i 
We  mortals,  delighted. 
Would  borrow  your  tongue  ;. 
Would  join  in  your  numbers^ 
And  chant  to  your  \wi^  . 
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Psalm  CL.      Long  Metre,  ♦ 

Praise. 

RAISE  je  the  Lord,  let  praise  employ , 
I  his  own  courts*  your  soogs  of  joy  ; 
he  spacious  firmament  around 
lull  echo  back  the  joyful  souad« 

ecount  his  works  in  strains  divine* 

is  WQDdirous  works,  how  bright  they  shine  \ 

iii9  him  f(fr  all  his  mighty  deeds* 

^hose  greatness  all  your  fpiise  exceeds. 

irake  the  trumpet's  piercing  sound* 
)  spread  your  sacred  pleasure  round  ; 
'hile  softer  musick  tunes  the  lute* 
le  warbling  harp,  the  breathing  flvte. 

s  mgin  train*  with  joy  advance* 
)  praise  him  in  the  graceful  dance  ; 
irake  each  voice,  and  strike  each  string, 
m1  to  the  solemn  organ  sing. 

:t  the  loud  cymbal  sound  on  high* 
>  softer,  deeper  notes  reply ; 
utDonious*  let  the  concert  rise* 
nd  bear  the  rapture  to  the  skies. 

!t  all  whom  life  and  breath  inspire 
Itend  and  join  the  blissful  choir  ; 
It  chiefly  ye  who  know  his  word* 
dore*  and  love*  and  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Mrs.  Steele. 

END  OF  THE  PSALMS. 
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EXTY  Father,  gracix)us  Lord  S06 

r  Ruler  of  the  skies  147 

be  f|;od8  there's  none  like  thee  1 17 

the  God  of  grace  111 

the  great  eternal  God  1 17 

I,  ye  piously  dispos'd  53 

f  tender  thoughts,  arise  174 

the  hart  for  cooling  streams  63 

:rs  on  meadows  newly  mown  100 

!)  earth,  when  God  declares  8 

ny  soul,  to  hymns  of  praise  f46 

e  saints,  to  praise  your  King  196 

e  tempests,  and  his  fame  258 

E  Jehovah's  awful  throne  138 

e  hills  in  order  stood  1^^ 

ly  soul,  th'  exalted  lay  ^^28 

5  God,  how  cruel  foes  10^ 

be  comer  stone  170 

le  fool,  whose  heart  denies  75 

le  love,  the  generous  love  »   54 

he  morning  sun  32 

he  rising  dawn  appear  485 

God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan  158 

my  God's  protecting  arm  46 

»d,  O  my  soul  149 

my  soul,  the  living  God  14- 

r  the  sons  of  peace  \'^ 
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Blest  are  the  souls  who  bear  and  know 
Bic?st  U  man  who  fe^irs  the  Lord 
B  ':it  i&  ihe  mjiR  whose  tender  care 
Bi':st  IS  the  aidin  who  shuna  the  place 

C. )  ^1K«  let  our  souU  address  the  Lord 
C    a  ■  O  ye  stints,  your  voicea  raiae 

Cm-  '•'    :>ii  .fl  ii>  praise  abroad 
C.  'J  .  •:  yiiy  SI  arrows,  Lord 

D  V'"  •  O  r.^;  .  c  i  .r,  God  his  strength 

I)    -.i  ;..  '.'i  •    €  •  ■     ■ .-»  ns  record 

D  s' t  fir:  i  .1-.'  i;t;aven,  almighty  Lord 

X-  ^  ■^■''\'  i«y  God|  without  delay 

r  '.  .i^liST  of  all  the  lights  above 
Far  from  our  friends  and  country  dear 
F/fther,  I  bless  thy  genile  hand 
F^ert  I  sing  thy  wondrous  ^race 
Firm  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright 
Fools  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say 
For  ever  shall  my  song  record 
For  tliee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
From  ag^  lo  a^:c  exalt  his  name 
From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts 
From  tbee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death 
From  Zion's  hill  my  help  descends 

GIVE  eaf,  ye  children,  to  my  law 
Give  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  above 
Give  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name 
Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame 
Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 
God  in  the  great  assembly  stands 
God  is  our  reiuge  in  distress 
Cod  la  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King 
Codf  my  supporter  and  m^  Vko^^ 
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eternal  love  156 

my  life)  whose  bounteous  care  S05 

our  strength,  to  thee  we  crj  ;  64 

perfect  law  converts  the  soul  30 

s  the  (^rd  our  God  70 

s  the  Lord>  our  souls  adore  2 1 3 

^k>d,  i^ttend  my  humble  call  96 

aod.  attend  while  Zion  sings  1 1 1 

!jrod,  indulge  my  humble  claim  85 

liod,  our  haughty  foes  repel  208 
]^od,  the  heaven's  well  order'd  frame  31 
jody  while  nature  speaks  thy  praise     2 14 

vod,  whose  universal  sway  98 

tuler  of  the  earth  and  skies  67 

ihepherd  of  thine  Israel  108 

lot  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say  188 

the  nation  where  the  Lord  53 

^  my  God^  with  pity  hear  210 

hat  the  Lord  in  vision  said  121 

^rd,  for  men  of  virtue  fail  1 8 
est  whose  sins  have  pardon  gained        50 

1  the  heavens,  eternal  God  56 

est  are  they  who  always  keep  171 . 

les  my  heait  rejoice  186 

•ng,  O  Lord,  shall  wicked  men  1 3 1 

>ng  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  19 

ften  have  our  restless  foes  191 

i  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  99 

to  build  the  house  deny  190 

ise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  216 

ny  vast  concerns  with  thee  203 

sr,  Lord)  rebuke  me  not  13 

wot  on  the  bending  sky  *^^ 

at  God,  with  pitying  eye  ^T 
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In  God»  most  holy  just  and  true 
In  Judah  God  of  old  was  known 
Is  there  umbition  in  my  heart 
I  set  the  Lord  before  my  face 
It  is  the  Lord  our  Maker's  hand 
Judge  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways 
I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord 

LET  all  the  earih  their  voices  raise 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

Let  all  the  various  tribes  of  men 

Let  every  creature  join 

Let  God.arise  in  all  his  might 

Let  heathens  to  tlieir  idols  haste 

Let  sinners  take  their  course 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice 

Lift  your  voice  and  thankful  sing 

Lord,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off 

Lord,  I  have  mu'le  thy  word  my  choice 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 

Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious  name* 

Lord,  let  our  humble  cry 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

Lord,  should  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er 

Lord,  should'st  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar 

Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere 

Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Lord,  what  u  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 

Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first 

Lord,  we  thy  wondrous  praise  proclaim 

Lord,  when  1  cull  make  haste  to  hear 

Lord,  when  tiiou  didst  a&cend  on  high 

Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire 

jLord^  who's  the  Uappy  man  that  may 

MAKER  and  sovereign  "Lotd 
^^^  Ood,  how  many  arc  xn^  fcwt^ 
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Uf  God)  in  whom  are  all  the  springs  78 

Mf  God}  my  everlasting  hope  96 

My  God,  permit  my  ton)^ue  85 

Hf  Gody  the  steps  of  pious  men  58 

Mf  God,  the  visits  of  thy  face  24 

Mj  Heart  and  flesh  cry  out  lor  thee  113 

%  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend  97 

My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust  180 

My  soul,  repeat  his  praise  143 

My  6oul,  review  the  time  202 

My  soul,  the  awful  hour  will  come  59 

Ity  spirit  looks  to  God  alone  83 

lly  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  Friend  13 

HO  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock  26 

Rot  to  ourselves,  who  arc  but  dust  167 

Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing  65 

Now  in  the  hour  of  deep  distress  35 

j^ow  let  our  mournful  songs  record  35 

Kow  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace  S3 

^ow  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid  91 

Now  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  90 

O  BLESSED  souls  are  they  50 

0  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing  133 

Ofjustice  and  of  grace  I  sing  1 39 

d  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy  69 

0  God  of  my  salvation,  hear  119 

O  God,  my  grateful  soul  aspires  161 

O  God,  we  celebrate  thy  praise  162 

O  how  I  love  thy  holy  law  175 

O  Lord,  how  worthy  of  our  love  118 

O  Lord)  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry  44 

O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told  65 

0  Lord,  to  our  request  give  ear  86 

Oa  God  my  steadfast  hopes  rely  \1 

9 praise  ye  the  Lord      ,  UV 
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Let  sir.Lcra  :ike  their  course  75' 
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Lifi  your  voice  and  thankl'ul  sing;  199 
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Lord  ot  the  worlds  above  1 14 
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Lord,  should'&t  ihou  call  us  to  thy  bar  193 

Lord,  thou  hasi  seen  my  soul  sincere  37 

Lord,  what  a  fetbic  piece  137 

Lord,  what  u  thoughtless  wretch  was  I  101 

Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first  15 
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Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high  93 

J-.ord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire  304 
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the  hour  of  deep  distress  35 

t  our  mournful  songs  record  35 
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I,  to  our  request  give  ear  86 
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O  render  thanks  to  God  abore 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  mj  wwf% 

O  that  thy  sututcs  every  hour 

O  thou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

O  thou  who  hear- St  when  sinners  cry 

O  thou  whose  grace  and  justice  reign 

0  were  I  like  a  feather'd  doTe 

PARENT  of  naturei  God  supreme 
Parent  of  universal  good 
, Praise  ye  the  Lordy  immortal  choir 
Praiae  ye  the  Lord,  let  praise  emplojr 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  O  blissful  theme 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  to  speak  his  praise 
Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need 

REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord 

SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 
Shall  tyrants  rule  by  impious  laws 
Shew  pityi  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas 
Sing  to  the  Lord  aloud 
Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praise  inspire 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
Sovereign  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand 

l^E  ACFI  me  the  measui'e  «f  my  days 

1  h*  Almifi^hty  reigns  exalted  high 
That  man  is  blest  who  stands  in  awe 
Thee  will  I  bless,  my  God  and  King 
The  God  Jehovah  reigns 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord 
The  King  of  saints,  kow  fair  his  face 
The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord 
TJie  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  hv&  waiu^ 
The  Lord  Jehovah  reigna 
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8  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  169 
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art  my  portion,  O  my  God  172 

God,  by  whose  command  I  live  207 

God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest  1 82 

Lord,  hast  earth's  foundation  laid  141 

Lord,  in  heaven  hasr  plac'd  thy  throne  145 

Lord,  through  every  changing  scene  120 

gh  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life  53 

he  eternal  Father  spake  162 

far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  11 

with  the  Lord,  your  work  is  vaia  62 

.your,  gracious  Lord,  display  115 

lercy.  Lord,  my  only  hope  5S 

lercics  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  177 

ime.  Almighty  Lord  168 

imc,  O  God,  my  heart  avows  76 

TSdhCn  O  God,  m  Zion  waits  89 

ord  is  like  a  heavenly  light  173  . 

'  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand  88 

fs  thy  chosen  race  91 

J  I  lift  my  eyes                                 41,  184 

d  the  mighty  Lord  V^% 

Almighty  Maker,  God  ^^'* 
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To  thee)  great  God,  will  I  disclose  i 

To  thee,  most  holy  and  most  high  ] 

To  thee,  my  God,  my  heart  shall  bring  S 
To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

To  your  Creator,  God  1 

Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord 
Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill 

WE  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good 
Welcome,  thou  day  of  sacred  rest 
What  seraph  of  celestial  birth 
What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
What  sinners  value  1  resign 
When  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wing^ 
When  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name 
When  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand 
When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene 
When,  overwhelm^  with  pain  and  grief  83| 
Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey 
With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
With  songs  and  honours  soun^ng  loud 
Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place 
Wliy  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast 
Why  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  iar 
Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
Why  should  I  vex  ray  soul,  and  fret 

YE  boundless  realms  of  joy 
Ye  servants  of  th*  eternal  King 
Ye  servants  of  th*  almighty  King 
Y^t  saith  the  Lord)  if  David's  raccy 


NI  B>  The  Htmns  ate  ^A&ced  In  the  aTphf 
ical  order  oSxYieit  vtMM^\^vx«^» 
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Htm N  I.    Long  Metre.        «  or  ti 
'  I'ersecution. 

i  ABSURD  and  vain  attempt !  to  bind 
With  iron  chains,  the  freeborn  mind  ; 
To  force  conviction,  and  reclaim 

■  The  wandering,  by  destructive  flame  ! 

3  Bold  arrogance,  to  snatch  from  heaven 
Dominion  not  to  mortals  givtn  I 
O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne^ 
Accountable  to  God  alone  ! 

r  3  Mad  zeal  !  that  fills  the  world  with  wo  \ 
t     Thit  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow  ! 
\      That  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 
The  foesofantichristian  power  I 

4  Jesus,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve  ; 
Mild  as  thyself,  thy  doctrine  wields 

\     No  arms,  but  what  persuasion  yields. 

^  S  By  proofs  divine  and  reason  strong, 

It  draws  the  willing  soul  along  ; 
\     And  conquests  to  thy  church  acquires, 
3      By  eloquence,  which  Heaven  inspires. 

t  6  O  happy,  who  are  thus  compelled 
I       To  the  rich  feast,  by  Jesus  held  i 
May  we  this  blessing  know,  and  prize 
The  light  which  liberty  supplies.     « 

2? 
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Hymn  H.     Common  Metre. 
The  Resurrectioa  if  ChrUt. 

r  AGAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Uuseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn. 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  This  day  be  grateful-  homage  paid^ 
And  loud  hosannas  sung  ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  on  every  hearty 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

.3  Ten  thousand  ofFering  lips  shall  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  morni 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wi 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

4  Jesus,  the  friend  of  human  kind, 

With  strong  compassion  movMy 
Came  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
To  save  the  souls  he  lov'd. 

5  The  powers  of  darkness  leagu'd  in  i 

To  bind  his  soul  in  death  ; 
He  shook  their  kingdoms  when  he  f 
With  his  expiring  breath. 

6  Not  long  the  bands  of  death  could  ki 

The  hope  of  Judah'i»  line  ; 
Corruption  never  could  take  hold 
On  one  so  much  divine. 

7  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand. 

And  Lord  of  all  below  ; 
'!through  him  is  pardoning  love  dis 
And  endless  blessings  flow. 

8  Now  to  our  Saviour  and  our  Kin^, 

Glad  homage  let  us  give  ; 
i\nckbc  prepar'd  like  him  to  die^ 
I'hat  with  him  Trt  v\Vi  Vvn^.  ' 
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^■1  i 


Hthn  III.     Loni^  Metre.  5 

Holy  Resolutioh. 

AH,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain  ! 
Slaves  to  the  world »  and  slaves  to  sin  ! 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustaiui 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

I  would  resolve  with  all  my  heart. 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord  » 
Nor  from  hi^  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

0  be  his  service  all  my  joy  ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine  ; 
Till  others  love  the  bless'd  employ, 
And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 
My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

0  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  ways  ! 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire. 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  tHy  praise. 

Mrs.  Steblb« 

Htmn  IV.     Common  Metre*  b 

Watchfulness  and  Prayer. 

1  ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise  I 

What  snares  beset  my  way  I 
To  heaven  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes. 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

3  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 
And  mielt  in  flowing  tears  1 
M/  weak  resistance,  ah  how  vavn^* 
How  strong  my  foes  and  lews  \ 
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"»  O  ;:rcioiis  God,  in  \^hom  I  live, 
My  feeble  efforts  aid, 
Iltilp  nie  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hopej 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail  ; 
And  bear  my  faintinc^  spirit  up«  , 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  When  strong  temptations  fright  my  heirt) 

Or  lure  my  iect  aside  ;  | 

My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart,  k^ 

My  guardian  and  my  guide. 

6  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way,  ' 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  ; 
And  never  let  me  go  astray,  ^ 

From  happiness  and  thee* 

Mrs.  Stkble. 
■*#■  ».. ■■.■■- .,.,.      ^ 

Htmv  V.     Lorig"  Metre.  b 

The  Syro-Phenician  Woman.    Matt.  xv.  26,  27. 

1  ALL-conquering  faith  !  how  high  it  rose  ! 
When  heavf^n  itself  might  seem  t'oppose  ! 
All  gracious  Lord  !  who  didst  appear 
Most  merciful  when  most  severe  ! 

2 .  Thtis,  at  thy  feet,  our  souls  would  fall, 
And  loudly  thus  for  mercy  call  ; 
"  Thou  Son  of  David,  pity  show, 
"  And  save  us  from  th*  infernal  foe." 

3  Though  viler  than  the  brutes  we  be, 

Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee^ 
^•Who  doit  to  dogs  such  grace  afford, 
To  taste  the  crumbs  beneath  thy  board. 

^  But  thou  the  humble  «o\xV  ^vU.  vaUe, 
And  all  its  sorrows  iuth  xo  ^ruvft^  \ 
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Each  self-aba^ng  broken  hearti 
Sball  with  thy  chl^ren  share  a  part. 

DODDRIBGB. 

Utmn  VI.     Short  Metre,  «■ 

^bristthe  Branch  of  David,  and  the  Momii^  Star, 

1  ALL  hail,  mysterious  King  ! 
Haily  David's  ancient  root ! 
Thou  righteous  branch ,  which  thence  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [spring} 

3  Our  weary  souls  shall  rest 

Beneath  thy  g^tefui  shade  ; 
Our  thirsting  lips  the  sweets  shall  taste^ 
By  thy  blest  fruit  convey'd. 

3  Fttr  moi*ning  Star,  arise  I 

With  living  glories  bright ; 
And  pour  on  these  awakening  eyes 
A  flood  of  sacred  light. 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 

Picrc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray  ; 
Shine,  and  our  wandering  footsteps  lead 
To  everlasting  day. 

Doddridge,  altered. 

Hymn  VII.     Common  Metre •         <# 
A  Pillar  in  the  heavenly  Temple. 

I    ALL  hail,  victorious  Saviour,  hail  X 
1  bow  to  thy  commandi 
And  own  thai  David'*  royal  key 
Well  fits  thy  sovereign  hand. 

^   Open  the  treasures  of  thy  love, 
And  shed  thy  gilts  abroad  ; 
Unveil  to  my  rejoicing  eyes 
The  temple  of  my  Grod. 
,2i» 
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3  There  as  a  pillar  let  me  standi 

On  an  eternal  base  ^ 
UprearM  by  thy  almighty  handy 
And  polish'd  by  thy  grace. 

4  There,  deep  engraven  let  me  bear 

The  title  of  my  God  ; 
And  mark  the  New  Jerusalem^ 
As  my  secure  abode. 

5  In  lasting  characters  Inscribe 

Thy  own  beloved  name  ; 
That  endless  ages  there  may  read 
The  great  Immanuel's  claim. 

DoDDKIDCr- 

Hymn  VIII.    Long  Metre.         <4^  or  4 
Uncliaritable  Judgment. 

1  ALL-knowing  God,  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow    = 
To  judge  from  principles  within, 

When  frailly  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

2  Who  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all. 
Thy  servants  to  his  bar  may  call  \ 
Decide  of  heresy,  and  shake 

A  brother  o'er  the  flaming  lake  ? 

3  Who,  with  another's  eye,  can  read  ? 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed  I 
Revering  thy  command  alone. 

We  humbly  seek  and  use  our  own. 

4  If  wrong,  forgive  ;    accept,  if  right, 
Wjiilst  faithful  we  obey  our  light  ; 
And  censuring  none,  are  zealous  still 
To  follow,  as  to  learoi  thy  will.  j 

5  When  shall  our  h^pp^  e>j^'&>afc\wML 
Thy  people)  fashiou'diulVv^  twsnxX^X 
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And  charity  our  lincuge  prove, 

DerivM  from  thee,  O  God  of  love  ? 

Scott. 

Htmn  IX.       Long  Metre.         ♦ 
A  Vision  of  the  Lamb. 

\  ALL  mortal  valjlues,  begone  I 
Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears  ; 
Behold,  before  tb'  eternal  throne* 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears  ! 

2  Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 
Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore  ; 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  horns, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  and  his  power. 

S  Le !  he  receives  a  sealed  book 
From  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne  ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 
On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown^ 

4  All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshipping  before  the  Lamb  ; 
And  in  new  songb  of  gospel  sound, 
Address  their  honours  to  his  name. 

5  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 
Arfwith  transporting  pleasure  sing, 
Wiorthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
To  be  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

6  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  from  hell, 
With  thine  inestimable  blood  ; 

And  wretches,  who  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  servants  of  their  God. 

7  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lord, 
Who  died  for  treasons  not  his  own. 
By  ever/  tongue  to  be  ador'd^ 

Aud  reiga  upoD  his  Father*B  iVvtoti^^ 

i 


«  HYMN  10,  11, 

Htmn  X.        (Common  Metre.  # 

The  Marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

1  ALL  7e  who  faithful  ser?ant8  are 

Of  our  Almighty  King, 
Both  high  and  low,  and  small  and  great. 
His  praise*  devoutly  ^g. 

2  Let  us  rejoice  and  render  thanks 

To  bis  roost  holy  name  ; 
Rejoice)  rejoice,  for  now  is  come 
The  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

3  His  bride  herself  has  ready  made. 

How  pure  and  white  her  dress ! 
This  is  the  saint's  integrity! 
And  spotless  holiness. 

4  How  happy  then  is  every  oney 

Who  to  the  marriage  feast, 
And  holy  supper  of  the  Lamb, 
Is  call'd  a  welcome  guest! 

Tate. 

Htmn  XL     FartictUar  Metre.         b 
Submission  to  the  Divine  Will. 


■»» 


1  ALMIGHTY  King  of  heaven  abof^*' 
Eternal  source  of  truth  and  love,       ^ 

And  Lord  of  all  below, 
With  reverence  and  religious  fear, 
Permit  thy  suppliants  to  draw  near, 

And  at  thy  feet  to  bow. 

2  Thy  sovereign ^ar  formed  us  first, 
Thy  breath  can  blow  us  back  to  dust, 

Frail)  sinful,  mortal  clay  ; 
*Tis  thme  undoubted  right  to  give 
Those  earthly  blcsam^s  yit  \^<iwi^ 
Anrl  thine  to  take  «iw?^Y« 
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3  All  things  are  under  ihy  control 
Eternal  Wtscfom  rules  the  wholcf 

Educing  goqd  from  ill ; 
SubmihSiTe  therefore  we  resign, 
Our  wills  are  swallowed  up  in  thinei 
Id  thy  most  hely  will. 

4  In  heuTen  above,  thy  will  is  done  ; 
There,  angels  wait  around  thy  throne) 

Thy  counsels  to  obey  ; 
Adoring  at  thy  feet  they  fall, 
Confess  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  ally 

And  own  thy  powerful  sway. 

5  liord,  may  we  join  th'  heavenly  throng, 
May  mortals  learn  th*  angelic  song, 

Who  dwell  beneath  the  frun  / 
May  every  tongue  thy  praise  proclaim} 
This  be  the  universal  theme, 

"  Jehovah's  will  be  done.'* 

■■■■■■■■  ■  ■     I  ,■■■■■■      .A. 

Hymn  XII.     Short  Metre.         *  or  b 
Humble  Praise. 

1  ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 

How  wondrous  is  thy  name  ! 
Thy  glories  how  difius'd  abroadf 
Throughout  creation's  frame  ! 

2  Nature  in  every  dress 

Her  humble  homage  pays» 
And  finds  a  thousand  ways  t'express 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

^  In  native  white  and  red, 
The  rose  and  lily  stand. 
And  free  from  pride  their  beauties  spread) 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

S  The  Jark  movnta  up  on  high 
WJtb  uDHtnbiuoixt  song^ 
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And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  highi 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

5  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

To  her  Creator  too  ; 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King) 
And  pay  the  worship  due. 

6  But  pride*  that  busy  sin, 

Spoils  all  that  I  perform  ; 
CursM  pride  that  creeps  securely  in, 
And  swells  a  wretched  worm* 

7  .Create  my  soul  anew* 

Or  all  ray  worship's  vain  ; 
This  sinful  heart  will  not  be  true. 
Till  it  be  formed  again. 

8  In  joy  then  let  me  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; 
And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend) 

In  sweet  perfume  of  praise.        Wati 

Htmn  XIII.     Common  Metre.    ♦  oi^ 
Holy  Fortitude. 

1  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  \ 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  oause^ 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  i 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize , 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  ? 

•3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  1 
Must  not  I  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  rei^n  ; 
Increase  my  couragt)  liox^  ^ 
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111  bear  the  toil)  endure  the  pain^ 
Supported  by  thy  ivord. 

Thy  saintS)  in  all  this  glorious  war. 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 

They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 


Watts. 


Htmn  XIV.     Long  Metre.        ♦  or  b 
Christ  our  Example. 

AND  ra  the  gospel  peace  and  love  ? 
Such  let  our  conversation  be  ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove, 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 

Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife  ; 

To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 

Bright  Pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

O  how  benevolent  and  kind  ! 
How  mild,  how  ready  to  forgive  I 
Be  this  ttie  temper  of  our  mind, 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 
Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright. 

Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came. 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love  ; 
Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  namp) 
Bv  his  example  let  ua  move* 
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C  H\i\  ah.  how  Lli.'id,  .iO'>v  v%c^k  ve  are  ! 
How  frail,  liow  api  to  turn  asidt  ! 
Lord,  wc  d':p-jrid  upon  tny  carci 
Wc  aikK  thy  bjii'.u  i'or  our  guide. 

7  Thy  fair  cxamijle  m:ay  we  trocei 
To  teach  us  w'lat  wc  ought  lo  be  ; 
Make  us.  by  thy  iransturming  grace, 
(>  ."^tftviour,  dailv  more  like  thee.   Mrs.STXSlI> 

Hymn  XV.       &Aori  Metre.        #  or  b 
Trliimph  over  Death. 

1  AND  must  this  body  die  ? 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ^ 

2  Corruption,  earth  and  worms 

Shall  but  refine  this  fleshy 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  Christy  my  Redeemer,  livesi 

And,  often  from  the  skies. 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust^ 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

A  Array'd  in  glorious  grace, 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  beloWf 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

6  O  Lord,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songSi 
27//  tunes  of  nobler  «mtid^fet%A!ift^ 
With  our  immorUl  totv^^^^-       ^  «• 
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Htmn  XVI.     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
Fop  the  New  Year* 

^ND  iiow^  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  my  short  life  \%  past  ; 
I  cannot  long  continue  here, 

And  this  may  be  my  last. 

IVluch  of  my  dubious  life  is  done, 

Nor  will  return  again  ; 
And  swift  my  passing  moments  run, 

The  few  that  yet  remain. 

Awake*  my  sou),  with  utmost  care, 

Thy  true  condition  learn  ; 
What  are  thy  hopes  ?  how  sure  ?  how  £edr  ? 

And  what  thy  chief  concern  I 

With  the  new  year,  which  now  begins* 

Begin  thy  race  for  heaven  ; 
Repent  of  all  thy  former  sins  ; 

Reform,  and  be  forgiven. 

Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 

To  him  thyself  command  ; 

With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road, 

Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

Liverpool  Collectioti. 

Hymn  XVII.     jill  Se^eru  Metre.     ♦ 
The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Cl^rtsL 
>NG£LS,  roll  the  stone  away, 
eath,  give  up  thy  mighty  prey  ; 
:e  I  He  rises  from  the  tomb, 
iiining  in  immortal  bloom. 

*i«  the  Saviou4* !  angels,  raise 
our  triumphant  song  of  praise  ; 
Bt  the  heavens*  remotest  bound 
nr  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

9% 


i 
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3  Now,  ye  Buints«  lift  up  your  eyes^ 
Now  to  glory  see  hitu  rise  ; 
Mark  his  progress  through  the  sky^ 
To  the  radiant  world  on  high. 

4  Heaven  displajrs  her  crystal  gate  ; 
Enter  in  thy  royal  state  ; 
King  of  glory,  mount  thy  thronei 
'Tis  thy  Father's  and  thy  own.  1 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirS) 
Strike  with  awe  your  golden  lyres  ; 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapt'rous  song, 
I^et  the  strains  be  loud  and  strong. 

6  To  the  listening  nations  tell, 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  vanquish'd  h^lh 
Where  is  death's  once  dreaded  king  ! 
Where,  O  monster,  is  thy  sting  ?  , 

. Scott. 

Hymn  XVlil.     Lojtg  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
The  Sabbath. 
1  ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done  ! 
Another  Sabhati!  is  begun  I 
Return,  my  soul,. enjoy  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  that  God  has  bless'd. 

3  Come 9  praise  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  weary  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  .heaven. 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  \ 
And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows. 

4^  This  heavenly  calm^  within  the  breasti 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remaina^ 
The,  end  of  cares,  \Viia  eu4  qI  ^vb%% 
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^  With  joy,  great  Godi  ihy  works  we  ?ieW} 
In  varidUft  scenes,  both  old  and  new  ; 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  pasty 
With  hope  we  future  pleasurefa  tasie. 

*  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  a«.vay  ; 
The  Sabbath  thus  we  love  to  spendt    • 
lo  hope  of  one  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

Hymn  XIX.     Six  Line  L,  M,    ^  or  b 
God's  Name  proclaimed  to  Moses. 
I  ATTEND,  my  soul,  the  voice  divine, 
And  mark  what  beaming  glories  shine 

Around  thy  condescending  God  : 
To  us,  he  in  his  word  proclaims 
His  awful,  his  endearing  names  ; 
Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad. 

*  '^  Jehovah,  I,  the  sovereign  I^rd, 
^The  mighty  God  by  heaven  ador*d, 

'^  Down  to  the  earth  my  footsteps  bend  ; 
''My  heart  the  tenderest  pity  knows, 
^  Goodness  full  streaming  wide  o'erflowsy 

^  And  grace  and  truth  shall  never  end. 

3  ^  My  patience  long  can  crimes  endure, 
**  My  pardoning  love  is  ever  sure, 

"  When  penitential  sorrow  mourns  : 
**  To  millions,  through  unnumber'd  years, 
^  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears, 

*'  Yet  wrath  against  the  sinner  burns." 

4  Make  haste,  my  soul,  the  Vision  meet,  * 
All  prostrate  at  Jehovah's  feet. 

And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  in. 
Speak  on-  my  Lord«  repeat  the  voice, 
Diffuse  these  heart-expanding  'p^^ 

TUJ  hcMvea  complete  tho^^px*rc\\s  sct^^. 

DoDiaiLi'ttO'* 
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^wr 


Htmv  XX.     CbffwMii  M€tr9.     < 
The  new-Creatioft. 

1  ATTEND,  whilst  God's  exalted  Sk 
Doth  his  own  glortes  shew  ; 
^  Behold  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
^'  Creating  all  things  new  1 

S  <*  Old  things  are  wholly  pass'd  away 
'  **  And  the  first  Adam  dies  ; 
*^  My  hands  a  new  foundation  liiy  ; 
^'  See  the  new  world  arise  ! 

3  ^  ril  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 

^'  To  the  new  heavens  I  make  i 
<^  None  but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  ^ 
<*  My  glories  shall  partake." 

4  Mighty  Redeemer,  set  me  free 

From  my  old  state  of  sin  ; 
O  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee^ 
Create  new  powers  within* 

5  Renew  my  eyes,  and  form  my  eafJit 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh  i 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys  an4  fei 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  deadi 

From  sin  and  earth  and  hell  ; 
Hi  the  new  world  which  grace  hath 
I  would  forever  dwell. 

H 

HvHN  XXI.     L6ng  Metre.        < 
Qlory  in  the  Cross. 

1  AT  thy  command,  our  blessed  LQrd| 
HcTG  we  attend  thy  dyipg  feast  ) 
Thy  blood,  like  Vm*, sAoins  x^cwiXaow 
-And  thy  ©wn  BesYi  fceiU  «h«^  ^^« 
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t  Our  &ith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  died  ; 
We  ho[>e  for  heavenly  crowiin  above^ 
From  a  Redeemer  crucified. 

3  Let  th^  vain  world  pronounce  its  ^hamct 
And  fling  its  scandals  on  the  cause  ; 
^e  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  namei 
And  make  our  triumph  In  his  cross. 

4  With  joy,  we  tell  the  scoffing  age, 
He  that  was  dead  bus  left  his  tomb  i 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  age, 

And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come.         Watts. 

Hymn  XXI 1.       .  Common  Metre.      ^ 
The  IncaiTiation  of  the  Word. 
1  AWAKE,  awake  the  sacred  song, 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  ! 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
Adore  th'  Eternal  Word.* 

3  That  glorious  Word,  that  sovereign  Power, 
By  whom  the  worlds  ware  made^ 
O  happy  mom  !  illustrious  hour  ! 
Was  once  in  flesh  array'd. 

3  Then  shone  Almighty  power  and  love, 

In  all  their  glorious  forms  ; 

When  Jesus  left  the  world  above, 

To  dwell  with  binful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  misery  below, 

The  Saviour  lett  the  skies  ; 
And  sunk  to  poverty  and  wo. 
That  wretched  man  might  rise. 

5  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  songs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day  ; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  Xoxv^t.% 
0     Their  gratefai  homaee  pay. 
22* 
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^   What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due  ! 
With  wonder  we  adore  ; 
But  could  we  sing  as  angels  dOf  j 

We'd  love  and  praise  thcc  raorc.  ^ 

Mrs.  StxilI' 


Hymn  XXI U.       Ijing  Metre,         b 
Temptation  without  and  within. 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes, 
See  how  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  kouI,  or  thou  art  lost ! 

2  See  how  rebellious  passions  ragei 
And  fierce  desirus  and  lusts  engage  ; 
See  pleasure's  silken  banners  spreadi 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led  ! 

3  1  tread  upon  enchanted  ground. 
Perils  and  snares  beset  me  round  ; 
O  let  me  tRen  guard  every  part ; 
-3*ut  most,  the  traitor  in  my  heart! 

4  O  teach  t;«y^scrvant  how  to  wield. 
Blest  Saviour,  thy  immortal  shield  ; 
Put  on  thy  armour  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

5  1  he  terror  and  the  charm  repe]. 

The  smiles  of  earth,  the  frowns  of  hell ; 
The  tempter  once  thou  didst  subdue  ; 
O  make  me  more  than  conqueror  too  ! 

Mre.  B^RBAULD. 


Hymn  XXI V^     HaUdujah  Metre, 
The  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

AWAKE,  our  drowsy  souls  I 
Shake  off  each  slcvhful  baiud  t 
The  wonders  of  lVv\%  da^y 
Our  noblest  song«  det)a9Sid. 
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Auspicious  mom,        Thy  blissful ^jrs 
Bright  seraphs  hail*     lo  soogs  of  pr»ise  ! 

I      At  thy  approaching  dawoi 
Reltictaat  death  resigned 
The  glorious  Prince  of  lifbi 
In  ihe  4%Tk  mnli  coB&o'd. 
Th*  an^elick  host  Aroi^nd  him  bends. 

And,  midst  their  shouto,  T|ie  Lord  ascepds. 

}     AH  haily  triumphant  Lord ! 

Uraven  with  hosanna  rings  ; 

Whilst  earth,  in  humbler  strainsy 

Thy  praise  responsire  sings. 
Worthy  art  thou,         Who  once  wast  sl^iUy 
Thro^  endless  years    To  live  mid  mgn. 

L     Gird  on,  great  King,  thy  sword, 

Ascend  thy  conquering  car, 

Whilst  justice,  truth  and  love^ 

Maintain  the  glorious  war. 
Victorious  thou.  Thy  foes  shalt  treads 

And  sin  and  death      .   In  triuAnph  lead. 

Make  bare  thy  potent  arm, 

And  wing  th*  unerring  dart, 

With  salutary  pangs 

To  each  rebellious  beail:. 
Then  dying  souls  For  life  shall  fRie# 

Numerous  as  drops  Of  morning  dew. 

Rippom's  CoUeotioo. 

Hymn  XXV.      Long  Metre.         ^ 
The  CbristiiLn  Race. 

AWAKE,  our  souls  ;  away,  our  A^"  ; 
Let  every  trembling  thought  begope .: 
Aw^ke*^  and  run  the  heavenly  tolCI^) 
Aadput  9  fiheerfyl  coy  rage  ot\  \ 
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S  Trve,  'tis  a  strait  and  thornf  road) 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint  ; 
If  they  forget  the  mighty  Godf 
Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  powerful  hand 
Has  matchless  works  of  wonder  done  s 
And  shall  endure,  whilst  endless  years 

'    Their  everlasting  circles  run* 

4  From  him,  the  overflowing  spring. 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  rich' supply  ; 
Whilst  those  who  trust  their  native  strei 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die» 

5  Swift  aslan  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  will  flyt 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road.     Wi 

Hymh  XXVI      Long  Metre.        oi 
Benefit  of  Ordinances. 

1  AWAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
Away  froin  earth,  our  souls  retreat  ;< 
AVe  leave  this  worthless  world  afari 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat* 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace, 
We  bow  before  thee  and  adore  ; 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  Whilst  here  our  various  wants  we  moai 
United  prayers  ascend  on  high||; 

And  faith  expects  a  sure  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage^  and  sin  grow  strong,     , 
Here  we  receive  sotae  cYiectvcv^'ww^v 
We  gird  the  go*pe\  wnxow  wv^^- 
To  fight  the  bauVe^  oi  \X\^  \-rf«^. 
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Ijlerei^hen  out  spirit  fainll  and  dies, 
And  conscience  smarts  with  inward  stlcgs  ; 
The  Sun  of  righteousness'shall  rise. 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

Here  would  our  ravish'd  souls  abide  ; 

Or  if.  from  hence  we  must  depart. 

Let  neither  life  nor  death  divide 

Out  God  and  Saviour  from  our  heart. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

HymmXXVII.     JLong  Metre.  # 

The  Word  made  Flesh. 
BEFORE  ihe  heavens  were  spread  abroadi 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word  ; 
With  God  he  was,  the  Word  was  God, 
And  by  th*  angclick  host  ador'd. 

By  his  grei^t  power  were  all  tilings  made  ; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  st^d  i 
He  is  the  whole  creation's  H^ads 
And  angels  fly  at  his  coxiimaQd* 
Ere  sin  was^  bom,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ! 
Thy  generation  who  can  tell  ? 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 

But  lo,  he  leaves  these  heavenly  formS)  ' 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay  ; 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  womu, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  &cey  . 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  gracci 
When  through  his  eyes  the  Gqidhead  shone  * 

Arch-gngels  leave  their  high  abode, 

T.O  Iqam  new  mysteries  herej  and  tell 

The  J^Tfi  ofopr  descending  Qod^ 

TAe  glories  of  fmrnaiiueL  V?  wi&. 


>ilYiiV  XXVI 11.      Common  Aletre, 
Faith  in  the  Promine  of  SaUation. 

1  BEGINi  my  tongut':  some  heavenly  th 
And  spcuk  some  lofty  thing  ; 
The  mighty  ivorks.  or  mighty  name 
Of  our  ettmui  King  I 

t  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness) 
Or  sound  his  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  blest  promise  of  his  graces 
And  the  perfoiroing  God. 

3  Prochim  salvation  from  the  Lordi 

To  sinful,  dying  men  ; 
His  hand  has  wrii  the  sacred  wor4» 
With  an  unerring  pen- 

4  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brassj 

The  gracious  promise  shines  > 
Nor  shall  the  hand  of  time  erase 
Those* eve rlaS'ing  lines. 

5  Then  why  these  doubts  and  sad  complai 

If  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
The  word  extends  to  all  the  saintSy 
Who  humbly  love  the  Son. 

6  By  laith  in  this  our  souls  have  Iiv*d} 

And  part  of  heaven  possessed  ; 
We'll  praise  him  then  for  grace  receiv 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 

Wat 


Hymn  XXKX.       Particular  Metre. 
The  Kesorrection  and  Glory  of  Christ. 

BEHOLD  !    the  bright  morning  appean 
And  Jesus  revives  from  the  grave  1 ' 

His  rising  removes  all  our  fears, 
And  proves  lam  «\in\^VkV|  \a  w?it;« 
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How  atroo};  were  his  tears  and  his  criesl 
The  worth  oi*  iiis  blood  how  divine  I 

How  perfect  his  great  sacrifice 9 

Who  rose  though  he  suffered  for  stn  ! 

S  The  man  who  was  crowned  with  thornsf 

The  man  who  on  Calvary  died, 
The  man  who  bore  scourging  and  scorDf 

Whom  sinners  agreed  to  deride  i 
Now  blessed  forever  is  made, 

And  life  has  rewarded  his  {>ain  ; 
Now  glorjr  has  crowned  his  head  ; 

This  is  the  true  Lamb  that  was  slain  I 

3  Believing,  we  share  in  his  joy, 
By  £iith,  we  partake  of  his  rest  ; 
With,  him  we  can  cheerfully  die, 

For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  blest. 
Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  ; 
We'U  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come  ! 

_^____^_____        Hart. 

Htus  XXX.       Common  Metre,       # 
^ra  se  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 
1  BEHOI.D  tiie  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amidst  the  Father's  throne  ! 
Prepare  new  honours  for  hia  name  ! 
And"  songs  bevoi-e  unknown  1 

3  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
The  church  adore  around  ; 
With  vials  iull  of  odours  sweet. 
With  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  ofTerM  prayers  of  saint^ 
And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complamit^ 
Ji€  lov9»  to.  hear  out  pnite* 
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4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  alfti 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

5  Thon  hast  redeemM  Our  sotils  with  I 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free  ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  G 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee* 

6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thv  pow^r  ; 
Thei)  shorten  these  delaying  daySf 
And  bring  the  promis'd  hour.     V 

Hymn  XXXI.     Short  Metre. 
The  Nativity  of  Christ 

1  BEHOLD  the  grace  appears  1 

The  promise  is  fulfiH'd  ! 
jbfary,  the  wondrous  virgin,  bearSf 
And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 

A  heavenly  form  appears  ; 
He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joySf. 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

S  ^'  Go,  humble  swains,  said  he^ 
"  To  David's  city  fly ; 
<*  The  promis'd  Infant  born  to  day 
^  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

4  '*  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

"  Go  visit  Christ  your  King." 
And  straight  a  flaming  choir  was  seer 
The  shepherds  heard  them  sing  : 

5  "  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

*^  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  ! 
'^  Good  will  to  men,  to  angds  joy^ 
<*  Ac  the  Rcdtemftt'ft  Ynxx^k^  \ 
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6  In  worship  so  d'vine, 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues  ; 
With  the  celestial  hqst  we  joini 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 

1  "Glory  to  God  on  high  1 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  ! 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  out*  Redeemer's  birth."        Watts. 

Htmn  XXXII.     Common  Metre.  b 

The  Ignorance  of  Man. 
I  BEHOLD  the  new  born  infant  griev'd, 
With  hunger,  thirst  and  pain  ! 
It  cries  to  have  its  wants  reliev*d) 
But  knows  not  to  complain. 

3  Such  childhood  yet  I  must  confess^ 
Though  long  in  years  mature  ; 
Unknowing  whence  I  feel  distress, 
And  where  to  seek  ij:8  cure. 

3  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  I  turn  ; 

Thy  ever  watchful  eye, 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  discern, 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

4  0  let  thy  fear  within  me  dwell. 

Thy  love  my  footsteps  guide  ; 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expe), 
That  fear,  all  fears  beside. 

5  And  since,  by  error's  force  subdued. 

My  oft  misguided  will 
Preposterous  shuns  the  lateift  good. 
And  grasps  the  specious  ill ; 

6  Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  my  want, 

Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  ; 
UnaskM^  what  good  thou  knowtsXi  ^t«tv\.^ 
What  nu  though  ask'd,  d^V*    * 

23  TA*^^^^^' 
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Hymn  XXXIII.  Long  Metre.        i 
A  grave  and  decent  Deportment. 

1  BEHOLD  the  sons  and  heirs  of  Gody 
So  dearly  bought  with  Jesus'  blood  ! 
Are  they  not  born  to  heavenly  joys  ? 
And  shall  they  stoop  to  earthly  toys  ? 

2  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  mind  } 
Were  spirits  of  celestial  kind 

Made  for  a  jest,  for  sport,  for  play. 
To  wear  out  time  and  waste  the  day  ? 

3  Doth  vain  discourse  or  empty  mirth* 
Well  ^uit  the  honours  of  their  ,birth  ? 
Shall  they  be  found  of  gay  attire^ 
Which  children  love,  which  fools  adnrii 

4  W  hat  if  we  wear  tTie  richest  vest  ? 
Peacocks  and  flies  are  better  drest ; 
This  flesh,  with  all  its  gaudy  forms, 
Must  drop  to  dust  and  feed  the  worms. 

5*  Lord,  raise  our  hearts  antl  passions  higl 
Touch  our  vain  souls  with  sacred  fire  : 
Then,  with  a  heaven-directed  eye, 
We'll  pass  these  glittering  trifles  by. 

6  We'll  look  on  all  the  toys  below, 
With  such  disdain  as  angels  do  ; 
And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rise. 
To  mansions  promised  in  the  skies. 

Wi 

Hymn  XXXIV.    Common  Metre,     i 
The  repenting  Prodigtd. 
1  BEHOLD  the  wret^  whose  lust  anc 
Had  wasted  his  estate  ! 
He  begs  a  share  among  the  swine, 
To  taste  the  husks  they  eat. 

5  "  I  die  with  V\uT\^^t  Yi^xt^**  >Mi  cc\k^, 
"  I  starve  m  {ot^SKv\wv^^\ 
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**  Myfalber'^  house  has  large  supplies) 
^^  And  bounteous  are  his  bands. 

3**  ni  eOf  andy  with  a  mournful  tonguei 
«  Fall  iiown  before  his  iace  ; 
^  Father)  Vrc  done  thy  justice  wrong» 
"  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace." 

4  He  said,  and  hastened  to  his  home} 
To  seek  his  father's  lovei 

The  father  saw  the  rebel  comei 

And  all  his  bowels  move. 

• 

5  He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  necky 
£ii]ktoic*d  and  ktss'd  his  son  ; 

The  rd>el's  heart  with  sorrow  bra)(e» 

For  follies  he  had  done. 

»  « 

6  *  Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  sinj 
^  The  father  gives  command  ; 

^  Dress  htm  in  garments  white  and  clean^ 
*<  With  rings  adorn  his  hand.  ^ 

'7^  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain, 

*<  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ; 

''  My  son  was  dead,  and  Hves  againi 

"  Was'lost,  t>ut  now  is  found.'* 
_^^ Watts.  ' 

.  Hymn  XXXV.  Short  Metn.'      ^ 

I  Adoption. 

1  BEHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hath  bestow'd 
I*     On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  \ 

%  'Tis  no  surprising  thing, 

That  we  should  be  unknown  ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  Kingi 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

•  War  dSotft  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  shall  be  miade  ; 
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But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here. 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head* 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure  ; 
May  cleanse  our  souls  from  sense  and  tSk^ 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pu^e* 

5  If  in  our  Father's  love 

We  share  a  filial  party 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove^ 
To  rest  upon  our  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie, 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry^ 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

Watts. 


Htmn  XXXVI.   Long  Metre.     #  or  b 
The  better  Part.  ' 

1  BESET  with  snares,  and  fill'd  with  dreadi    i 
In  life's  uncertain  path  we  tread  ;  ! 

Saviour  divine*  diffuse  thy  light, 
To  guide  oUr  doubtful  footsteps  right.  ' 

3  Engage  our  roving  treachtfous  hearty  J 

To  choose  the  wise,  the  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 
For  joys  that  never  fade  away.    * 

3  Then  let  the  fiercest  storms  arise^ 
Let  tempest  mingle  earth  and  skies  ; 

>^o  fatal  shipwreck  shall  we  fear,  ^ 

But  all  our  treasure  W'ilt!  us  bear. 

4  If  then  our  Saviour  still  be  nigh, 

•    Cheerful  we  live,  and  joyful  die  ; 
Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  a  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 
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Itmk  XXXVll.     Lonff  Metre.        ^ 

The  Beatitudes. 
ST  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
?  emptiness  and  poverty  ; 
mres  of  grace  to  them  are  g^ven, 
crowna  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 

blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

aling  balm  tor  all  their  woes. 

.  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
1  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
will  secure  their  happy  state, 
plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

t  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
ger  and  long  for  righteousness ;        ^ 
f  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed 
1  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

i  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move^ 
melt  with  sympathy  ^nd  love  ; 
a  Christ  the  Lord,  they  shall  obtain 
sympathy  and  love  again. 

t  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
a  the  defiling  power  of  sin  ; 
1  endless  pleasi]re  they  shall  see 
od  of  spotless  purity. 

:  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
>  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife  ; 
f  shall  be  caM'd^e  heirs  of  bliss, 
sons  of  God,  th^'God  of  peace. 

It  are  the  sufiferers,  who  partake  . 
ain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
ir  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord^ 
y.MDdjoy  are  (heir  reward.  * 

S3*        ^  Wktti^j 
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Hymn  XXXVII 1.  Common  Metre.       4 
The  Hope  of  the  Resurrection. 

I  BLEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised. 
His  majesty  ador'd. 

3  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  call'd  him  to  the  sky  ; 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope, 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What,  though  his  uncontrolPd  decree 

Command  our  fiesh  to  dust  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

Reserved  against  that  day  ; 
'Tis  uricorrupted,  undefiPd, 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home.      Wat 

Hymn  XXXIX.   Common  Metre,      ^ 
Benevolence  rewarded. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man  whose  tender  heart 
Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  rais'd^ljvaM;). 

S  Whose  breast  expanc^vith  gen'rous  warm 
A  stranger's  wo  to  feel  ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o*er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  He  \preads  bis  Wu\d  «\iVV^^xSxi^%x\n&* 
t.  To  every  chiU  oi  gnai  \ 
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His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unask'd  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  ^of  love, 

His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  his  foe. 

5  Peace,  from. the  bosom  of  his  God, 

Peace  shall  to  him  be  given  ; 
His  soul  shall  rest  secure  on  earth, 
And  find  its  native  heaven. 

6^  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown  ; 

And  mercy,  fropi  above. 

Descend  on  those,  who  thus  fulfil 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

Mrs.  Barbauld. 


Hymn  XL.     Particular  Metre. 
The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

I     BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

^     Exalt  the  Son  of  God  ! 
The  sin -atoning  Lamb  ; 
Hedemption,  by  his  blood> 
Through  every  land  proclaim  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom*d  sinners,  home. 

Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
The  heritage  above. 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love. 
The  year  ofjubihe  is  come) 
Reiuro,  ye  nmsom'd  sinaerS)  home* 
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4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  helly 
Your  liberty  receive^ 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwelli 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come» 
Return)  ye  ransom'd  sinnersi  home. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear^ 
The  news  of  pardoning  grace  ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour^^s  face  I 

Tlfc  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinnero,  home. 

^  6      Jesus,  our  great  HighPriest, 

Has  full  atonement  made  ; 
,  Ye  weary  spitits,  rest, 

Ye  mournful  iouls,  be  glad. 

The  year  of  juMee  is  come, 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home.     ' 

Rip  PON's  Collection. 

;  Hymn  XLI.     Long  Metre.     #  or  b 

The  incomprehensible  God. 

1  CAN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
•   Th*  eternal  u][M:reated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought  * 

-    Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  I 

# 

3  *Tis  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
And  what  can  mortals  kaow.or  tell*? 
His  glory  sprtads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  oi^.higb. 

3  God  is  a  King  of  power  unkapwn  ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  ; 
If  he  resolves,  who  dare  oppose  I 
Or  ask  him  why  or  what  h^'does  ? 

4  Jtfe  frowns 9  and  darktieiiawaikUi\:kft.xi»^     ' 
Th  e  fainting  sun  ^tP^^  ^^  ^  ^^*^  > 
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Xhe  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Xremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form, 
Xhe  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm  ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath. 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  death. 

These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways  ; 

fiut  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 

^ho  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 

X*o  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  ? 

^^ Watts. 

Htmn  XLII.    Common  Metre>     #  or  b* 
God  incomprehensible. 

I    CELESTIAL  King,  our  spirits  lie, 
Trembling  beneath  thy  feet ; 
And  wish,  and  cast  a  longing  eye, 
To  reach  thy  lofty  seat. 

^    In  thee,  what  endless  wonders  meet  I 
What  various  glories  shine  \ 
The  dazzling  rays  too  fiercely  beat 
Upon  our  fainting  mind. 

^    Angels  are  lost  in  glad  surprise, 
If  thou  unyeil  thy  grace  ; 
And  humble  awe  runs  through  the  skies, 
When  wi;^th  arrays  thy  face- 

4  Created  powers,  how  weak  they  be  ! 
How  short  our  praises  fall  I 
So  much  aldn  to  nothing,  we. 
And  thou,  th'  eternal  All. 

5  Lord^  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls, 
And  awfully  adore  ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  minds 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 


f* 
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Hymn  XLUI.     Ijong  Metre.      #  or  b 
The  Presence  of  God  mortifying  us  to  the  World* 

1  COME,  blessed  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  within  our  breast  ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste  and  feel. 
Such  joys  as  canoot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strengths 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 

And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  lengtlK^ 
Of  thy  unmeasurable  grace. 

3  Could  we  but  pierce  the  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies ; 

What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be ; 
How  despicable  in  otir  eyes  I 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King  ! 
Could  we  but  view  thy  glorious  &ce» 
Then  all  our  powers  should  jpin  to  sibg 
Thy  boundless  wisdom  and  thy  graces 

5  Now  to  the  God,  whose  power  in  heaven 

And  earth,  has  works  of  wonder  done, 

Be  everlasting  honours  given, 

By  all  the  church,  thro*  Christ  his  Son. 

Watts. 

Htmn  XLIV.    Common  Metre.         ^^ 
Praise  to  God  and  the  I^mb. 
1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs. 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousands  are  their  tongues 
But  all  thejr  joys  are  one. 

3  "  Worthy  the  Lan(ib  that  died,"  they  cry, 
"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;** 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  s\tt\T\  ?ot  u%** 
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3  Jesus  is  >yorthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  givci 
Be,  Lord>  for  ever. thine. 

4i  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  hig;h, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise.       « 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  onei 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  thrcxne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
___  ,  Watt*. 

^ rrrm —      -     i    -  ■!   m     '       ■_ .     i.   i i-   'n 

Htmn  XLV.     Common  Metre,  # 

The  Joys  of  Heaven.         • 

1  COME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  hearty 

^  Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue  j 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song, 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  and  every  care, 

And  discord  there  shall  cease  ;    / 
And  perfect  joy  and  love  sincere 
Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  >80ul,  from  sin  for  ever  free, 

Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more  ; 
But,  cloth'd  in  spotless  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

4  There,  on  a  throne,  how  dazzling  bright, 

Th*  exalted  Saviour  shines  ; 
•  And  beams  ineffable  delight 
On  all  the  heavenly  minds. 

5  There  shall  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 
.    Join  in  immortal  songs  ; 

And  endless  honours  to  hisnamt 
Employ  their  tuneful  toBgues. 
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6  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  praise  and  love 
Our  feeUe  notes  inspire '; 
Tilly  in  thy  blissful  courts  above» 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir. 

Mrs.  Stbb. 

Htmm  XLVI.     Long  Metre.       ♦  or    *> 
Weary  Souls  invited  to  rest. 

1  COME,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distress'dy 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest  ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away* 

3  Oppreas'd  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O  come,  and  spread  your  woes  to  God  ; 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love. 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  deadse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes  ^ 
Pardon  and  life  and  endless  peacc» 
liow  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  1 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart, 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling ;  yet  rejoice. 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Great  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 

Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove  ; 

May  that  sweet  influence  in  our  breast, 

Prepare  us  for  thy  heavenly  rest.     • 

■\  ';        Mrs.  Stublb^ 

Hymn  XLVII.  ^Shori  Mefre.  #" 

Heavenly  Joys  on  Earth. 

1 '  COME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  aong  w\i\i  avv^eX  %KA»icd^  ** . . 
And  thus  surtQuxkd  vVi^  \>wcoti^« 
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S  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ;  ^ 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  This  heavenly  King  is  ours, 

Our  Father  ahd  our  Love  ; 
He  v^ill  send  down  his  heavenly  powers^ 
To  raise  our  souls  above. 

4  There>  we  shall  see  his  facey 

And  never,  never  sin  ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grtcey 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

5  Tes,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  thought  of  soch  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuers  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
Watts. 

Hymn  XLVIII.     Common  Metre.      <#• 
Christ  the  King  of  Saints. 

1  COME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  naitie, 
And  joy  to  make  it  known  ; 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim, 
And  boy'  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  Kipg,  your  Saviour,  crown'd 

With  glories  all  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round, 
How  bright  these  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  power  and  boundless  love 

Jn  him  unite  their  rays  ; 

24 
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You  that  his  heavenly  influence  provej 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise  ? 

4  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 
Tlie  glories  of  our  King« 
We  long  lo  love  as  angels  dOf 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

^  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain.? 
Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise  ) 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain^ 
And  bid  it  i*each  the  skies. 

6  O  happy  period  I  glorious  day  I 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raiset 

With  all  their  powers,  the  raptured  Jaj 

To  celebrate  thy  praise*        Mrs,  St: 

Hymn  XLIX.     Common  Metre* 
The  happy  End  of  the  Christian  Course. 

1  Dip  AT  H  may  dissolve  my  body  noW| 

And  bear  my  spirit  home  ; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow^ 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 

2  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fought 

The  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
Finish'd  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith, 
And  wait  the  sure  reward. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me^ 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day 
•  Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
But  all  who  hope  and  long  to  Ciee 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son.. 

$  Jesus,  the  Lord^  %\vk\\  ^>aA.t^  tcl<i^  ^xCe. 
From  every  iW  des\%a  \ 
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And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  keep 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

6  God  18  my  everlasting:  aid. 

My  portion  and  my  friend  ;    , 

To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 

Through  ages  without  end. 

fc  Altered  from  Watts. 

Hymn  L.     Lcfng  Metre.  5 

Christ  the  Physician  of  the  Soul.     ' 

DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  Ifes  made  ; 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain^  alas,  is  nature's  aid,  *  ^ 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

^  Sint  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
*  IVith  fatal  strength  in  every  part ; 
^    The  dire  contagipn  fills  the  veins, 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart.     ' 

tt  But  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  f 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 
To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound, 

L    Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ?  v 
Yes,  there's  a  great  Physician  near  ; 
Liook  up  my  fainting  soul  and  live  I 
See  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  lielp  as  nature  cannot  give  ! 

[S  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health  and  bliss  abundant  flow  I 
*Tis  only  that  dear  sacred  flood 
Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  wo. 
[t  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart, 
,  For  here  a  sovereign  cure  is  found ; 
A  cordial" for  the  fainting  heart, 

A  balm  for  every  painful  wound. 

Mrs.STi.iL\-^. 
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Hymn  LI.     Long  Metre.  ♦or 

The  Sight  of  Christ  in  Heaven. 

1  DESCEND,  ye  hosts  of  angels  bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  wingSi 
Through  regions  of  celestial  light} 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  things ;  , 

2  Beyond  this  curtain  of  the  sky, 
.  Up  where  eternal  ages  roll ! 

Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul* 

S  O  for  a  beatifick  sight 

Of  our  Almighty  Father*s  throne  ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crown M  with 
Cloth'd  with  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 
And  heavenly  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  maa^ 
And  sheds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

5  What  joys  unspeakable  they  feel. 
Whilst  to  their  goldttn  harps  they  sing  ; 
And  echo  from  each  heavenly  hill,  ' 
The  glorious  triumph  of  tl^eir  King  !          j 

6  Omay  the  happy  day  draw  nigh, 

When  we  shall  rise  to  realms  above, 

To  join  the  musick  of  the  sky, 

And  celebrate  rcdt^emlng  love  ! 

WAxrs,  altered. 

\  _^ ^^ 

HvMif  LII.     Common. Metre,       i^  or  b 
Ardent  Love  to  Christ. 

1  DO  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  my  tieart  and  see  ; 
And  turn  each  worthless  idol  outy 
That  dares  lo  nvd  Oat^- 
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^  not  tltf  name  melodious  still 

To  my  fnl-alitucM  fur  ? 
^oih  not  my  pulse  with  pleasure  beat, 

Ikly  Saviour's  voice  to  lii^ar  ? 
^ast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

1  wouia  disdain  lo  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  wlioie  face 

I  fear  Ihy  cause  to  plead  ? 
■Would  not  my  asdent  spirit  vie 

With  iingels  round  lliy  tbrone, 
To  execute  tliy  sacred  will, 

Apd  make  thy  glory  known  ! 
Would  not  my  bean  pour  out  its  flood, 

inhor.our  of  iliy  name  ? 
And  chiillt:nge  the  cold  hand  of  death 

To  damp  ili'  immortal  flame  J  ^ 

^b»U  kiiDw'bt  I  love  th*e,  O  my  Loid  i 
I  But  how  I  long  to  soar 
^-.  JTC  the  sphere  of  moi-tal  joys. 
Andlfarn  to  love  thee  m-Ji'L  ! 

Hymn  LI II.     i-onff  Mei/e.       #  or  |> 
Chiistian  Privileges  and  OWigatiniu. 
OST  thou  my  worthless  name  record, 
•ee  of  thy  holy  city,  J^rd  > 
m  I  a  sinner,  call'd  to  share 
le  precious  privileges  there  ? 
rt  Ihou  inr  K.ing,  my  Father  styl'd  .' 
nd  I  thy  sfiwantand  tliy  cuild  S 
'hiist  many  of  the  human  ruce 
re  aliens  fror.i  thy  Zion's  grace  ! 
>,  wretched  imilltons  draw  their  breat^ 
1  lands  of  igmorance  and  death  ! 
at  J  enjoy  my  share  of  time 
itbin  tbygoiflel'a  iavovii'd  cVmc.     ^  „_j 
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4  Shall  1  receive  lliis  grace  in  vain  ? 

Shall  I  nif  great  vocation  stuin  ■' 

Awuy,  ye  works  In  darkness  wi'ought  ! 

Away,  each  sensual,  wunioi)  thought ! 
•  5   My  sou!,  I  charge  ihetto  cxtcl. 

In  ihinking  right  and  acting  well ; 

Deep  lei  thy  searching  powers  engagt 

Unbias'd  in  the  sacred  page, 
ft  Heighten  the  force  of  good  desire  ; 

To  deeds  of  shining  worth  aspire  ; 

More  firm  in  fortuude,  despise 

The  world's  seducing  vanities- 
7  Strong  and  more  strong,  thy  passions 

Advancing  eUli  in  virtue's  school  ; 

Contending  still,  wilh  noble  strife] 

To  iraitaie  thy  Saviour's  hfe. 

._ S; 

Htms  LIV.         iony  Mi/re. 
The  only  living  ixu\  true  Cod. 
(Psalm  86.) 
1  ETERNAL  God,  almighty  Cause 

Ur earth  and  sea  and  worlds  tinknown 

All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws. 

All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 
3   Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 

Of  all  williin  itself  possest ; 

Controll'd  by  none  are  thy  commands  ; 

Thou  from  thysell  alone  art  blest, 
3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe, 

To  thee  alone  ouf  homage  pay  ; 

All  other  gods  we  disavow, 

Deny  their  claims,  renounce  their  swa 
4  In  thee,  O  I^ord,  our  \io\ke  &\iA\\au., 
Lniiintain  otpeftce  saA'^o^  ^aAV«e.^ 
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Thy  favour  only  makes  us  blest  ; 
Without  thee,  all  ■would  nothing  prove. 

Worship  td  thee  alone  belongs^ 
Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give  ; 
Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thine  our  songSf 
And  to  thy  glory  we  would  live. 

6  Spread  thy  great  fiame  through  heathen  lai 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone  ; 
Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands^ 
Add  reigH)  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

___^_____________ Brow; 

Hymn  LV.      Common  Metre.  ( 

The  Consolation  of  Age. 

1  ETERNAE  God,  enthroned  on  high, 
Whom  angel  hosts  adore  ; 

Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh, 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  the  steep  of  age, 
And  keep  my  passions  cool ; 

Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page, 
And  practise  every  rule. 

3  My  flying  years  time  urges  on, 
My  strength  must  soon  decay  ; 

My  friends,  my  youth's  companions  goi 
<)an  I  expect  to  stay  I 

4  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 
Projects  his  awful  dart  ? 

Can  med'cines  then  prolong  my  breath, 
Or  cordials  shield  my  heart  ? 
5,  But  thou  canst  cheer  my  mortal  hour, 
On  thee  my  hope  depends  ; 

Supi^ort  me  by  Almighty  power, 
While  dust  to  dust  descends. 
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Then  let  my  soal,  O  ^jracious  God, 

Ascend  to  realms  of  day  ; 
And  in  that  sacred  blebt  a|K)de| 

Its  endless  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughout  the  heaven's  remotest  boim  ^ 
Thy  matchless  love  proclaim  i 
And  join  the  choir  of  siiints  that  sound 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

B.  Wn.LiAMg*s  CoUectL^^»^ 

HYtf  N  LVI.     Lon,f  Metre.  ^^tt 

Preserving  Goodness. 

1  ETERNAL  God,  I  bless  thy  name. 

The  same  thy  pov^er,  thy  }f  race  the  same     # 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  cire 
Open  and  close  and*" crown  the  year. 

2  Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand, 
Amidst  ten  thousand  deaths  I  stand  ! 
And  see,  when  I  survey  ihy'  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  thy  arm  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known  ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  My  grateful  voice  on  Jordan's  shore, 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more  ; 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  courtar  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

Doddridge. 

HymnLVII.       Common  Metric     # 
Joy  and  Gratitude. 

1  ETERNAL  Love  !  how  large  the  sum, 
Of  blessing's  from  vVv^  Vv^twl  \ 
To  banish  sorrovr  aivd\»V\<i'a\. 
I«  thy  supreme  cotaia^iid* 
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yis  our  duty,  glory,  health, 

The  sunshine  of  the  soul  ; 

!ie  best  return  that  we  can  make 

To  him  whQ  plans  the  whole.        Toujrc. 

batever.  Lord,  of  earthly  blis8| 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 

:cepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 

Let  this  petition  rise  : 

ve  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free  ; 
le  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

t  tke  blest  hope  that  thou  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
17  presence  through  my  journey  shinci 
Anii  crown  my  journey's  end* 

Rippon's  Collection. 

■  »■■■■■"  '  III 

HtMN  LVIIL         Long  Metre,  ^ 

God  exalted  above  all  Praise. 

jRKAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
mes  the  grandeur  of  the  God, 
ii4ing  far  beyond  the  bounds 
5r0  stars  revolve  inferior  rounds ; 

lowest  step  beneath  thy  seat 
s  too  high  for  Gabriers  feet ; 
lin  the  tall  archangel  tries 
eoch  its  height,  with  wondering  eyes. 

dazzling  glory  whilst  he  sings, 
lides  his  face  behind  his  wings, 

ranks  of  thrones  and  powers  around, 
prostrate  on  the  heavenly  ground. 

],  ivhat  shall  earth  and  ashes  do  ! 
wpvid  adore  our  Maker  too  \ 
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From  lowest  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  great,  the  holy,  and  the  high* 

5  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  faipen    . 
And  men  hcrve  learnM  to  lisp  thy  name  | 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  mind 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behil|i|*.    * 

6  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  ; 

Be  short  our  hymns,  our  words  be  ^Wi* 
A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  8ong||v  , 
And  praitic  is  silent  on  our  tongues^        -  i 

Watt 


m#* 
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Hyuh  LIX.    Long  Metre*        <f 
Divine  Goodneta.     ' 

1  ETERNAL  Source  of  ercry  joy ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  etapidf '|r 
Whil^  in  thy  temple  we  appear, '   , 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the-circliBg  ye«r* 

2  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll , 

Thy  hand  supports  and  cheers  the  w4)9lf  # 
By  thee,  the  sun  is  taught  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies* 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  commancl^ 
Embalms  the  air  and {>aints  the  land; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine, 

'  To  raise  the  corn  and  cheQr  the  vine* 

4  Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  cji^s 
Demand  successive  hymn^  of  praise  | 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shad«* 

5  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tonguesi 
In  worlds  unkiiown,  pursue  the  songSi 

A  nd  in  those  brigblet  c/craLtV&  ^dox^^ 
Wile  re  days  and  yeata  revoVv^xvo  tiv^^x^* 
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Utmn.LX.        Long  Metre,         i 

The  Influences  of  the  Divine  Spirit. 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  confesS) 
^nd  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  g^race  ! 
Thy  power  conveys  the  blessings  down. 
Prom  God  the  Father  and  his  Son. 

Ealigbten'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  sod  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 
Thy  inward  teachings  n;iake  us  know 
dnr  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

rby  gentle  influence  works  withini 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ; 
Doth  omr  imperious  lust  subdue, 
And  fornisvour  wretched  hearts  anew. 

The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  Tcuce» 
It  makes  the  broken  heart  rejoice  ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  th^  mind. 


Watts. 


Htmn  LXI.       Common  Metre.        # 
Creating  Wisdom. 

1  ETERNAL  Wisdom  !   thee  we  praise, 
Thee,  all  thy  creatures  sing ; 
With  thy  great  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  sea9, 
And  heaven's  high  arches,  ring. 

3  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  ! 
How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

)  There  dost  thou  make  the  globes  of  Iighti 
Their  endless  circles  run  ; 
There  the  pale  planets  rule  the  nighti 
And  day  obeys  the  sun. 
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4  The  roaring  winds  stand  ready  therOf 

Thy  orders  to  obey  : 
With  spreading  wings,   they  sweep  tbt 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

5  The  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep. 

Observe  thy  strong  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  steeps 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand.         :      < 

6  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  roiuidi' 

And  strike  our  feeble  right, 
Through  skies  and  seas  and  solid  groikiA 
With  terror  and  delight. 

7  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad  ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, ' 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

■  WAttl. 

Htmn  LXII.       Long  Metre, 
Christ  exalted  a  Prince  and  a  Savipur. 

1  EXALTED  Prince  of  life,  we  own 
The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne  ; 
'Tis  fix'd  by  God's  almighty  haiid, 
And  seraphs  bow  at  thy  command. 

3  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confess 

The  sovereign  triumphs  of  thy  grace  ; 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine. 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  resistless  sceptre  sway, 
Till  all  thy  enemies  obey  ; 
Wide  may  thy  cross  its  vittue  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  thy  love. 

4  Mighty  to  vanquish  and  forgive  ! 
Thine  Israel  dhall  repeTV\.Mi^Vvi«i\ 


. .  * "  ■  ' '  I         , 

ad  loud  proclaim  thy  healing  breath, 
^hkh  gives  them  life  who  wrought  thy  death. 

Htxit  L!3CIII.     Common  Metre,    ^ovb 
Walking  by  Fjuth. 

FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  things  beyond  our  sight  ; 
It  pierces  through  the  veil  of  sense^ 

AiSd  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 
It  sets  time  past  in  present  view, 

BriQgs'distant  prospects  home  ; 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago, 
;  Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

Sy  faith  we  know  the  world  was  made 

By  God's  almighty  word  ; 
We  know  the  heavens  and  earth  shall  fade^ 
'  And  be  again  restored* 

Abrah'm  obey'd  the  Lord's  command, 

From  his  own  country  driven  ; 
By  faith  he  sought  a  promised  land) 

But  found  his  rest  m  heaven. 

Thus  through  life's  pilgrihiage  we  stAyi 

The  promise  in  dur  eye ; 
By  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way» 

That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

Htmn  LXIV,     Long  Metre.      •»  or  b 
Preparation  for  religious  Worship. 

AR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world)  begoney 
Kt  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
^om  flesh  and  sense  I  would  be  free, 
Od  hold  communion^  Lord)  with  XVk«^« 

25 
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3  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  firef 
Aiid  kindles  with  a  pure  desire^ 
7*0  see  thy  grace,  to  taste  thy  love. 
And  feel  thine  influence  from  above. 

3  \yhen  I  can  say  that  God  is  minei 
When  I  can  see  thy  glories  shine  ; 
I  tread  t||e  world  beneath  fny  feet. 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great.  - 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  thy  right  han<l| 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land  ; 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 

The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  flow. 

Ahered  from 


Hymn  LXV.     Common  Metre*         h 
The  Saccess  of  the  Gospel. 

1  FATHER,  is  not  thy  promise  suro 
To  thy  exalted  Son  ? 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  I    . 

%  ^^  Ask  and  receive  the  heathen  landsy 
for  thine  if  hentance. 
And  to  the  world's  remotest  ends 
Thy  empire  shall  advance." 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  JaWa 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
Whilst  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd) 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes  and  tongue 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heaven, 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  \ 

$  From  -east  to  west^  from  north  to  sotkliy 
Then  be  h\%  n^xM  %^<!i^A^ 
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Let  earth  with  all  its  millions  shout 

Hosanna  to  the  Lord. 

Rippon's  Collection. 

Htmn  LXVI.     Common  Metre,     #orb 
The  l-ord*s  Prayer. 

FATHER  of  all  !  Eternal  Mind  ! 

Thou  great  and  good  alone  ! 
Thy  children,  formed  and  bless'd  by  thee^ 

Approach  thy  sacred  throne. 

Thy  name  ia  hallow'd  strains  be  sung ! 

We  join  the  Siolemn  praise. 
To  thy  great  nam^  with  heart  and  tongue^ 

Our  cheerful  homage  raise. 

Thy  righteous^  mild«  and  equal  reign, 

Let  every  being  own  ; 
And  in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine, 

Erect  thy  gracious  throne. 

As  angels  round  thy  seat  above, 

Thy  blest  commands  fulfil  ; 
So  may  thy  creatures  here  below, 

Perform  thy  heavenly  will. 

On  tii^e  we  day  by  day  depend, 

Our  daily  wants  supply  ; 
And  feed  with  truth  anc)  virtue  pure, 

Our  souls  which  never  di^. 

Extend  thy  grace  to  every  fault. 

And  let  thy  love  forgive  ; 
Teach  us  diving  forgiveness  too. 

Nor  let  resentment  live. 

'  Where  tempting  snares  beset  the  way. 
Permit  us  not  to  tread  ; 
Avert  ihe  ihreat'ning  evil  near^ 
From  out  unguarded  bea4,  J 
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8    i'hy  sacred  name  we  thoa  adore»  I 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  ;  ! 

For  kingdom,  power  and  glory,  L9i^ 

Belong  to  thee  alone.  I 

Liverpool  Colleen 

Htmm  LXVII.     CommnTAiktre.      #1 
The  Uniyersal  Prayer. 

1  FATHER  of  all !  whose  cares  extend 

To  earth's  remotest  shore  ; 
Through  every  age  let  praise  ascendi 
And  every  clime  adore. 

2  Yet  not  to  earth's  contnM:ted  spani 

Thy  goodness  let  roe  bound  ; 
Or  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  mani 
When  thousand  worlds  are  round. 

3  To  thee,  whose  presence  fills  all  spacey 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  skies  ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raisei 
All  nature's  incense  rise  ! 

4  Father  of  all !  whose  tender  care 

Does  every  want  supply ; 
To  thee  I  pour  the  fervent  prayer, 
And  raise  the  filial  eye. 

5  What  blessings  thy  free  bounty  gives 

Let  me  not  cast  away  ; 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives, 
Does  the  best  homage  pay. 

6  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride, 

Or  impious  discontent, 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied. 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 

7  Teach  me  to  feel  another's  wo, 

1  o  hide  the  £au\i^  1  se^  \ 
Tljtat  mercy  1  to  oibeT^sVvov?^ 
That  mercy  sVioyi  vo  m^- 
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B  Let  not  this  weak  unknowing  hand 
Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
^d  deal  destruction  round  the  land) 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe, 

■   9  If  I  atn  right,  thy  grace  impart, 
Still  in  the  right  to  stay  ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 

^O  This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot  ;^ 

But,  all  beneath  the  sun, 

Thou  know'st  it  best  bestowM  or  not ; 

Then  let  thy  will  be  done. 

Altered  from  Pope. 

Hymn  LXVIII.     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 

Prudence. 

^    FATHER  6f  li^ht !  conduct  my  feet 
.     Through  lifc's  dark  dangerous  road  ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

^  Let  heav'n-cy'd  prudence  be  my  guide^ 
And  when  I  go  astray, 
Recal  my  feet  from  folly's  path, 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  every  various  scene 
To  keep  my  end  in  sight  ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  life's  mazy  track. 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart  : 

5  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself, 

Fquntaia  of  b'Ass  and  love  \ 
25* 
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And  all  my  darkness  be  disperse. 
In  endless  light  above. Sma*!* 

Htmn  LXIX.    Loi^  Metre.    « 
Praise  for  Rain  and  fruitful  Seasons. 

1  FATHER  of  light  !  we  sing  thy  name, 
Who  made  the  sun  to  rule  the  day  : 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  fiamei 
His  beams  thy  power  and  love  display. 

2  Fountain  of  good  1  from  thee  proceed 
The  copious  showers  of  genial  rain  ; 
Which,  o'er  the  hill  and  through  the  sneady  ■ 
Revive  the  grass  and  swell  the  grain. 

3  Through  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  sjHtadf 
Tet  thousands  of  our  guilty  race, 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodness  fed, 
Transgress  thy  law,  abuse  thy  grace. 

4  Not  so,  shall  our  forgetful  hearts 
O*erlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care  ; 
But,  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts, 
Receive  in  praise  and  ask  in  prayer. 

5  So  shall  the  sun  more  grateful  shine, 
And  showers  in  welcome  drops  shall  fidl ; 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine, 
And  thou,  our  God,  enjoy'd  in  all. 

6  Jesus  !  our  brighter  Sun,  arise  ; 

In  plenteous  showers,  thy  Spirit  send ; 
Earth  then  shall  grow  to  Paradise, 
And  in  celestial  Eden  end. 

DoDyRIDG^ 

Hymn  LXX.     hong  Metre.  •         "•* 
At  the  Ordination  of  a  Minister. 

/  FATHER  of  merciet  \  m  \.Vi^  Vvo>m» 
We  pny  OUT  homagt  i^ii&  cmx^:  n V9i^  \ 


livMN 


7\.  55 


Vhilst  with  a  grateful  heart  we  share 
These  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

TheiiaYiour,  when  to  heaven  he  rosey 
n  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Icatter'd  his  gifts  on  men  below, 
iud  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

lence  sprang  th'  jffioatle's  honoured  name, 
»acred  beyond  heroick  fame  ; 
lence  dictates  the  firofihetick  sage, 
ind  hence  the  evangelick  page. 

D  lower  forms  to  bless  our  eyes, 
^tutors  from  hence  and  Teachers  rise  ; 
iTho,  though  with  feebler  rays  they  shine, 
till  mark  a  long  extended  line. 

rom  Christ  their  varied  gifts  derive, 
.nd,  fed  by  him,  their  graces  live  ; 
IThilst,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand, 
.midst  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

o  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
'hrough  all  the  courses  of  the  sun  ; 
if  hilst  unborn  churches,  by  their  care, 
hall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

ssus,  our  Lord)  their  hearts  shall  know 
he  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow  ; 
astors  and  people  shout  his  praise, 
'hrough  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 

Doddridge. 


Htmn  LXXI.     Common  Metre,         * 
tie  Excellency  and  Sufficiency  of  the  Scriptures. 

FATHER  of  morcies  I  in  ihy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines  I 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'di 
For  tbcsQ  ce/estial  lines. 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find  ; 
Tieasures  beyond  what  earth  can  grant) 
And  lasting  as  the  mind.  . 

6  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  growsy 
And  yields  a  free  repast  ; 
Sublimer  fruits  than  nature  knowSf 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  i 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

Our  study  and  delight  ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  we  seCf 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor}  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near  ; 

Teach  us  to  love  thy  sacred  wordy 

And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

.     Mrs.  StiiI'*' 

Hymii  LXXU.      Common  Metre.      #orb 
Love  to  our  Neighbour. 

1  FATHER  of  mercies  !  send  thy  grac^j 

All  powerful  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls. 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know  ; 
Kindly  to  share  another's  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  wo. 

S  Whene'er  the  V\eV|j\e%%%^xv%^1\<ilft. 
In  low  di&itcM  «x^  \«v^)  * 
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Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel^ 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

>  So  Jesos  looked  on  wretched  many 
WJien  seated  in  the  skies  ; 
Alnidst  the  glories  of  that  worldy  • 

JEle  felt  compassion  rise.  ' 

(  On  wln^  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 
To  raise  us  from  the  ground  ; 

.  And  fibed  his  rich  and  precious  bloody 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

DODDRISGB. 

HymvLXXIII.    LongAfetrfi.    ♦orb 

Humility. 

^OLLT  builds  high  upon  the  sand  ; 
lat  lowly  let  my  basis  be  ;        * 
Irm  a^  a  rock  my  hope  shall  stand, 
leep  fouhded  in  humility. 

kxitent,  when  threatening  ills  obtrude, 
Iweet  meek-eyed  patience  arm  my  soul ; 
kod  let  a  prudent  fortitude 
."each  me  my  passions  to  control. 

if  God,  t  long  to'  know  thee  still, 
'o  love  and  fear  and  trust  thee  more  ; 
o  live  submissive  to  thy  will, 
ind  whilst  I  ieel  thy  grace,  adore. 

ly  faith  and  love,  obedient  be, 
»  Saviour,  to  thy  ju^t  commands  I 
[y  ardent  soul  still  follows  thee, 
Ad<  trusts  her  interest  in  thy  hands. 

«et  love  and  mercy  all  divine,  ^ 
ittice  descending  from  the  skies, 
iadae§8  and  truth  my  heart  iiic\\Ti[t 
ili  to  forgive  my  enemies. 
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6  Thus  may  I  act  the  cjiristian  part, 

The  social,  humane  and  divine  ; 

Whilst  a  wise  zeal  inspires  my  heart, 

Then  shall  I  know  that  heaven  is  mine. 

Smart. 


MymnLXXIV.     Common  Metre,    ♦orb 
Abraham's  Blessing  extended  to  the  Gcntifei. 
1  GENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong; 
To  the  wild  olive  wood  ; 
Grace  took  us  (rom  the  barren  trer, 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good. 
%  With  the  same  blessings,  grace  eadows 
The  Gentile  as  the  Jew  ;      ** 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root. 
Such  arc  the  branches  too. 

8  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saiats 
Be  sanctified  to  God, 
In  that  great  covenant,  confirmed 
By  water  and  by  blood. 
4  Thus  to  the  parents,  and  their  iieed. 
Shall  thy  salvation  come  ; 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last 

In  one  eternal  home. . 

Watts. 

Hymn  LXXV.     Long  Metre.  i 

The  Excellency  of  the  Gospel. 

1  GOD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known  ; 
And  sinners  of  a  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  gracd  and  learn  his  name. 

2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts. 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts  ; 
Jrs  influeace  makes  \.Y\e  ^\\mttT\\\^> 
It  Wds  the  drooping  waivX  te.Vv»^. 
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ig  passions  is  controls, 
fort  yields  to  ontriie  snula  ; 
us  all  our  journey  through, 
gi  a  bcttyv  world  to  view, 
blest  voluiTiB  ever  lie    . 
my  heart  and  near  my  eye  j 
last  hour,  my  soul  employ, 
ne  for  tlie  heavenly  joy, 

Bedgous. 

XXVI.      Common  Metre.     *  or  b 

Sincefity  anil  Hypocrisy, 
is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise^ 
iees  our  inmost  mind  j 
1  to  heaven  we  raise  our  eycj, 
1  leave  our  liearls  behind. 
ilj  but  truth  before  his  throne 
h  honour  can  appenr  ; 
ainted  liypocritea  are  known, 
ough  the  disguise  they  wear. 
lifted  haods  salute  the  ikies, 
ir  bended  kribes  the  ground  ; 
od  abhors  the  sacrifice, 
ere  not  the  heart  is  found, 
search  my  thoughts,  and  try  mj  Vtytt 
i  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
tllalt  I  stand  before  thy  fact, 
1  find  acceptatice  there. 

Watti. 

LXXVII.     Leng  Metre.     *  or  t». 

ReJeeming  Time. 
eternity,  from  thee 

It  time  its  being  draw  ;  J^ 

and  days  and  months  and  ye&Ta       JH 
}/  ttif  anraricd  tiw-  __^| 
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2  Silent  and  slow  they  glide  away  ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows  ;  . 
Till  lost  in  that  unmeasur'd  sea, 
From  which  its  being  first  arose. 

S  The  thoughtless  sons  of  Adam's  race 
Upon  the  rapid  stream  are  borne  ; 
To  that  unseen,  eternal  home. 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet  whilst  the  shore,  on  either  side} 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show  ; 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost) 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go« 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  pur  bcirti 

To  know  the  price  of  every  liour  ; 

That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys> 

Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

Reformed  LitDTgy* 


HymnLXXVIII.     Lon^  Metre. 
Gratitude  for  all  Things. 

1  GOD  of  my  life,  my  thanks  to  thee 
Shall,  like  my  deb(s,  continual  be  ; 
In  constant  streams  thy  bounty  flows^ 
Nor  end,  nor  intermission  knows. 

3  From  thee,  my  comforts  all  arise, 
My  numerous  wants  thy  hand  supplies  ; 
Nor  can  1  need  or  wish  for  more, 
Than  thou  canst  furnish  from  thy  store* 

3  If  what  I  ask)  my  God  denies. 
It  is  because  he's  good  and  wi^e  ; 
And  what  for  evils  I  mistake, 
He  can  my  greatest  blessings  make. 

4  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thankful  breast, 
X«et  all  thy  gOQdu«s«V>tVm;^x^*9^^\ 
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({Kwe  me,  each  revolviDg  dajr, 
r  daily  gifts  my  praise  to  pay* 

praise  I'll  spend  my  latest  breathf 
len  yield  it  to  the  call  of  death  ; 
hope  that  thou  my  flesh  wilt  raise^ 
I  celebrate  thy  deathless  praise. 

Brown,  with  addition. 


Htmk  LXXIX.     Long  Metre*        # 
Unceasing  Praise. 

3D  of  my  liie^  through  all  its  dayn 
y.  gp!*ateful  tongue  shall  sound  thy  praise  ; 
le  long  shall  wake  with  dawning  light, 
id  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

hen  anxious  cares  would  break  my  resti 
id  grief«.would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
ijr  tuneful  praises,  rais'd  on  high, 
all  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh* 

'hen  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
d  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Y  through  my  feeble  eyes  shall  break, 
id  mean  those  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

It  when  the  final  conflict's  o'er,*" 
y  spirit  chain'd  to  flesh  no  more, 
Ith  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
J  join  the  musick  of  tke  skies  ! 

ion  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains, 
^hich  echo  thVough  '  he  heavenly  plains  } 
ad  en^ulate,  with  .joy  unknown, 
he  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 

his  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 

ong  as  a  deathless  Soul  can  live  ; 

.  work  so  vast*  a  theme  so  &igh) 

^mnaodit  a  whole  eternity. 

26  X^nTSSci^^^^ 
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HiUM  LXXX.     Common  Metre.  ^^  m 
The  Myfteriei  of  Providcaee* 

1  GOD  XDoren  in  a  mjrsterioiit  waji 
Hit  counsclB  to  perform  ; 
He  marks  hit  footsupi  on  the  •€% 
And  ridea  upon  the  atorm. 

%  Deep,  in  unfieithomAle  mintt 
Of  neyer  fuling^  akill^ 
He  treaaurea  up  hia  bright  deaigni^ 
And  worka  hia  aovereign  will. 

$  L^  fearful  aainta  freah  courage  talBB.(i 
The  cloudai  they  ao  mieh=  dwajj. 
Are  big  with  mercf  » and  ahatt  break  -  \ 
Inhkaaing^ontlusir  bead*  a 

4  ludge  not  the  Lord  br  feeble 
*  But  truat  hitt  for  hia  ^raee  I 
Behind  a  frowning  ProTidenoe. 

He  hidea  a  amiling  iace%. 

5  Hia  purpoaea  will  ripen  fiutf 

Unfolding  eveiy  tiour ; 
The  bud  majr  hare  a  bitter  taa|ei 
But  awe  et  will  be  the  floorer. 

6  Blind  unbelief  ia  aure  to  err» 

And  acan  hia  work  in.  vaio ;    4 
God.ia  hia  own  interpreteri. 
And  he  will  make  it  plaid*    - 


- 1  \ 


»mmi 


Cowrmiu 


Hymn  LXXXL  Comiaoft  Metr^.  #or  b^' 

Diving  Proyidencey  and  the  FoUjr  of  Self-D^tendeajce 

1  GOD  rei^^a  ;   events  In  order  flowy 
Man'a  mduatry  to  guide  ; 
But  in  % difhrem  chart^el  ssPx  ^ 


> 
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The  swift  1  not  always  in  the  racey 
Shall  win  the  crowning  prize  ; 

i4ot  always  wealth  and  honour  grace 
The  labours  of  the  wise. 

i  Fond  mortals  do  themsfblves  beguile^ 
When  on  themselveathey  rest ; 
.  Blind  is  their  wisdom^  vain  their  toili 
By  thee}  O  Lord,  unblest. 

S  ^it.onrs,  the  furrows  to  prepare^ 
And  sow  the  precious  grain ; 
flSS*  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  airi 
•>  Aiid^o  command  Ike  rain. 

#  Evil  And  good  before  tliee  stand, 
,  Their  missibh  to  perQprm  ; 
Tlle$iim  shines  bright  at  thy  command  i 
Thy  hand  dirocts  thp  stom(i. 

*•  Id  an  thy  waysf  we  humbly  own 
Tby.  providential  power ; 
Entritfting  to  thy  care  ^lone 
^he  lot  of  every  hour>  Scott* 

Htxv  liXXXII.  Lont^  Metre.    *  or  b 
^-  Tlie  Fear  of  God. 

1 1  GREAT  Author  of  all  nature's  frame, 
Holy  and  reverend  is  thy  name ; 
Thou,  Load  of  life,  and  Lord  (^  death, 
Worida  rise  and  vanish  at  thy  breadk 

'  '  Nations,  in  thine  all-seeing  eye, 

Are  lees  than  nothing*  vanity ;  ^ 

^  -  Against  thee  who  shall  lift  his  hand  ? 
Before  thy  terrors. w-ho  can  stand  I 

*    But  Uest  are  they,  O  gracious  Ltfrd, 
Who  fear  th/  name,  and  hear  ihy  iiiot4\ 
W7/A  such  thy  dwelling  is,  on  tboiia^ 
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4  Thy  wisdom  guides,  thy  power  defendt  ~ 
Their  life,  till  life  its  journey  ends  f 
Deaih  Bhall  convey  them  tcr  iby  seat* 
Where  all  thy  saitits  in  glory  meet.,* 

5  O  ihat  my  8oul>  with  awful  sense 
Of  thy  transcendent  excellence^ 
May  dose  the  dayy  the  day  begin,     > 
Watchful  against  ef^h  darling  sin  I 

6  Never,  O  never  firom  my  heart 
May  this  great  principle  depart!  . 
But  act«  with  unabating  powery 
Within  me  to  my  latest  hour«  ^iy 

Hyjmi  LXXXill.      JLongMetr^:    '^ 
The  Divine  Goodness^  ioiitated. 
1  GREAl  AuAidlr  of  th'  immortat  mipidt 
For  noblest  thoughts  and  views  de9ign% 
Make  n^e  desirous  to  express 
The  image  of  thy  holiness. 

t  Wliilsi  1  thy  boundless  love  admire* 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  sacred  fire^'     * '  * 
Thus  shall  my  heavenly  birth  be  kn#»]|| 
And  as  thy  child,  thou  wilt  me  own, 

3  Father,  I  see  thy  sun  a^ise, 

To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  % 
And  when  from  heaven  thy  rain  descefnd 
Thy  bounty  both  alike  befriends. 

4  Enlarge  my  soul  with  love  like  thincr 
My  mortal  powers  hv  grace  refine  i 
So  shall  I  feel  another's  wo, 

And  freely  feed  a  hungry  foe. 

5  I  hope  for  pardon  through  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  crimes  which  I  have  done  ; 
Then  may  the  grace  that  pardons  met 

Constnun  me  to  ioTgvi^\\V<e  \\\^«« 
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:ymn  JLXXXIV,  Hallelujah  Metre.     ♦ 

The  Home  of  Prayer, 
I  A,T  Father  of  mankind, 
blets  that  wondrous  gracet 
ich  could  for  Gentiles  find| 
bin  thy  courts,  a  place« 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  displays! 

For  us  to  raise 

A  house  of  praf  er  ! 

I  we  were  strangers  heret 
now  approach  the  throne  ; 
Jesua  brings  us  near, 
I  makea  our  cause  his  dwn. 

t^trangers  no  more, 

To  thee  we  come  ; 

And  find  our  hofaie,. 

And  rest  secure* 

hee  dbr  souls  we  jcttn, 
lore  thy  sacred  name ; 
nore  our  own,  but  thinei 
triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 

Thy  coy'nant  grace 

Our  soiils  embrace, 

Thy  glories  sing. 

i  in  thy  house  we  feast 
lainties  all  divine ; 
whilst  such  food  we  taste, 
ii  joy  our  fdces  shine. 

(ncense  shall  rise 

From  flames  of  love, 

AnJ  Goi  approve 

Tb,e  MCrlice. 

26* 
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Mjv  att  t  e  nations  ihrong, 
Ti>  «orsh:p  ID  ihy  house  ; 
\V:.:  ihcu  Attend  (he  song« 
Aiki  bear  Lheir  ardent  vows  ! 

Induli2:ent  still. 

Till  tdrth  conspire 

To  join  I  he  choir* 

0=     Z»Ml's  hill.  DODDSIDOB. 


H\MX  LWW.     Common  Metre.     # 
C-«AiioB  and  Providence. 

I  ORE  \T  nrst  of  beings,  mig^hty  Lord 
O:  lil  th.s  wondrous  frame  ; 
Pt\v5X"'i  t»y  thy  creating  word, 
V.^e  «orid  fromnothing  cams. 

S  T^y  i«(ce  sen:  Ibnh  the  high  commandi 
*rw-Ai  :'*$:*nt.!T  obevM  ; 
A?c  :"*  v'.c    -fi?  ;:oi>:;Kessa!l  '.kings  stan 
^^  .r>:i  :y  :h5  ^Hj«crwcre  made. 

$  V>'  c  . "  i>  *^-'-2«  ihrvu^hoLi  the  whole, 
?>  :'<^s  ;::  c-,'<^'^.  ".".e  p.aiirts  roll, 

4  F«  .*e<*  :"^*  *::-  d'sr^r.sis  hea:, 

^   i>s    «  T^'Jw  _  $^J  7?  ••'•  ^  « ^^  k   ae»| 


r5!x\Ciw!& 
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Hymn  LXXXVI.    Long  Metre.    ^^  or  b 
Man  changeable  and  God  unchangeable. 

1  GREAT  Former  of  this  various  frames 
Our  souh  adore  thine  awful  name  ; 
We  bow  with  reverence,  when  we  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

9  Beyond  the  reach  of  angel's  sight, 
Thou  dwelFst  in  uncreated  light ; 
It  shines  with  undiminished  ray, 
Whilst  suns  and  stars  shall  pass  away. 

^  Our  days  a  transient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  circling  sun  ; 
E^en  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
Thy  hand  can  crush  us  to  the  dust. 

4  But  let  all  nature  fall  around  ; 

Let  death  consign  us  to  the^ound  ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise, 
Consume  the  earth,  dissolve  the  skies  ; 

5  Calm  as  a  summer  eveiiing,  we 
Shall  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see ; 
Whilst  grace  secures  us^n  abode. 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

DODDRIDOB. 

Htun  LXXXVII.     Long  Metre,    ^  or  b 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness. 
1  GR^AT  God,  amidst  the  darksome  night 
Thy  glories  dart  upon  my  sight, 
Whilst  wrapt  in  wonder  I  behold, 
The  silver  moon  and.  stars  of  gold. 

S  But  when  I  see  the  sun  arise, 

And  pour  his  glory  round  the  skies, 
In  more  stupendous  form  1  view 
Ttjr  greatness  and  jthy  glory 
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^ — 

3  Thou  Sun  of  Righteousness}  whose  ligh^ 
Overwhelms  the  highest  angel's  sights 
How^shall  I  glance  my  eye  at  theei 

In  all  thy  vast  immensity  ! 

4  Yet  may  I  be  allow'd  to  trace 
The  distant  shadow  of  thy  (iM:e  ; 
As  in  the  p^Ie  f  eftecting  moon 
We  see  the  image  of  the  sun. 

5  In  every  work  thy  hands  have  made* 
Thy  power  and  wisdom  are  displayed  i 
But  O  !  what  glories  all  divinei 

In  my  exalted  Saviour  shine  ! 

6  May  I  enjoy,  like  those  above» 
The  gentle  influence  of  his  love  ; 
Enable  me  my  course  to  run. 
With  the  same  vigour  as  the  sun. 

Hymn  LXXXVIII.    Commm  Metre.  ^^\\ 
The  Spreading  of  the  Gospsl. 

1  GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Are  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

3  JSut  thy  compassion,  Lord^  has  sent 
Th^  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasur'd  in  thy  mind. 

3  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spres 

The  spacious  earth  aroiind^ 
Till  every  tribe  and  ^vefy  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

4  O  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  heaveuV^  niot^V 
And,  long  in  slavery  Vx^\^'>^c.ciXBk^ 
The  freemen  oi  \h.e  V^xd\ 
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shall  the  savage  wandering  tribesi 
lark  bewilder'd  race, 
»wn  at  our  Immanuers  feetf 
1  learn  his  saving  grace  ? 

:,^  sovereign  mercy,  and  transform 
eir  cruelty  to  love  ; 
I  the  tyger  to  a  lamby 
s  vulture  to  a  dove. 

^9  Lord,  on  each  sincere  attempt 
spread  the  gospel's  rays  ; 
luild  in  every  heathen  knd 
emple  to  tby  praise. 
Rippoy's  Collection. 

LXXXIX.  •   Commfm  Metre,      b 

Trust  in  God« 
AT  Source  of  boundless  power  and 
end  my  mournful  cry  ;         [grace  ! 
:  dark  hour  of  dee^  distress, 
thee  alone  I  fly. 

art  my  strength,  my  life,  my  stay  ; 
list  my  feeble  trust ; 
these  distressing  fears-awayy 
i  raise  me  from  the  dust. 

vould  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind| 
d  trust  thy  glcrious  name  ; 
ah,  powerful,  wise,  and  kind| 
'  ever  is  the  same. 

iresence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart 
len  earthly  comforts  die  ; 
oice  can  bid  my  pains  depart, 
i  raise  my  pleasures  high. 

let  me  rest,  on  thee  dependi 
God,  my  hope,  my  all ; 
m  my  everlasting  friend) 
I  sbM  never  faU.  ^Hkv^* 
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Htmn   XC.        Long  Metre, 
Praise  for  common  Mercies. 

1  GREAT  Stturce  of  life,  our  souls  confei 
The  wious  riches  of  thy  grace  s 
CrownM  with  thy  mercies,  we  rejoicti 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

3  By  thee  heayen's  shining  arch  was  sprc 
By  thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid  $ 
All  the  delights  of  our  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise»  the  powerful  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  breath. 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death 
Gently  it  wipes  away  our  tears. 

And  lengthetis  life  to  future  years. 

4  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord, 
By  thee  upheld,  by  thee  restored  s 
And  whilst  our  hours  renew  their  race) 
Still  we  woL^d  walk  before  thy  face* 

5  So,  when  our  souls  by  thee  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead| 
With  joy  triumphant,  they  shall  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  life  above. 

DoDsai 

Htmn  XCI.      Long  Metre.     #  or 
Religion  vain  without  Love. 

I  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jew 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 

N  Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

3  Were  I  inspired  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  Vu^eaN^u^wdhell ; 
Or  could  my  {aitVi  tV\«  Niot\dLT«fDnH^ 
Still  I  am  notWmit  WO^o\xx\«h«- 
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Should  I  distribute  all  my  store) 
To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor  ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ; 

If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 

&  absent,  -all  my  hopes  are  vain  ; 

^or  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 

fhc  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil.  Watts. 


■  'W     ....~_ 


Htmn  XCII.       Common  Metre.     ♦ 
The  God  of  Nature. 

HAIL,  King  supreme  I  all  wise  and  goo^d  ! 

To  thee  our  thoughts  we  raise  ; 
Whilst  nature's  lovely  charmsi  displayed} 

Inspire  our  souls  with  praise. 

At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mild, 
Thy  works  engage  our  view  ;  ^ 

And  as  we  guae,  our  hearts  exult 
With  transports  ever  new. 

'*    Thy  glory  beams  in  every  star 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night  ; 
And  decks  the  rising  (ace  of  morn 
With  rays  of  cheering  light. 

I  Th*  aspiring  hill,  the  verdant  lawny 
With  thousand  beauties  shine  ; 
The  vocal  grove  and  cooling  shade 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

5  From  tree  to  tree,  a  constant  hymf) 

Employs  the  feather'd  throng  ; 
To  thee  their  cheerful  notes  they  swells 
And  chant  their  grateful  song. 

6  Great  nature's  God  I  still  njay  these  scenes 

Our  serious  hours  engage  ; 
Still  may  our  wondering  eyes  \iervait 
Tby  work%'  instructive  p^gc;« 
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Hymn  XCIIl.      Particular  Metre.    # 
I'raise  to  our  Redeemer. 

1  HAIL,  thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring  ; 
By  thy  death  thou  didst  release  us 
From  the  tyrant's  deadly  sting. 

2  Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour, 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

3  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  ; 
Great  High  Priest  by  God  anointed, 
Thou  bast  full  atonement  made  ! 

4  Contrite  sinners  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue -of  thy  blood  : 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Peace  is  made  with  man  and  God. 

5  Jesus  hail  I  enthron'd  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  aUde  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

6  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear. 

7  Glory,  honour,  power  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

8  Help,  ye  bright  angelick  spirits, 

Lend  your  loudest,  nbblest  lays  ; 
Join  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 
And  to  cctebiau  Vi\«  v^»ise. 


i 
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Htmm  XCIV.     Common  Metres    #  or  b 
Early  Religion. 

I  HAPPY  is  hC)  whose  early  years 
Receive  instruction  well  ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  pathy  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

3  Our  youth)  devoted  to  the  Lord,  i^ 

Is  pleasbg  in  his  eyes  ; 
A  flower  when  offered  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'Tis  easier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
While  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin^ 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

4  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  fearSf 

To  mind  religion  young  ; 
With  joy  it  crowns  succeeding  yearSf 
And  renders  virtue  strong. 

5  To  thee,  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Our  hearts  we  now  resign  ; 
'Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  .were  thine. 

6  We'll  do  thy  work,  we'll  speak  thy  praise, 

Wh^st  we  have  life  and  breath  ; 
Thus  we're  prepar'd  for  longer  days^ 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

Watts. 

i.ii  = * 

Hymn  XCV.     -Long-  Metre.        # 
The  Glory  and  Defence  of  the  Church. 
1  HAPPY  the  Church  !  thou  sacred  place, 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  ! 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode,  ;jg| 

Thoii  ttuthly  palace  of  our  GoJl.  9 

3/  ^ 
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2  Thy  walls  are  slreiigth,  and  at  thy  g;atC8 
A  guard  of  heavenly  angels  waits ; 
Nor  shdll  thy  deep  toundations  moye> 
Built  on  the  counsels  of  his  love. 

^  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage* 
Against  thy  walls  in  vain  they  rage  ; 
Like  rising  waves,  wiih  anger  roar, 
Tliat  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  power  pf  earth  or  hell ; 
Since  God  defends  this  happy  ground* 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  sun,  God  is  our  shield» 
Light  and  protection  he  will  yield  ; 
And  we,  beneath  the  genial  rays, 

Will  sing  his  love,  and  speak  bis  praise. 

Watts. 

«      ■  *»       ■   ' ..  .     I  ■■  I ..  ■■» 

Hymn  XCVI.       Common  Metre.     ♦ 
Christian  Moderation. 

1  HAPPY  the  man,  whose  cautious  steps 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean  ; 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  form'di 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  Not  of  himself  he  highly  thinks. 

Nor  acts  the  boaster's  part ; 
His  modest  tongue  the  language  speakli 
Of  his  more  iiumble  heart. 

3  Not  in  base  scandal's  arts  he  deals. 

For  truth  is  in  his  breast  ; 
With  grief  he  sees  his  neighbour's  faults^ 
And  thinks  and  hopes  the  best. 

4  What  blessings  bounteous  Heaven  bestoWBi 

He  takes  \iith  th-Anlrful  heart ; 
With  temperance  Y^t  t^c^vj^^W^  VjkA* 
Aad  giveu  lVi«i  poox  %  v^tv. 
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S  To  sect  and  party,  his  large  soul 
Disdains  to  ba  confined  ; 
The  good  he  loves,  of  every  namei 
And  prays  Xor  all  mankind. 

4  Pure  is  his  zeal,  the  offspring  fiair 
Of  truth  and  peaceful  love  ; 
The  bigot's  rage  can  never  dwell  v^- 

Where  rests  the  heavenly  dove. 


Htmn  XCVII.      Common  Metre,      * 
Love  to  God. 

1  HAPPY  the  mind  where  graces  reigOy 

And  love  inspires  the  breast ; 

Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  traini 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas  !  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  oiir  fear  ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  'TIS  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move  ; 
Affliction's  bitter  cup  is  sweet, 
When  mix'd  with  heavenly  love.  . 

4  Soon  as  we  drop  this  mortal  clay. 

And  leave  this  dark  abode, 
Od  wings  of  love  weMl  soar  away. 
To  see  our  Father,  God. 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings, 
Jn  retdms  of  endless  peace. 
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Hymn  XCVHI.     Common  MetrL     ♦ 

The  Blessedness  of  departed  Saints. 

1  HARK  !  from  on  high  a  aolemn  yoicei 
Let  all  attentive  hear! 
'Twill  make  each  pious  heart  rejoicCf 
And  vanquish  every  fear. 

%  ^  Thrice  blessed  are  the  pious  dead> 
<<  Who  in  the  Lord  shall  die ; 
<<  Their  weary  flesh,  as  on  a  bed| 
**  Safe  in  the  grave  shall  lie. 

3  ^  Their  holy  souls  at  length  released) 

<^  To  heaven  shall  take  their  flight ; 
*<  There  to  enjoy  eternal  reat^ 
**  And  infinite  delight. 

4  ^^  They  drop  each  load  as  they  ascend^ 

^'  And  quit  this  world  of  wo  ; 
^^  Their  labours  with  their  lives  shall  end  I 
<<  Their  rest,  no  period  know. 

5  ^<  Their  conflicts  with  their  busy  foev 

^  For  ever  more  shall  cease  ; 
'^  None  shall  their  happiness  oppose^ 
*^  Nor  interrupt  their  peace. 

6  ^<  But  bright  rewards  shall  recompense 

^^  Their  faithful  service  here  ; 
<^  And  perfect  love  shall  banish  thence 
*'  Each  gloomy  doubt  and  fear.** 

Liverpool  CoDectioii. 

,•■11  III..  ,  .1  f    ■ 

Htmh  XCIX.     Common  Metre.        5 
A  Funeral  Thought 
1  HARK  !  from  the  tombs  a  mournful  souni 
My  ears  attend  the  cry  : 
^^  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground^ 
^  Where  you  muix  %\iOit\V|  V»* 
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2  "  Princes^  this  cla;,>niust  be  your  bed, 

*'  In  spite  of  all  your  lowers  ; 
*'  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head^ 
^'  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God  I  is  this  our  certain  doom  ?  . 

And  are  we  still  secure  f 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more*? 

^  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly  ; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 

We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

Waitts. 

Htmn  C.     6V/or/  Me  ire,       ■*•  or  b 
The  Voice  of  Wisdom. 

1  HARK  !  it  is  Wisdom's  voice 

That  spreads  itself  around  ; 
Come  hither,  all  ye  sons  of  earth. 
And  listen  to  the  sound. 

2  What,  though  she  speaks  rebuke^, 

That  pierce  the  soul  with  smart ; 
Yet  lov^  through  all  her  chastenings  runs, 
By  pain  to  mend  the  heart. 

3  "  Ye  who  have  waniler'd  long 

"  In  sin's  destructive  ways  ; 
*'  Return,  return,  at  n^y  reproof, 
"  And  seize  the  offer'd  grace. 

4  "  I  know  your  souls  arp  weak, 

"  And  all  your  efforts  vain, 
**  To  overcome  your  mighty  foes, 
"  And  break  their  iron  chain. 

5  **BuU  I  will  freely  send 

"  My  Spirit  from  ubove^  - 

27*  I 
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^*To  arm  you  with  iiuperior  strength) 
*And  melt  your  hearts  to  love. 

6  "Comey  whilst  my  offers  lasty 
^<  Ye  sinnerS)  and  be  wise  ; 
^He  lives,  who  hears  this  friendly  callf 
<'But  he  that  slights  it^  dies. 

DOBD&ZSGl 

Htmn  CI.       Common  Metre*    4 
The  SaviDur*s  Commission* 

1  HARK)  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  OOOM 
The  Saviour  promisM  long  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  roonii 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

3  On  him  the  spirit,  largely  pour*dy 
Exerts  his  sacred  fire  ; 
Wisdom  and  power,  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice, 

To  clear  the  mental  sight ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  healf 

The  bleeding  soul  to -cure  ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T*  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  He  comes«  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

6  His  silver  trumpet  loud  proclaims 

The  Lord's  accepted  year  ; 
Our  debts  are  a\\  reTD\\.\.^^T\Q'«> 
Our  heritage  is  c\^^r. 
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7  Our  glad  hosanoas,  Prince  of  Peace» 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thj  beloved  name. 

DOODRIDSB. 


Htmn  oil     Common  Metre,     # 
The  Christian  Warrior  animated. 

• 

1  HARK  I  'tis  our  heavenly  Leader's  voice> 
From  the  bright  realms  above  ! 
Amidst  the  war's  tumultuous  rage, 
A  voice  of  power  and  love. 

3  *^  Maintain  the  fighty  my  faithful  band^ 
<*Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow  ; 
^<He  that  in  such  a  warfare  diesy 
^^Shali  speedy  victory  know* 

3  <<I  have  my  days  of  combat  Icnown^ 

^*And  in  the  dust  was  laid  ; 
"But  now  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
"And  glory  crowns  my  head. 

4  "This  throne,  this  glory  shall  be  yours, 

"My  hands  the  crown  shall  give  ; 

^And  you  the  blest  reward  shall  share^ 

"Whilst  God  himself  shall  live." 

5  Lord,  'tis  enough,  our  souls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love  ; 
Vain  are  th'  assaults  of  earth  and  hell. 
Our  hopes  arc  fix'd  above. 

4  We'll  trace  the  footsteps  thou  hast  trod. 
To  triumph  and  renown  ; 
Nor  shun  thy  combat  and  thy  cross^  d 

May  we  but  wear  thy  crovn.  fl 

Altered  from  Doi»b^\««>v| 
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HtmhCIII.      Common  Meire*      b 
Walking  in  Darkness  and  trmtiBj^  in  God. 

1  HEAR*  gracious  Gcxl^  my  humble  moui 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs  ; 
When  will  the  tedious  ux^Yit  begoney 
And  when  the  dawn  arise  ? 

3  My  God  1  O  could  I  make  the  claimy 

My  Father  and  my  Friend— 

And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name 

On  which  thy  saints  depend-* 

3  By  every  name  of  power  and  lovey 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hope  removey 
Nor  leave  thy  sacred  seat. 

4  Yet  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mournsi 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay  ; 
Here  will  I  Kst  till  night  returns^   . 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Thy  love  can  make  my  sorrow  ceasey 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  thy  healing  rays  ; 
And  change  these  deep  complaining  sigl 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Htmn  civ.        Common  Metre,        ^ 
The  Angels'  Song  at  the  Birth  of  Christ. 

1  HIGH  let  us  swell  our  tuneful  notes, 

And  join  th'  angelick  song  ; 
For  such  a  theiqe  dot^  Xt'^*^  va  >^^TEi> 
Than  to  the  fta\i\tvV>«\Q^^* 
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Good  YiWl  is  shown  to  sinful  men. 
And  peace  on  earth'  is  given  ; 

For  lo !  the  promia'd  Saviour  cometi 
With  messa^s  from  heaven. 

Mercy  and  truth,  in  sweet  accord^ 

His  rising  beams  adorn  ; 
Justice  and  peace  in  concert  join^ 

Now  such  a  child  is  born. 

Glory  to  God  !  in  highest  struns^ 

In  highest  worlds  be  paid  ; 
His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaimed, 

And  by  our  lives  displayed. 

When  shall  we  reach  those  happy  re»lmsy 
Where  Christ  exalted  reigns ! 

And  learn  of  the  celestial  choir 
Their  ^wn  imjnortal  strains  i 

DOMRIPOB. 

Hymn  CV.      Common  Metre.     # 
The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ. 

HOSANNA  !  to  the  Prince  of  life, 
Who  cloth'd  himself  in  clay  ; 

Entered  the  gloomy  shades  of  death. 
And  rose  to  endless  day. 

Death  is  no  monb  the  king  of  dread. 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose  ; 
He  look  the  monster's  sting  away, 

And  crush'd  our  hellish  foes. 

See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  alo^ 

And  to  his  Flather  dies  ! 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns^ 

A  priest  upon  his  throne  ; 
Andf  to  supply  his  place  on  ta^ti;^) 

He  aent  Jus  Spirit  dotra. 
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5  Raise  your  devodon,  moHal  tongues^ 

To  reach  that  blest  abode  ; 

Let  heaven  and  earth  with  praise  resoimd 

To  the  immortal  God. 

Altered  from  Watti 


Atmn  CVI      Common  Metre,  # 

Preservation  at  Sea,  and  in  foreign  Coontrief. 

1  HOW  are  thy  servants  bleat)  O  Lord! 

How  sure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  our  guide^ 
Our  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remotef 

Supported  by  thy  care^    * 
Through  burning  climes  we  pass  unbort) 
And  breathe  infected  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  every  soily 

Makes  every  region  please  ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms^ 
And  smooths  the  boisterous  seati 

4  Think,  O  my  souU  devoutly  thinky 

How,  with  affrighted  eyes^ 
Thou  saw'st  the  wide  extended  deep) 
In  all  its  horrors  rise! 

5  Confusion  dwelt  in  every  facet 

And  fear  in  every  heart. 
When  waves  on  waves,  and  gulfs  in  golf* 
O'ercame  the  pilot's  art. 

6  Yet  then,  from  all  my  griefs,  O  Lord) 

Thy  mercy  set  me  free  ; 
Whilst,  in  the  confidence  of  pmyer^ 
My  hope  repob'd  on  thee. 

7  The  storm  was  laid,  the  winds  retir*d» 

Obedient  to  thy  will  ; 
The  sea  that  roaT*d  aX  v\i^  coTftxaaxk^^ 
At  tliy  commtKikd  ^vn^  i^'CX* 
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In  midst  of  dangers  and  of  death) 

Thy  goodness  I'll  adore  ; 
111  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  pasty 

And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

(Supposed)  AstitsoN. 

H\MN  CVII.       Hhon  Metre.        # 
Blessings  of  the  Gospel, 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 

Who  stand  on  Zion^s  hill  ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tonguesi 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

How  glad  the  tidings  are  ! 
Zton,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  \ 

How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for^ 

And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  thi9  heavenly  light ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desir'd  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

Thie  watchmen  join  their  voice» 

And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 
lenisalem  breaks  forth  io  songs^ 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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Htmh  CVIII.     ^ort  Metre.      #  or  b 
Fatheriy  Discipline  received  with  Meekness. 

1  HOW  (gracious  and  how  wise 

Is  our  chasiistng  God  ! 
How  rich  the  blossoms  and  the  fruit 
Of  his  correcting  rod* 

2  He  Ukes  it  in  his  hand, 

With  pity  in  his  heart ; 
Thui  every  stroke  his  children  fec3 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  Instructed  thus,  we  boWy 

And  own  thy  sovereign  sway  ; 
We  turn  our  erring  footsteps  back 
To  thy  forsdken  way. 

4  Thy  promisM  love  we  seek, 

And  strengthen  all  the  iMinds, 
Which  closer  still  engage  our  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  Our  Father,  we  consent 

To  discipline  divine ; 
And  bless  the  pains,  which  make  our  soub 
Still  more  completely  thine.  * 

DODDRXDOI. 

f 

Htmn  CIX.       Common  Metrcm      # 
The  Song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

1  HOW  great  thy  works,  Almighty  God  ! 
Who  shall  not  fear  thy  name  I 
How  just  and  true  are  all  thf  waySf 
Thou  Son  of  God,  the  Lamb  \ 

2  More  hast  thou  done  than  Moses  didji 
Our  prophet,  prie«t  and  king  ;. 
From  sin  thou  h«i%t.  tedeetOL^oMt  vsvi^v 
And  from  de^ittf  *  v^\*o^^>^'^  ^\^V 
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'   In  ihe  Rtd  Soa,  by  Moses'  hand. 
Til'  Egyptian  host  was  drown'd  ; 
But)  in  thy  blood)  our  souls  are  cleans'dy 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

•   When  through  the  desert  Israel  went. 
With  manna  they  were  fed  ; 
But  thou  hast  given  thy  flesh  to  eat) 
And  caird  it  living  bread. 

Moses  beheld  the  promis'd  land) 

Yet  never  reach'd  the  place  ; 
But  thou  shalt  bring  thy  followers  home) 

To  see  thy  Father's  face. 

»  Thy  lofty  praise^  O  King  of  SaintSi 
Shall  every  nation  sing  ; 
To  thee  shall  Jew  and  Gentile  race 
Their  humble  oflcrings  bring. 

"^  No  parting  wall  shall  intervene  ; 

But,  with  united  soul)* 

Their  voice  shall  join  in  songs  of  praise) 

Whilst  endless  ages  roll. 

Watts,  altered. 

Hthn  ex.     Common  Metre  4^ 

The  Safety  of  the  Church. 
&  HOW  honourable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  stand  ! 
ZioU)  the  glory  of  the  earth)     . 
And  beauty  of  the  land  i 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell  I 
The  wallS)  of  strong  salvation  made* 
Defy  the  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gateS) 

TlUe  dopra  wide  open  fling  \ 
S8 
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Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joyi> 

And  live  in  perfect  peace  ; 
You,  who  have  known  Jehovah's  namcy 
And  tasted  of  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trustf 

And  banish  all  your  fears  ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  di^eDs^ 
Eternal  as  his  years. 
- Watts. 

Htmn  CXL     Common  Metre.        ^ 
The  Blessingg  of  Abraham. 

1  HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divinei 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed  i 
<<  ru  be  a  God  xo  thee  and  thine» 
"  Supplying  fiU^eir  need.'* 

3  The  words  of  thy  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

J  Jesus  lAe  ancient  faith  confirros^ 
To  our  great  fothera  given  ; 
He  takes  young  children  in  his  armsi 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God  !  how  taittiiui  are  his  ways  ! 

His  love  endures  the  same  ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  gracef* 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

___^  Watts. 


Hymn  CXU.     Common  Metre*         4^ 
The  Resurrection.  . 

I  HOW]on^9ha\\deaX\ixyi<&VfT«^VT^v^^ 
And  triumph  rfet  tJafc  v»x  \ 


-jr 
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Whilst  the  rich  blood  of  martyrs  slaiiii 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust ! 

2  Let  faith  arise  and  climb  the  hills^ 
The  Saviour  to  descry  ; 
To  view  his  distant  chariot  wheelsi 
And  tell  how  fast  they  Uy. 

Z  Lo}  faith  beholds  the  scatrer'd  shades  ! 
The  dawn  of  heaven  appears  i 
And  the  bright  morning  gently  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

4  Faith  sees  the  Lord  of  Glory  comei 

His  flaming  guards  around  I 
The  skies  divide  to  make  him  roomi 
His  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

5  She  hears  the  voice,  '*  ye  dead,  arise  I'' 

She  sees  the  graves  obey  i 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyful  eyeSf 
Salute  th'  expected  day. 

•  They  leave  the  dust ,  and  on  the  wing 
Suhnount  the  yielding  air  ; 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  King, 
And  bow  before  him  there.  ^ 

7  O  i  may  we  then  among  them  standi 

Cloth'd  in  celestial  white  ; 

The  meanest  place  at  his  right  hand 

Gives  infinite  delight. 

WAxr 

^^■*— '  ■  I  ■  ■  ■!■     I  I  ■         ■■  I  III 

Htmn  CXIII.     Common  Metre.     #  or 
Pardoning  Mercy. 

1  HOW  oft,  alas  !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  erring  thoughts  depart^ 
Forgetful  of  thy  word  I 
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S  Yet  sovereign  mercy  cries,  *<  Return 

Lord,  at  thy  call,  I  come  ; 

Mf  vUe  ingratitude  I  mourn  ; 

O  take  the  wanderer  home  i 

3  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou  yet  forgirei 

And  all  my  crimes  remove  i 
And  shall  a  pardon'd  rebel  livey 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious  i  how  divine  ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine  i 

5  Thy  pard'ning  love,  for  ever  free, 

With  rapture  I  adore  ; 
Lord,  I  devote  myself  to  theei 
And  long  to  love  thee  more* 

Mrs.  Stbslb 

.  ■    —         ■  11  ■!         ■      II     I     I      ■ 

Hymn  CX|V.    Long  Metre*        « 
.  The  Gospel  Feast 

1  HOW  rich  are  thy  provisions,  Lord  ! 
Thy  table  furnish'  d  from  above  ; 

The  fruits  of  life  overspread  the  board  ; 
The  cup  overflows  with  heavenly  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  JewSf 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast  ; 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refuse. 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame, 
And  help  was  far  and  death  was  nigh  i 
Yet,  at  the  gospel  call,  we  came, 
And  every  want  received  supply. 

4  From  the  high  way  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  paths  of  darluveia  vtid  ^^v^^^ 
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Llordf  we  are  come  vkith  thee  to  dwell) 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here. 

5  What  shall  we  pay  our  heavenly  Fj;ieiid| 
Who  left'tfce  sky,  his  blest  abode) 

And  did  to  this  low  earth  descend) 
To  bring  us  wanderers  back  to  God  i 

6  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

To  him,  who  pitied  sinners  lost; 
And  paic)  our  ransom,  whence  knew 
His  precious  life  roust  be  the  cost* 

Watts. 


Htmn  CXV.     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

Rich  Treasure  in  earthen  Vessels. 

1  HOW  rich  thy  bounty,  King  of  kings  ! 

Thy  favours  how  divine  ! 
The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings. 
How  splendidly  they  shine  I 

2  Gold  is  but  dross,  and  gems  but  toys  ; 

Should  gold  and  gems  compare) 
How  mean  !  when  set  against  those  joy* 
Thy  poorest  servants  share  ! 

3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  graice 

Are  Icdg'd  in  urns  of  clay. 
And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 
Th'  immortal  gifts  convey. 

4  Feebly  they  lisp  thy  glories  forth. 

Yet  grace  the  victory  gives  ; 
Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  earth. 
Yet  still  the  gospel  lives. 

^  5  Sucli  wonders  power  divine  effects  ; 
Such  trophies  God  can  raise  ; 
His  hand  from  crumbling  dust  erects 
His  monuments  of  praise. 
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Htmn  CXVI.     Common  Metre.       b 
The  Frailty  and  FoUy  of  Man. 

1  HOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  USt  I 

How  vast  our  souls'  affairs  ! 
Yet  foolish  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  alongy 

Without  a  moment's  stay  ; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  songi 
We  pass  oQr  Jives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

But  we  march  heedless  on  ; 

And  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb| 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace) 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high  ; 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  racei 
And  s^e  salvation  nigh. 

Watt#* 

Hthn  CXVIL     Common,  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
God's  Justice  and  Power.    Job  ix.  2«  lo. 

1  HOW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 

Be  just  before  their  God  ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness^ 
We  fieiU  beneath  his  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughtSf 

I'll  make  no  vain  pretence  ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  numerous  feults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise  i 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Against  their  MaVxt^^  v^H)«tV;^Vviit^ 
And  impioi^ft  nwr  ^ei^Tt;  \ 
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4  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrathy 
From  their  old  seats  are  torn  ; 
He  shakes  the  pillars  of  the  earthi 
AndoAthe  nations  mourn. 

9  Through  the  wide  air,  the  mighty  rocks 
Are  swift  as  hail-stones  thrown  ; 
Whilst  Etna  pours,  with  horrid  shopksy 
Her  melted  entrails  down. 

6  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  risei 

The  obedient  sun  forbears ; 
His  hand  with  darkness  spreads  the  skieS) 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

7  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea^ 

And  rides  upon  the  wind  ; 
No  flesh  can  trace  his  wondrous  way^ 
Nor  his  dark  footsteps  find. 

•  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  sovereign  grace 

Sits  regent  on  the  throne, 
.    The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race, 

When  wrath  comes  rushing  dowi). 

Watts,  witb  variation. 

Htmn  CXVIII.     Cfimmon  Metre.    #  or  5 
The  Gospel  Feast 

1  HOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors  ; 
Here  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores # 

2  Whilst  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast ; 
Each  of  us  say,  with  thankful  tonguest 
"  Lord,  why  was  1  a  guest  ? 

3  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

"  And  enter  whilst  there's  room, 
^^  When  thousands  make  a  'WT^V.cYit^Oasktfci 
^^And  rather  starve  thoacoTCk^V* 
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4  *nrwas  the  same  love  that  sptead  the  feastf 

Which  d^ently  drew  us  b  ; 
Or  we  had  still  refus'd  to  tastC} 

And  perishM  in  our  sin.  ip 

5  Pity  the  nations,  t>  our  Lord  !  /|i 

Compel  the  Jews  to  come  ; 

Send  thy  victorious  word  abroadf 

And  bring  thy  people  home 

9  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  fuIU 

That  all  the  chosen  race 

May  with  one  voice,  and  heart*  and  seiilt 

Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

Watti. 


■ 
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Htmn  CXIX.    Particular  Metre.      * 

a 

The  Beauties  of  the  Spring. 

I  HOW  sweetly  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daisies  and  cowslips  are  seen  ; 
The  flocks,  as  they  carelessly  feed* 
Rtjoice  in  the  beauiiful  green  ! 

3  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers, 
The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  sod, 
Tre^s,  plants,  cooling  fruits  and  sweet  flowersj 
All  rise  to  the  praise  of  my  God. 

9  Shall  muL  the  ^reat  master  of  alU 
The  onlyln sensible  prove  ? 
Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  calf, 
Forbid  it,  devotion  apd  love.    / 

4  The  Lord,  who  such  wonders  can  raisCf 
And  still  can  destroy  with  a  nod, 

My  lips  shall  incessantly  praise, 
My  soul  sbaU  TtpvcAUiisL^  ^^« 
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Hymn  CXX.     Long  Metre.         4^  orb 

Justice. 

IF  high  or  low  our  station  bei 

Of  noble  or  ignoble  name. 

By  uncorrupt  integrity, 

Thy  blessing,  Lord,  we  humbly  claim. 

The  upright  man  no  want  shall  fear  ; 
Thy  providence  shall  be  hiii  irusi  ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 
Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  just. 

May  .we,  with  most  srocere  delighti 
To  all,  the  test  of  duty  pay  ; 
Tender  of  every  social  rightf 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  sway. 

Such  virtue  thou  wilt  not  fbrget, 
In  that  blest  world,  where  virtue  shares 
A  fit  reward  ;  though  not  oi  debt. 
But  what  thy  boundless  grace  prepares. 

Reformed  Liturgy. 

HtmnCXXI.     Short  Metre. 
Compasiion  and  Forgiveness. 

I  I  HEAR  the  voice  of  wo  ! 
I  hear  a  brother's  sigh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flowy 
With  tears  of  love,  mine  eye. 

%  I  hear  the  thirsty  cry  ! 

The  hungry  beg  for  bread  ! 
Then  let  my  spring  its  stream  supplyi 
My  hand  its  bounty  shed. 

3  The  debtor  humbly  sues, 

Who  wouldi  but  canpot  pay  $ 
.And shall  I  lenity  refuse, 
Who  need  it  every  day  \ 


i 
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4  Shall  not  my  wrath  relent, 

Touch'd  by  that  humble  Mrain* 
My  brother  crying,  *'  I  repent, 
*<  Nor  will  offend  agwn  J'* 

5  If  not»  how  bhall  I  dare 

Appear  before  Uiy  face} 
Great  God  i  and  how  present  the  pnj^ 
For  thy  forgiving  grace  ?• 

6  They^  vtl^  forgive,  shall  find 

Remission,  in  that  day. 
When  bll  the  merciful  and  kind 
Thy  pity  shall  repay. 

T  But  all,  who  here  below 

Mercy  refuse  tb  grant) 

Shall  judgment  without  mercy  knoWf 

When  uiercy  most  they  want. 

Ehviub* 


mm 


Hymn  CXXII.     Common  Metre.      i 
Not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel. 

1  I'M  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lordf 
Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word» 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

3  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  naihe) 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shamet 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

Z  Firm  as  his  thronei  his  promise  standsi 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands^ 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  oviti  lo^  ^<ff>XA^»Mb  Tonfiit 
Before  hi»  f  axh«t*%  Wx  \ 
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And  in  the  New  Jerusaiem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


mn 


Watts. 


Hymn  CXXIII.     Short  Metre.    4^  or  b 
The  Love  of  Truth. 

1  IMPOSTURE  shrinks  from  light, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye  ; 
Bat  Christian  truths  the  test  invite, 
They  bid  us  search  and  trv. 

3  A  meek  inquiring  mind. 

Lord,  help  us  to  maintain  ; 
That  growing  knowledge  we  may  find» 
And  growing  virtue  gain« 

S  With  understanding  bleit. 
Created  to  be  free, 
Our  faith  on  man  we  dar«  not  rett, 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

4  Give  us  the  light  we  need, 

Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill ; 
l^rom  noxious  error  guard  our  creed. 
From  prejudice,  our  will. 

4  The  truth  thou  shalt  impart. 
May  we  with  firmness  own  ; 
Abhorring  each  evasive  art, 
And  fearing  thee  alone. 

Dopmti^o^ 

Htmn  CXXIV,     Common  Metre.      4^ 
A.  Song  of  Praise. 

1  INDULGENT  Father,  how  divine, 
How  bright  thy  glories  are  ! 
Through  nature's  ample  rouQ4  ihef  thiCAi 
Tbx  goodoMs  to  declare. 
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2  But.  in  the  nobler  work  of  grace^ 
What  winning;  mercy  smileg 
In  my  divine  Redeemer's  face. 
And  every  fear  beguiles. 

2  Such  wonders,  Lord,  while  I  survejTf 
To  thee,  my  tlmnks  shall  rise. 
When  morning  ushers  in  the  day^ 
Or  evening  veils  the  skies. 

4  When  glimmering  life  resigns  its  flam^ 

Thy  praise  shidl  tune  my  breath  ; 
The  sweet' remembrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  gild  the  shades  oi  death. 

5  But>  O  how  blest  my  song  shall  rtaC} 

When  freed  from  feeble  clay  ; 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  mineieyeS) 
In  one  eternal  day  ! 

6  Not  seraphs  who  resound  thy  namcy  • 

Through  the  etherial  plains,  1 

Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame) 
Or  raise  sublimer  strains* 

^  Sowsiv. 

— — --    -  ■       ■ 

Htmn  CXXV.    Common  Metre.        # 
An  Evening  Hymn.  f 

1  INDULGENT  God,  whose  bounteous  care 

O'er  all  thy  works  is  showQ, 
O  let  my  grateful  praise  and  prayer 
Arise  before  thy  throne  I 

2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestow'd  ! 

How  largely  hast  ihou  blest ! 
My  cup  with  plenty  overflow'd. 
With  cheerfulness  my  breast. 

5  Now  may  soft  slumbets  close^xny  eyes, 
JProni  pai»  and  aklixit^^  it^^  \ 
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And  le(  my  waking  thoughts  arise> 
To  meditate  on  thee. 

4  Thus  bless  each  ifuture  day  and  nigl^t» 

Till  life's  vain  scene  is  o*cr  ; 

And  then,  to  realnis  of  endless  lightf 

O  let  my  spirit  soar  1 
^ Liverpool  Collectlgp. 

Htmn  C3^X^I.     Common  Metre,        b 
Looking  to'''!|Bs  vflkom  we  have  i»erce4« 

1  INFINITE  grief!  amazing  wo ! 
Bahold  our  bleeding  Lord  I 
HdU'and  the  Jews  poni^ptip^d  jhia  deaths 
A«d  us'd  the  Roma^  sword.v 

8  O9  the  sharp  pangs  of  pain  and  griei^ 
That  our  Redeemer  bore  ! 
When  scourging  whips  and  pointed  thomt 
>  7  .Bia  sacred  body  tore  I 

i  Bat  sg>urglng  whips  and  pointed  thomt 
In  vain  do  we  accuse  ;  ^ 
ttk  vftiu  we  blame  the  Rx>man  bandi) 
'  AM  tlie  more  spiteful  Jews : 

4  Our  sins,  alas  !  our  cruel  sinsy 

His  chief  tormentor^  were  ; 
V  Each  of  our  crimes  became  a  pailf 
.  t^ml  unbeliief  the  «p^^r. 

5  Strike,  mighty  gnu:ie»  our  flintf  60u]% 

Tl^  meking  waters  flow  ; 
And  deep  contrition  drown  o^r  ^yest 
In  nndisseinbled  wo.  WATttt 

S  Bui  flowing  tears  cannot  s\ll^^ 
To  make  repentance  Mirejp        , 
Then  let  ont  bearts  be  ptiiriflbly 
AaCtiilsttfeaLofdiapvff^      ityUs^ 
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Hymk  CXXVII.     SAon Metre,     ♦or 
Baptism  by  ImmeTsion. 

'  1  IN  such  a  grave 'as  thiS} 

The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
When  he,  our  souls  to  seek  and  sayei 
Learn'd  humbly  to  obey. 

3  See,  how  the  spotless  Lamb 
Descends  into  the  stKiuny, 
And  teaches  us  to  imitate 
What  him  so  well  became  1 

3  Let  sinners  wash  away 

Their  sins  of  crimson  die  ; 
Buried  with  him,  their  yilest  sins 
Shall  in  oblivioa  lie. 

4  Rise,  and  ascend  with  him) 

A  heavenly  life  to  lead  ; 
Who  came  to  ransom  guilty  men  | 

From  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  see  the  sinner^s  tears ! 

Hear  his  repenting  cry  ! 
Speak,  and  his  contrite  heart  shall  lift ; 
Speak,  and  his  sins  shall  die. 

6  Speak  with  that  mighty  voice^ 

Which  shall  hereafter  spread 
Its  summons  through  the  earth  and  leSf  ^ 
To  raise  the  sleeping  dead. 

Stbhvbt* 

Htmn  CXXVIIL     Common  Metres    #or  b 
God  our  Portion.    Psalm  iv.  6^  7. 

1  IN  vain  the  erring  world  inquires 
For  trile  substantial  good  ; 
Whilst  earth  coD&utfs  xJkitXx  Vra  dftaivdi 
Thqr  iKve  oik  «n  toA« 


£ L 

!l  Illusive  dreams  of  happiness 

Their  eager  thoughts  employ  ; 
They  wake,  conVinc'd  their  boas(ted  bliss 
Was  visionary  joy. 

8  Not  all  the  good,  which  earth  bestowsi  ^ 
Can  fill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woeSf 
And  leaT#k  sting  behind. 

4  Begone,  ye  gilded  vanities  I  ^ 

I  seek  some  solid  good  ; 

To  real  bliss  my  wishes  rise^ 

The  &vour  of  my  God. 

5  To  thee,  ipy  God,  my  soul  aspires  $ 

Dispel  these  shades  of  night ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  these  vast  desires. 
With  infinite  deUght. 

6  Immortal  joy  thy  smiles  impart, 

Heaven  dawns  in  every  ray  ; 
One  glimpse  of  thee  will  glad  my  hearty 
_    'And  turn  my  night  to  day. 

Mrs^  Stkblb. 

Htxh  CXXIX.     Common  Metre.     4^  or  b 

The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

'  1  IN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives, 
To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yie|4 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

3  But  God  can  every  want  supply, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  petce  ; 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
The  licJies  of  his  grace. 


•j» 
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3  Pardon  he  speaks  .o  contrite  souls  ; 

Thib  is  the  joyful  sound, 
^  Your  sins  shall  sink  beneath  the  seip 
*'  And  shall  no  more  be  found. 

4  ^  And  lest  pollution  shoulcTb'erspread 

"  Your  in'ward  powers  again, 
^  My  Spirit  shall  bedew  your  soulSf 
''Like  purifying  rain,  -m 

5  ''Your  stony  hearts  I'll  take  awa^^ 

"That  will  not  be  refin'd  ; 
"  And  put  within  you  tender  heaftSi 
"  To  my  blest  will  inclined. 

6  "On  them  mj  Spirit   shall  engrave 

«  The  precepts  of  ray  law^ 
"  And  by  the  gentle  tords  of  loVe 
'*Your  Willitlg  souls  shall  dfaW.*^ 

7  Lord,  we  receive  thy  patddhihg  gMcei 

We  yield  to  thy  commands ; 
Thou  art  our  God,  and  We  are  Mntf 
In  everlasting  bands. 

Watts,  with  vjtriation  and  addition. 


Htmn  CXXX.     Long  Metre.    «  or  b 
Christ  thfe  Way  to  Ood. 

1  IN  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 
The  way  to  happiness  and  God  ; 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
BewilderM  in  a  doubtful  road. 

3  Jesus%  no  other  name  but  thin6 
Is  given  by  everlasting  love, 
To  lead  our  souls  to  joys  divine  ; 
No  other  name  will  God  approve. 

S  Bternal  life  thy  iwotda\t«ys*v.\ 
On  these,  my  fainting  ^^vtVL\\N^^  v 
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JDiviner  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  M  the  power  of  nature  gives. 

4t   To  vhom  but  thee  shall  mortals  go^ 

To  find  the  true  and  living  way,         ■'    ■  ^   l 
That  leads  us  through  this  world  of  wo 
To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day  ?  - . 

4^  Here  let  my  constant  feet  abide. 

Nor  from  the  heavenly  way  depart ;     ' 
JLet  thy  good  ^fit  be  my  guide, 
Direct  my  fteps,  and  rule  my  heart. 

tf  In  thee,  my  great  almighty  Friend, 
My  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine  ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hopes  depend^         . 

For  Ufe)  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

Mrs.  Stxblb. 

HymvCXXXI.     Long^etre.  # 

The  Blessing  of  the  Gospel. 

1  IN  various  forms,  to  saints  of  old, 
God. did  his  mind  and  will  unfold  ; 
Bat  Christ,  commission'd  from  above, 
Hath  now  reveal'd  his  grace  and  love. 

t  We  read  the  volume  of  thy  word, 

That  book  of  life,  that  true  record  ; 
'  The  bright  inheritance  of  heaven   .  '     ^ 

Is  by  this  sure  conveyance  given. 

^    His  kbdest  thoughts  are  here  exprest)     > 
Able  to  make  us  wise  and  blest ; 
His  doctrines  are  diviitely  true, 
Fit  for  r^roof  and  comfort  too. 

^    We  render  thanks  to  God  abovet 

For  his  rich  ^race  and  boundless  love  ;     .„ 
Let  all  mankmd  receive  his  word, 
And  eyery  nation  bless  the  Lorrd. 
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Htmv  CXXXII.  Common  Atettb.        4 
Praise  lor  Creation  and  Providence.   « 

I  I  SING  the  mighty  power  of  God$ 
That  made  the  mountains  rise  ; 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad} 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

3  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordain'd 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ;  ^ 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command . 
And  all  the  starr*  obey. 

S  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  fiird  the  earth. ¥nth  food  : 
He  form'd  the  creatures  by  hi%  wordy 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good. 

4  LoffAt  how  thy  ponders  are  display 'd 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread) 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  I 

5  There's  Dol  a  plattt  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
The  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow^ 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6  CreatureSi  as  numerous  as  they  bCi 

Are  subject  to  thy  care  ; 
There's  hot  a  place  where  we  can  0*66^ 
But  God  is  present  there. 

-'      ^       ■•■•• 
Htmn  CXXXII  I.     Common  Metre.        i 
Christ  precious  in  Lifb  and  Death. 

1  JESUSy  I  love  thy  glorious  name ; 
'Tis  musick  to  my  ear-$ 
JFiua  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
^7*ibit  AMreo  and  e«cOitm^v\i«ve. 
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I   Yes,  thou  arc  precious 'to  my  soul^ 
My  treasure  and  my  trust  ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys^ 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust'. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish| 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet  ; 
Nol  to  my  eyes  is  light  sc^  dear, 
Nor  friendtihip  half  so  sweet. 

A  Thy  grace  still  dweRs  upon  my  heurt| 
And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; 

'    The  richest  balm  of  all  its  woundsi 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'H  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name> 

With  my  last  labouring  breath  ; 

Then,  speechless,  give  my  soul  to  theci  . 

The  antidote  of  death.  , 

Doddridge. 

n  I 1 ■      •  I  . 

Hy^n  CXXXl  V.     Long  Metre.        *  or  b 
The  Memorial  of  our  absent  Lord. 

JESUS  is  gone  above  the  sky, 

Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not  ; 

And  carnal  objects  court  our  eye 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  havci 
iiow  weak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prove  i 
\rid,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
This  kind  memorial  of  his  love. 

The  Lord  of  life  this  table  spread,    • 

SVith  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood  ;  ** 

We  on  the  rich  provision  feed, 

find  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  our  God. 

Let  sinfui  sweets  be  all  forgot^ 

ad  earth  grow  less  in  our  ^«\.t«iii  \ 


104  '  HYMN  135* 


•'^ 


Christ  and  hit  love  fill  every  thoughti 
And  fidth  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him. 

S  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sighty 

'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place* 

That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  Ughty 

And  live  for  ever  near  his  hoc. 

Watts. 

tiTMN  CXXXV.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
Relieving  Christ  in  hit  Sainti. 

1  JESUS,  my  Lordy  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

3  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light} 
Dost  thou  exalted  shine  ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

Partakers  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  cloth'd  and  fed} 

And  visited  and  cheer'd  ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I  in  thy  poor  would  see  ; 
♦•    Lord,  I  would  rather  beg  my  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee. 

DODDBJPGB* 
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Hymn  CXXXVI.     Common  Metre.      Hk 

Redemption 

JESUS,  th*  eternal  Son  of  God,  ^ 
Whom  heavenly  powers  obey, 

The  t>osoni  of  his  Father  left, 
And  enter'd  human  clay. 

Into  our  sinful  world  he  came. 

The  messenger  of  grace  ; 
And  on  the  cursed  tree  expir'd, 

A  victi^  in  our  place. 

Transgressors  of  the  deepest  stain, 

In  )iim  salvation  find  ; 
His  blood  removes  the  foulest  guilt ; 

His  Spirit  heals  the  niind. 

Our  Jesus  saves  from  sin  and  death, 

flis  promises  are  sure  ; 
And  oh  this  rock  our  souls  may  rest, 

Immoveably  secure. 

0  let  these  tidings  be  received 

With  universal  joy  ! 
And  let.the  high  angelick  praise 

Our  tuneful  powers  employ. 

Glory  to  God,  who  gave  his  Sen, 
To  bear  our  shame  and  pain  ;^ 

Hekite  peace  on  eai*th,  and  grace  to  many 
Through  all  succession  reign. 

Gibbons. 

HvMN  CXXXVII.       Lon^  Metre.      # 
The  Union  of  Christ  and  his  Church. 
HSUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
M:cpt  the  tribute  which  we  bring  ; 
ccept  the  well  deserv'd  renown, 
i4  frtur  oar  praises  its  thy  cromru. 
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%  Let  every  act  of  homage  be 

Like  our  espousals,  Lordi  to  thee ; 
LilLe  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love« 

3  The  gWoess  of  that  happy  day. 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay  | 
Let  not  our  faith  forsake  iu  hold, 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cM* 

4  May  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  oav  joys  $ 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  namC} 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb,' 


HtmvCXXXVIIL     Common  Metre.   #  er  b 
The  compassionate  Call  of  Christ    Matt  zsi&  S^iSS* 

1  JESUS,  the  friend  of  lonnersy  caUs»   ' 
With  pity  in  his  eyes  ; 
And  warns  them  of  the  dangerous  fbcs 
That  all  around  them  rise. 

3  <^  Ply  to  the  refuge  of  my  arm8» 
<*  And  dwell  secure  from  fear  ; 
^  No  enemy  shall  pluck  you  bencey 
<<  No  weapon  wound  you  here." 

3  With(  anxious  heart,  the  parent  lurd 

Thus  calls  her  offspring  round  ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  airi 
Apd  slaughter  stains  the  ground. 

4  The  trembling  brood,  by  nature  taugbtf 

Fly  to  the  known  retreat ; 
Beneath  her  downy  wings  are  safey 
And  find  the  shelter  sweet.  » 

5  Shall  men,  alasl  moT«\Wx^>Ssfts%««iii 
■^    AHefttve  to  \eu4  SOI  t«t  \ 
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Their  only  refuge  madly  shun. 
And  rather  die  than  hear  ? 

6  No)  let  us  take  the  offer'd  grace> 
Lett  we  his  yrrath  inflame  ; ' 
For  blest  are  they  who  put  their  trust 
In  his  almighty  name. 

Altered  from  Doddkidgx. 

Htmn  CXXX|X.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
Christ  the  Head  of  his  Church. 

1  JESUS,  we  sing  thy  matchless  grace* 

That  calls  such  worms  thy-  own  ; 
Gives  us  among  thy  saints  a  place, 
And  brings  us  near  thy  throne. 

2  When  join'd  to  thee,  our  vital  head. 

Our  virtues  grow  and  thrive  ; 
From  thet  divided,  each  Is  dead. 
Though  it  may  seem  alive. 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above, 

AH  join  in  sweet  accord  ;    * 
The  body  one,  in  mutual  love, 
Apd  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  O  may  our  humble  faith  receive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight  \ 
Then  time  and  death  in  vain  shall  strive 
The  bond  to  disunite. 


Hymn  CXL.      Hallelujah  Metre.       ♦ 

The  Offices  and  Names  of  Christ. 

jfOIN  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom  and  of  power, 

Tbst  ever  mortals  knew, 

Thut  ever  aogeb  bore  ;  .j||||^ 
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All  are  too  mean       To  speak  hi9  ^rorthi 
Or  set  ImmanuePs    Glorf  forth. 

3       Great  Prophet  of  our  God| 

Qur  souls  would  bless  thy  name  ; 
By  thee)  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came. 
The  joyful  news      Of  sins  forgiven} 
Of  hell  subdued,      And  peace  with  H^T^B 

3  Jesus  our  great  Hish'Pris9t 
Hath  shed  his  bloodi  and  died  | 
Our  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside. 

His  precious  blood      Did  once  atone^ 
And  How  he  pleads     Before  the  throne. 

4  Our  great  almighty  Lordy 
Our  'Sai^four  and  our  King^ 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword) 
Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing. 

Thine  is  the  power.        Behold  we  sitf 
Thy  willing  captivesi     At  thy  fleet, 

5  .    We  hear  our  Shepherd*^  voicei 

His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 

Our  wandering  souls  among 

Ten  thousands  of  his  sheep* 
He  feeds  his  flock.    He  knows  tbeir  names  t 
His  bosom  bears        The  tender  lambs. 

6  Should  the  proud  host  of  deaths 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  malice  OD» 

We  shall  be  safe,      For  Christ  likphf • 
Superior  power,       And  ^UMcdtai  giMe. 
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Htmm  CXLI-     Common  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
Divine  Counsels. 

1  KEEP  silence,  all  created  thingg, 

And  wait  your  Mnker'a  nod  ; 
My  soul  stands  trembiing^^  whilst  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

2  Life«  death  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown) 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree  ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne^ 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before  his  throne,  a  voluime  liesy 

With  all  the  fates  of  men  ; 
With  every  angel's:  form  and  sizei 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen- 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book» 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke 
Fulfils  some  kind  design. 

5  Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown  ; 
And  then  th?  following  page  he  turns, 
And  treads  the  monarch  down., . 

6  No  creature  asks  the  reason  why> 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives  j 
No  favourite  angel  dares  to  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves. 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  wiah  tp  see  . 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
What.gk>omy  lines  are  writ-  for  me, 
Or  whikt  bright  scenes  m^y  rise. 

t  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  graciejt 
:  .  May  I  Uuft  find  liny  name^ 

SO  , 
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Hthn  CXLIV.     Common  Metre.      * 
The  Gospel  Invitation. 

1  LET  every  mortal  ear  att'endy  ^ 

And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds^ 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  soulsi 

Who  feed  upon  the.  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  th*  immortal  mind— 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  b^^  prepared 

A  soul  reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  .your  longing  appetites 
This  rich  provision  laste* 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  stre^mS} 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  streams  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation -in  abundance  fiowsy 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine* 

«  « 

6  O  Lord)  the  treasures  of  thy  love  * 

Are  deep,  unfethom'd  mines  ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  arey 
And  boundless  as  our  sins* 

7  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  graee 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ;  - 

We  humbiy  seek  that  rich  supply 

That  drives  our  wants  away. 

WATtl. 
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Hymn  CXLV.     Long  Metre.       ♦  or  b 
True  Charity. 

jUBT  men  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  fervours  and  their  faith  proclaim  ; 
If  charity  be  wanting. still. 
The  rest  is  but  a  soyndiog  name* 

Patient  and  meek)  she  suffers  longf 
And  slowly  her  resentments  rise  ;    ' 
Soon  she  forgets  the  greatest  >¥rong9 
And  soon  the  angry  passion  dies. 

She  envies  none  their  better  state,   . 
But  makes  her  neighbour's  bliss  her  own ; 
Nor  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elatCf 
But  still  ^  modest  air  puts  on. 

Her  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 

To  her  no  entertainment  give  ;  -^ 

She's  pleas'd  to  see  him  prosper  stilli 

And  stih  in  good  repute  to  live.      *      -      — 

This  is  the  grace  that  reigps  on  high,- 

And  will  for  ever  brightly  burn, 

When  hope  shall  in  enjoyment  die^ . 

And  faith  to  intuition  turn.    .  ^ 

Smart. 

Hymn  CXLVI.         Long  Metre.        * 
The  Conquest  of  Michael  over  the  Dragon.    • 

LET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  sing 
The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  stood. 
Appointed  by  th*  eternal  King, 
To  fight  the  battles  of  our  God. 
Against  the  dragon  and  his  host, 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ; 
In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boasty 
Their  courage  sinks,  their  vfe^v^uil^  . 

50* 
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3  Down  to  the  earth  was  SataD  tbrowDy 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell ; 

Then  was  the  trump  of  muniph  bl^wiT)    ^ 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  pasty 
Christ  hath  assumM  his  reigning  power; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 

Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more* 

5  *Twas  by  thy  blood)  immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  dragon  down  ; ' 
*Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  namci 
They  gain*d  the  battle  s^nd  renown* 

6  ReioicCi  ye  heavens,  let  every  star 
Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  sky  ; 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heavenly  war, 
Raise  your  Deliverer's  name  on  high. 

Wattk 

■  ■  ■      ■  ■    '   III.    ■ I       III 

Hymn  CXLVII.      Common  Metre,     ♦qrb 
Frail  Bodies,  and  Gk)d  oar  Preserver.  * . 

1  LET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be. 

Nor  death  Tior  danger  fear  ; 
Put  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Flresh  ^s  the  grassr  our  bodies  standi 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay  | 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  flesh  contains  a  thousand  springs^   . 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  oi'  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But^cis  our  God  su^^iorts  ourfi:ame, 
The  God  who  tn^id^  u^^v^\.\ 


-     —* 


^■wp— rrwi^^—i !■  m  I  ji  ttMiii    II  J   I      ■I'liwiwi  iii|»i  aii^,, 

SalvftUoD'toth'alttngKtjr'Nanie         .    y 
That  rear'd  uft  firoxta'the  dust. 

5 '  iVhif It  we  have  tte^lH,  &e  liU  ou^  t^n^guepi 

Ht||n<}XLVIII.  ,  Bhprt fiictre,^%4»  ^ 

i  liBl^fKartyn^nieamonidre^; 

The  ChHatiifii'^W^d  a'eili^fcfld}^ 

3  \A#bo^tlHi»^saintr4>Q  etahv    '      ' 

liet  2nulliial3bvel>«  fdvitd ; 
'*^lI«ir8oflbepiaiiii|fiDhQ]^oeey      '^  1.'  ^ 

^V^ith  mutual  b]|miPgacrown'd. 

9iLtfl^teiiV|^9  child  oS'ktlt,  ^ 

•Bebanish'dfanaway:?    •  »  . 

.   «T&Ose  should  in  strictest  friendship  dweUi 
Wtfy  the^^TO~IxmtiJbe)r.       '  :;"   ' 

V't%itt  will  thief  criurehbelovfr^'  '     ''^' 

Resemble  that  abo^  ; 
^:fWkere  streams  cf-^fdeaiure  fd^ysBJiB^ 

And  every:  hcttvC  ifrldre. 

«^ *         "    . ■ 

Hthit  CXLIlt.     Common  Metre.     *  or  b 

Charity  greati^jfhan.l^^th  or  Hope. 

I  LET  Khariseesiio^ilngh  eajteem        > 
Their  (aith: and  seal^declarei  -  - « 
rj^  tlieir  celigiqn  is  a|  dreami  „ 


f- 


lie  s'^HTMtr.tMi^:: 

t  Lme  wftii^ldnf  With  ptt]eitr«if09  ' .? 
Mor  to  pidvdk'd  tai  iMuttt  }  ^ 
She  lets  tbr  prcteni  iajary  dm%. .: : :  r  , 
And  long  forgett  the  iwU- V   .    *-j" 

S  Malice.ajBd nget tteee firee df MWlI 

She  qu^nchdiriA.her  VomfgqptO 
. .   Stapes  and  beUefeif  and  thinks  no  Ul| 
Thongh-sheendares  the  wrong* 

4  She  ne*er  dteites  tior iseeks  tb  know'  - 
The  scandsh  of  the  time  ;  • 

•    Nor  looks  with  pride  on  thdee  helow^:  . 
Nor  enviei^thi^  who.cUinb.  :v 

5  Shfi  toys  her  «wn^ed?«Mig«lijr4<    '^^ 
T^Tseek  he^  nciighboor^s  «^ 

&!pGod*soihiSonrcamed«imui(ili^^  . 
,  ^ind  sere  us  by  UsUood*        .1 

6  Eiove  is  the  grace  thM  kt^ps  her  poWer 
In  the  blest  realms  abore ; 

There  hiih  and  hope  are  knoim  nio  more] 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

Watti. 

'    ■  ■    . \ " 

Htm N  CL.     Common  Metre.      #  or  b 

Sincerity. 

1  LET  those  who  bear  the  ChristiaB  mme 
Their  promises  fulfil ; 
The  saints,  the  followers  of  the  LamW 
Are  men  of  honour  still. 

S  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  they  take^ 
Though  to  their  bnrt  thiey  swear ; 
Constant  and  just  t^till  they  speaki 
For  God  and  angels  hear. 

3  Still  wUhtl»\TV\^»\Vm\motetiGBaB% 
Nor  flatteitet  iwrta  *»0(ift  >» 
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They  know  the  God  of  truth  can  sec 
Through  everj  false  disguise. 

4  They  Rate  th^  appearance  of  a  lie^ 

In  all  the  shapes  it  wears  ; 
And  God  has  promis'd}  when  they  diei 
Eterpallife  is.  theirs. 

5  Lo,  from  afar  the  Lord  descends^ 

And  brings  the  judgment  down  ; 
^He  bids  his  saints,  his  faithful  friendsi 
Sec  ^ise  s^nd  possess  their  crown. 
rj*.  Watts. 

^'Hymk  CLI.     Common  Metre.     ♦  or  b 

The  Bread  of  Life.    John  vi.  49»  54. 

1  LET  us  adori  th^  Eternal  Word  ; 
*Titl  he  our  ikiuls  hath  fed  : 
Thou  art  our  living  stream^  O  Lordy 
And  thoulh*  immortal  bread* 

3  The  manna  came  from  lower  skies  ; 
But  Jesus  frotn  above^ 
Where  the  fresh  springs  of  pleasure  ristoj 
And  rivers  flow  with  love. 

3  The  ancient  fathers  died  at  last, 

Who  ate  that  heavenly  brebd  ; 
But  these  provisions,  which  wie  taattf  .. 
Can  raise  us  from  the  dead. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men ; 
And  often  spreads  hi^i  table  freshy 
Lest  we  should  faint  agahi. 

5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavenly  breathy 

While  Jesus  finds  supplies  ; 
l^or  shall  our  graces  sink  Xo  dt%.\Vi^ 
Far  Jesus  never  diea. 


118  HYMN  152. 


6  Daily  our  mortal  fiesh  decays, 

But  Christ  our  life  shall  come  ; 
And  by  his  mighty  power  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb. 


Watt 


Htmn  CLII.     Common  Metre,  I 

On  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

1  LIFE  is  a  spaui  a  fleeting  hour» 

How  soon  the  vapour  flies  I 

Man  is  a  tender  transient  flower. 

That  in  the  blooming  dies. 

2  Death  spreads,  like  winter,  frozen  ams 

And  beauty  smiles  no  more  ; 
Where  now  are  fled  those  rising  chajn 
Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  i 

3  The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dea 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fledy 
And  wither'd  all  her  joys. 

4  But  wait  the  interposing  gloom. 

And  lo  !  stem  winter  flies  ! 
And,  drest  in  beauty's  fairest  bloom i 
The  flowery  tribes  arise* 

5  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  I'ise  iR  full  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom,  to  fade  no  more- 

6  Then  cease,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  tears, 

Religion  points  on  high  ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears, 
And  joyg  that  never  die.  ' 


HYMN  rikiMt    ■  lir 


1 

Hymn  CLIII.    Long  Metre.  b 

Life  and  DeathT 

k  XiIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord» 
The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward  ; 
And  whilst  the  lamp  holds  out  to  buni) 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return* 

S  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  givcny 
To  'scape  from  helly  and  fly  to  heaven ;  : 
The  day  of  graces  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  diCy 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ;      . 
Their  memory  and  their  sense  i^re  gooey 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown* 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  lost ; 
Tlieir  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beof^th  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  No  acts  of  pardon  can  ht  past 

In  the- cold. grave  to  v^^h  we  haste ;    .    . 

Fov  no  repentance  can  be  foimdf 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  flie^  gmmcL 

6  Then,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  d6» 
My  soul,  with  all  thy  inight  pursue  }      . 
Bdieve,  and  take  the  promia'd  reatf 
Obey,  and  be  lor  ever  blest* 

. •  Watts, 

Hymn  CLIV.    Comm<ni:  Metre*    #  or  b^ 
Coeviction  of  Sin,  and  Relief  by  the  Goip^ 
I  LO.RD,  how  secure  my  conscience  intsi 
And  felt  «t6  inward  dread  i  ' 
iSirWM  aliti^  without  ttie  Uw, 


i 


120  HYMN  1$5- 


2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  iirm  and  bright t| 

But  since  the  precept  came, 
With  a  convincing  po\yer  and  lightf 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appear 'd  but  small  beforei 

Till)  terrified,  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load, 

My  sins  reviv'd  again  ; 
I  had  provok'd  a  holy  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  are  vain. 

5  My  God,  what  power  shall  I  invoke 

With  my  last  labouring  breath, 
To  rid  me  of  this  wretched  yoke, 
These  bonds  of  sin  and  death  I 

6  In  Jesus  I  behold  thy  face, 
•  Thy  mercy  there  I  see  ; 

Through  him  I  trust  thy  boundless  grace. 
To  set  the  prisoner  free. 

Watts,  with  variation  and  addiitioit. 

■  ji  ■" 

Htmn  CLV..     Common  Metre.  # 

Recovery  fi'om  Sickness .  , 

1  LORD,  in  thy  servrce  I  would  spend 

The  reninant  of  my  days  ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thy  own  almighty  pawer  and  love. 

Dlid  thi^  weak  frame  .sustmn> 
WhcfU  life  was  hqveriog  o'er  UiQ  gra^^ 
And  natui;e  simk  with  pain, 

3  Thou,  wheT>  ikie.^^i^fi  ^^  <^s^\i:m«M  fcfe 


-rT"Q'i 


And  teach  my  pale  an^  quivering  lipsi 
Thf  ma^tchless  gr^ce  to  tell. 

4  Into  thj  hand«9  mj  SaViour  God| 

1 4y  m]r  soul  reaigiif 
In  firm  depend«nce  on  that  truth 
WKich  made  saivation  mln^. 

5  Prom  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave^ 

At  thf  comipand,  I  come  ; 
Nor  would  I  ur^e  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  colestial  home.  '  * 

•  Where  thou  shalt  settle  my  abodey 
There  would  I  choose  to  be  ; 
^For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life» 
And  earth  is  heaYeQ  with  thee. 

■  * 

Htmn  CLVI.    Lmg  Metre.    ♦  or  fc 
Storm  and  Thunder. 

LORD  of  the  earth,  and  sea>  and  skiesf 
All  nature  owns  thy  soverei^  power  ; 
At  thy  command  the  tempests  rise, 
At  thy  command  the  thunders  rosf  • 

We  hear  with  trembling  and  affiight 
The  voice  of  heaven,  tremendous  sound  !  - 
Keen  lightnings  pierce  the  shades  of  ni^^ti 
And  spread  their  horrors  all  around. 

What  mortal  could  sustain  the  stroke^ 
Should  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  stormSf 
WlHch  our  repeated  crimes  proyoksy 
Descend  to  crush  rebellious  worms  ! 

These  dreadful  glories  of  thy  name  ; ' 

With  terror  wfyuM Vtrwhelm  (Hur  toiiisL^i  '-■ 

S.i      • .     *   •  ■  ■      '    ^  't\ 
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But  mercjT  dawns  jnth  kinder  beam. 
And  gtuU  and  rising  fear  controls* 

5  O  let  thy  mercy  on  my  heart. 

With  cheering,  healing  radiance  shine  I 

Bid  every  anxious  fear  depart, 

And  gently  whisper,  ^  thou  art  mine." 

6  Then,  safe  beneath  thy  guardian  care. 

In  hope  serene  my  soul  shall  rest ; 

Nor  storms  nor  dangers  reach  me  thercy 

^  thee,  my  God,  my  refuge,  blest. 

Mrs.  Stjixli. 

Htmh  CLVIL     Long  Metre.      #  or  b 
The  eternal  Sabbath. 

1  LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  let  our  songs  and  worship  rise, 
Like  grateful  incense  to  the  skies. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  j^ 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 

To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place  ; 
No  p;roans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes. 
To  interrupt  the  long  repose  ; 

No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
To  veil  the  bright  eternal  noon. 

5  O  \m%  expected  day,  begin  ! . 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  death  and  sin , 


'I 


i 
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_ ^ 

iin  would  we  quit  this  weary  road, 
nd  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

DODSRIDOB. 

Hymn  CLVIII.     Common  Metre.      ♦ 
Divine  Goodness. 

LORD4  thoti  art  good  ;  all  nature  shows 

Thee  full  and  free  and  kind  ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flowsi 

Nor  can  it  be  confin'd*     .    . 

The  whole  in  every  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good  will  $ 
It  shines  in  stars,  it  flows  in  streamSf 

And  bursts  from  every  hill.  » 

It  fills  the  wide  extended  maini 

And  heavens  which  spread  more  wide  t 

It  drops  in  gentle  showers  of  rainy 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

Still  hath  it  been  diffusM  and  free} 
Through  ages  past  and  gone  ; 

Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be, 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies^ 
Spreads  joy  through  all  its  parts  ; 

Lord,  may  thy  goodness  draw  our  eyes^ 
And  captivate  our  hearts. 

High  admiration  let  it  raise) 

And  kind  afiections  move ; 

Employ  our  tongues  in  hynms  of  praisey 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  love. 

Liverpool  G«Jli\4U^a««u 
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Htmk  CLIX.     Short  Metre,     ♦orb 

The  Promiie  to  Believers  tod  their  Children. 

1  LORD)  what  our  ears  have  heard) 
Our  eyes  delighted  trace  ; 
Thy  love  in  long  succession  shown 
To  Sion*s  chosen  race. 

9  Ouf  children  thou  dost  claimi 
And  mark  them  out  for  thine  ; 
Ten  thousand  blessing^  to  thy  name 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

3  Thee,  let  the  Others  own, 

And  thee,  the  sons  adore  } 
Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vowsi 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

4  Thy  covenant  may  they  keep) 

And  ble^s  the  happy  bands, 
Which  closer  stitl  engage  their  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  How  great  tliy  mercies,  Lord  I 

How  plenteous  is  thy  grace  1 
Which,  in  the  promise  6f  thy  loYe, 
Includes  our  rising  race* 

6  Our  offspring,  still  thy^re, 

SIa^II  own  their  fathet^s  God, 

To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share. 

And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

Salisbury  Collectioo. 

Htmn  CLX.     Common  Metre.        * 

Creation  aad  Providence. 

1  LORD ,  ^rlktiTi  m^  t v^Vvrc^  ^x5cl«^^v  vsn^ 
Cr  eatioii'  a  b^wxu^^  c?  ec  ^ 
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All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise^ 
And  bid  my  soul  adore. 

2  Where'er  I  turn  my  gaining  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine  ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  the  hand  divine.  . 

3  The  living  tribes  of  countless  forms 

In  e&rth)  and  sea,  and  air  ;  , 

The  meanest  flies,  the  smallest  w^rms. 
Almighty  power  declare* 

4  All  rose  to  life  at  thy  command, 

And  wait  their  daily  food 
From  thy  paternal,  bounteous  hand, 
Exhaustless  spring  of  good  I 

5  The  meads,  arrayM  in  beauteous  greeOf 

With  wholesome  herbage  crown'd  ; 
The  fields  with  corn,  a  richer  scene. 
Spread  thy  full  bounties  round. 

6  The  fruitful  tree,  the  blooming  flower, 

In  varied  charms  appear  ; 
Their  varied  charms  display  thy  power, 
Thy  goodness  all  declare^ 

7  The  sun's  productive  quickening  beams 

The  growing  verdure  spread  ; 
Refreshing  rains  and  cooling  streams 
His  gentle  influence  aid. 

8  The  moop  and  stars  his  absent  light 

Reflect  with  borrow'd  rays  ; 
And  deck  the  sable  veil  of  night. 
And  speak  their  Maker's  praise. 

Mrs.  StibitS. 

3i* 


i 
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Htmm  CLXI.    LoTiji^  Metre.     #  or  b  1 1 

Faith  in  the  Redeemer'f  Sacrifice. 

1  LORD,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  ton 
Amidst  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 
Glad  hope  revives  my  drooping  hearty 
And  bids  intruding  fear  depart. 

3  But  whilst  thy  sufferings  I  survey, 
^  And  faith  enjoys  a  heavenly  ray, 
These  dear  memorials  of  thy  pain 
Present  anew  the  dreadful  scene. 

3  I  hear  thy  groans,  with  deep  surprise, 
And  view  thy  wounds  with  weeping  eyes  \ 
Each  bleeding  wound,  each  dying  g^ao, 
With  anguish  fiU'd,  and  pains  unknown. 

4  For  mortal  crimes,  a  sacrifice. 
The  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour  dies  ; 
What  love,  what  mercy,  how  divine  ! 
And  can  I  call  tlie  Saviour  mine  ? 

5  Repenting  sorrow  fills  my  heart. 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 
O  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere  ! 

6  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Savibur*s  praise  ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  1  owe,  how  much  1  love. 

Mrs.  Steble. 
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Hymn  CI^XIL    Long  Metre, 
The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

i  LOUD  let  the  tuneful  trumpet  sound. 
And  spread  tVie  \o7^\^  \!\d\\\^^  to\iud  i 
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XiCt  every  soul  with  transport  heari 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

1^ .  Te  debtors;  whom  he  gives  to  kaoWf 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owCf 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  you  fall} 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

^    Slaves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  cfaahi 
Of  sin,  and  hell's  tyrannick  retgni 
To  liberty  assert  your  claim. 
And  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

^  The  rich  inheritance  of  heaven, 

Your  joy,  your  crown  are  freely  given  ; 
Fair  Salem,  your  arrival  waits. 
With  golden  streets  and  pearly  gates. 

^  Her  blest  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore  ; 
No  debt  but  love  immensely  great, 
Whose  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt. 

6  O  happy  souls,  who  know  the  sound  1 
God's  light  shall  till  their  steps  surround, 
And  shew  that  jubilee  begun,  ' 

Which  through  eternal  years  shall  run. 

-— —  I  *i  t  -     .,.-..     ■  - .      .       . .    ■    ,-—-..■  >^  ^^  ^ 

Htmh  CLXIIL     Hallelujah  Metre,    ♦ 

The  Triumph  of  Clirist,  and  tbe»Powcr  of  his  Gospel- 

1       LOUD,  to  the  Prince  of  heaven 
Your  cheerful  voices  raise  I 
To  him  yqur  vows  be  given. 
And  fill  his  courts  with  praise. 
With  conscious  worth.     All  clad  \ti  «ttCk^^ 
All  bright  in  chkrmzy  "*Tble  aift^^  fet>X^^ 
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2      Gird  on  iby  conquering  swordf 

Ascend  thf  shining  car». 

And  niarcby  Almightjr  Loidf 

To  wage  the  holy  war. 
Before  his  wheelsy      lD:glad  surpriti 
Ye  T»Uiesy  rise,  And  sinkt  ye  hi 


tnith  and  gentle  loTCf» 

With  righteousnels  and  peaces  . 

In  thy  retinue  moves 

Thy  conquering  power  to  gnice. 

Thou  in  their  cause    Shalt  prospers 

And  &r  and  wide        Dispense  Uiy  Ii 

4       Before  thy  mighty  swordf  ^  ^ 

Millions  of  foes  shaU.  feH| 
The  captives  of  thy  word» 
That  word  which  conquers  aQ. 
The  world  shall  know,    Great  King 
What  wondrous  things    Thine  arm  < 

8      Here  to  my  willing  soul 
^  Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 
Here  every  foe  control, 
And  all  thy  power  display. 
Benit^th  thy  sword.    Blest  Jesus^  sec; 
I  bow  to  thee.  My  Prince  and 

DODDRIDG 

Hymk  CLXlV.      Long  Metre. 
Folly  cured  by  Affliction. 

1  LOW  at  thy  gracious  feet  I  bendy 
My  Godx  my  everlasting  friend^ 
Permit  the  claim  ;  O  let  thine  ear 
My  humble  &ute\xi&v\^\kV\AA:t\ 
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ft  Lord,  ihou  hast  bid  fne  seek  thy  face^ 
And  ask  of  thee  thy  promis'd  grace ; 
O  raay  thy  favour,  bliss  divine  I 
With  fuller,  clearer  radiance  shine. 

3  But)  O  my  heart,  refiect  with  shame  ; 
Can  I  prefer  so  bold  a  claim  ? 
Conscious  how  often  I  have  stray'd, 
By  empty  vanities  betray 'd  i 

4  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
Have  trifles  call'd^ny  thoughts  abroad  I 
Till  heavenly  phy  saw  me  roam, 

And  bade  affliction  bripg  me  home. 

5  And  when  the  snares  of  earth  were  brokC) 
By  kind  affliction's  needful  stroke, 
Have  not  I  own'd,  with  humble  praise^ 
That  just  end  right  are  all  his  ways  ? 

4  Yes,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne^ 
My  vileness  and  thy  love  I  own  ^ 
O  let  that  love,  with  beams  divine. 
Forgiving,  heading)  round  me  shine. 

7  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
This  heedless  heart  requires  the  rod^ 
Thy  arm  supporting  1  implore  ; 
The  hand  that  chastens  can  restore. 

•  O  may  the  kind  conviction  prove 
A  fruit  of  thy  paternal  love  ; 
Wean  me  from  earth,  from  sin  refine, 
And  make  my  heart  entirely  thine  ! 

Mrs.  ISteslx. 
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Htmit  CLXV.     Ccmmon  Metre. 
The  New  Jerusalem. 

1  LO9  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes  ; 
The  earth  a^  seas  a^  past  awajt 
And  the  old  rolling  skies ! 

^  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  tesideif 
That  holy,  happy  placej 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down 
AdoriiM  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  jof^ 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
<<  Mortids,  behold  the  sacred  scat  j 

^^  Of  your  descending  King. 

4  <'  7;|he  God  of  glory,  down  to  men 

^^  Removes  his  blest  abode  ; 
^<  Men  are  the  objects  of  his  loVCy 

*'  And  he  their  gracious  God*  < 

5  ^^  His  tender  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

"  From  every  weeping  eye  ;  . 
'  ^  And  pains  and  groans  and  griefii  and  feirti 
"  And  death  itself  shall  die.** 

6  How  bright  the  vision  !  but  how  long 

Shall  this  glad  hour  delay  ! 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wings  of  fimey 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Watts. 

HtmitCLXVI.     Common  Metre.    *orb 
A  living  and  a  dead  Faitii. 

I  MISTAKEN  iou\^^«xdt«MDkoClifi«?en» 
k  And  mnk^e  tYidt  tittftXi  Vswax 
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Of  inward  joys  and  sins  forgiveni        > 
Whilst  they  are  slaves  to  lust*      .  '     ^ 

3  Vain  are  our  fencies'  airy  flightSy 

If  fiuth  be  cold  and  dead  ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ  theliving  head. 

3  *T\%  fiuth  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

'Tis  fidth  that  works  by  love. 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart) 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above* 

4  'Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  heD> 

By  a  (Celestial  power  ;    . 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Paith  must  obey  our  Father^s  will^  I, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace  ; . 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  stillf    . 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  freei 

He  makes  our  natures  deui ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Soa  tobe 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  BKs  Spirit  fills  our  hearts  with  love> 

And  seals  our  pelice  wttb  God  ;  .     ' 

With  cheerful  steps  our  feet  shall  niovci . 

Along  the  heavenly  road: 

WiLTTSy  varied. 
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HtmnCLXVIL    LongMttre.    #arli 
The  ExiteQple  of  Christ 

MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lohli 
I  teadxny  du^  in  tbjr  wtiii 
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Bm  in  ihj  Bfe  thv  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  charadenu 

3  Such  wa5  thf  piet7  and  zeal^ 

Thy  deference  to  tbf  Father's  will  ; 

Thy  love  and  meeknessAO  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  i&alLe  them  mine 

S  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  aUti 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer  s 
Tt\p  desert  thy  temptations  knew,  v 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. ' 

4  Be  th(Ai  my  pattern,  make  me  beaf 
More  of  thy  g^cious  irnage  here  | 
Then  God)  the  Judge,  shall  own  mj  mti 
Among  the  followers  of  (he  Lamk 
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Hymn  CLXVIII.     Long  Metre.     *  oi 

Retiroment  and  Meditation. 

1  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be' 
A  sCranger'to  mjTs^lf  and  thee  ; 
Amidst  ten  thousand  thoughts  I  royet^ 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  loVe. 

3  Why  should  myi  passions  vnH  with  wrtfc 
And  thi)s  degrade  my  heavenly  birth  I 
Why  should!  cli^ave  to  things  belovk, 
Mfi4  ^^^  W  **^»  ^y  Saviour  go  ?   . 

S  Call  me  away  tram  flesh  and  sense, 
Thy  sbverelgn  word  can  <draw  me  thaiice 
I  would  obey*  ihcmeedi^Q, 
And  all  inJte.rior.|Qyj^  reai^n. 

4  j^  earth,  wV\\i  ^  lUr  !^^^  ^iduftfMtm ; 
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secret  silence  of  the  mindt 

y  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

Watts. 


Iymm  CLXIX.     Common  Metrt,    -*  or  b 
The  Everlasting  Covenant. 

MY  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  sure  ; 
And  in  its  boundless  grace  I  feel 

My  happiness  secure. 

What  thoiig^h  my  house  be  not  withi  thee^ 

As  nature  could  desire  \ 
To  higher  joys- than  nature  gives,        > 

My  nobler  views  aspire. 

Since  thoii,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become  ; 
Jesus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend^ 
And  heaven  my  final  home  ; 

I  welcome' all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 
And  when  thy  providence  jb  darkf 

I  wait  thy  li^ht  above. 

Thy  covenant  in  my  dying  hour 
Shail  dwell  upon  my  tong^ue  ; 

And  when  I  wake,  shall  still  employe. 
My  everlasting  song. 

D0DD&1DOB9  varied* 


Htmn  CLXX.     Common  Metre.         # 
Gratitude  the  Spring  of  trucReligton. 

MY  God,  what  silken  cords  are  thine  I 
How  soft,  and  yet  how  strong  I 

Whilst  power,  and  truth,  and  lore  oombkit 
To  draw  our  soub  along. 

52 
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3  When  crush'd  beneath  the  he«Ty  yoke 
Of  Satan  and  of  sin, 
Thy  hand  our  iron  bondage  brokei 
Our  grateful  hearts  to  win. 

3  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  sins 

Thy  mercy  takes  away ; 
Thy  promise,  when  the  war  beginii 
Secures  the  crowning  day. 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  Tale  of  tetts 

In  rich  profusion  flows  ; 
The  glory  of  unnumberM  yean  • 
Eternity  bestows* 

5  Drawn  \>y  such  cords^  we  onward  move) 

Till  round  thy  thjrone  we  nieet ; 
And)  captives  in  the  chains  of  loTCf 
Fall  at  our  Conqueror's  k^u 

D«DDftftOI. 

Hymn  CLXXL     Long  Metre,    #  or  b 
taploring  dirine  Influences. 

1  MY  God,  whene'er  my  loiigtng  heart 
its  grateful  tiibute  would  impart ; 

In  vain  my  tonme  with  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

2  In  vm  my  boldest  thoughts  arise  ; 
1  sink  to  earth,  and  lose  the  ^kies  ; 
Yet  I  may  tftill  thy  grace  implorcj 
And  low  in  dust  thy  name  adbrc^    "^ 

3  O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  irispife. 
And  raise  each  languidt  weak  desir^ii^ 
Thy  grace,  wUcU  condescends  to  meet 
The  sinner  prosinxt  «X A!kq  fc^K.  \ 
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k  With  humble  fear  let  love  unite) 
And.mix  devotion  with  delight  ; 
Then  shall  thy  name  be  all  my  joy) 
Thy  praise  my  constant^  blest  employ. 

5  Thy  name  inspires  the  harps  above 
With  harmony  and  praise  and  love ; 
That  grace)  which  tunes  th*  immortal  stringSj 
Looks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things* 

5  O  let  thy  grace  guide  every  soDg> 
And  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue  ! 
Then  shall  the  strains  harmonious  floW| 
And  heavenly  joy  begin  below. 

Mrs.  Stbil*.  . 

■  '  .11  I  I  '  I  !■  »  ■  II  I  I    II    ■  I 

Htmn  CLXXII.  Short  Metre.    «  or  b. 

God  our  Creator  and  Benefactor. 

1  MT  Maker  and  my  King  I 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
From  whence  my  blessings  Sow* 

d  Thou  ever  good  and  kind  ! 
A  tlvpusand  reasons  mov^^ 
A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  handj 

On  thee  idone  I  live  ; 
My  God)  thy  benefits  diemand 
More  prasse  than  I  can  give,  . 

4  Lord)  what  can  I  impart 

When  all  is  thine  before  7 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  hetft ; 
Tlie  gifti  alasi  how  poor  \ 
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5  Snail  I  \^uhhold  thy  due  I 

And  sl.all  my  passions  rove  i 
Loii  ^  loi'm  ii'ib  wretched  hvart  aneWy 
And  fill  it  \^  iih  thy  love. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 

Aly  soul  with  strength  divine  i^ 

Let  all  my  powers  to  the  aspirC) 

And  all  my  days  be  thine  ! 

Mrs.  Stebi 

Hthn  CLXXIII.    Common  Metre.     « 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

1  ^jY  Saviour,  wher^  my  thoughts  recal 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
Low  ai  thy  feet  asham'd  1  iall. 
And  hide  my  guilty  face. 

3  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ^ 
Ah,  vile  uiigiatcful  heart  ! 
By  earth's  unwoiihy  cares  betrayM, 
From  Jesus  to  depart  1 

3  From  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleasure.,  peace  afid  rest : 
When  abstni  from  my  Lord,  I  live 
Unsatibfied,  unblest. 

4  Bui  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 

My  wandering  soul  restores  ; 
He  bids  the  mourning-heart  partake  . 
The  pardon  it  implores. 

5  O  whUst  I  bieathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  penitential  sigh. 
Confirm  the  kind,  the  pard'ning  wordf 
With  pity  m  iVvm!^«^^« 
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Then  shall  the  mournert  at  thy  feeti 

Rejoice  to  see^L  thy  face^ 
And  grateful  owi\  how  kind)  how  sweet 

Is  thy  forgiving  grace. 

Mrs.  Stsbub. 

Hymh  CLXXI  V.     Short  Metre,    b 
Confession  and  Pardon. 

MY  sorrows^  like  a  flood 

Impatient  of  restraint. 
Into  thy  bosoni)  O  my  God| 

Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 

How  often  have  I  stood 

A  rebel  to  the  skies  ! 
TeU'O  the  patience  of  my  God! 

Thy  thunder  silent  lies. 

Now  by  a  powerful  glaniC) 

My  SaviouF}  from  thy  feeef 
This  rebel  heart  no  more  wttkstands^ 

But  yields  to  sovereign  grace. 

I  see  the  Prince  of  Life 

Display  his  wounded  Teins  \. 
I  see  the  fountain  opened  widOf  - 

Ta  wash  away  my  stains. 

My  God  is  reconcit'd, 

My  tears  his  pity  move  t 
He  calls  me  his.  aidopted  oktk^ 

The  object  of  his  lavi^* 

Nqw  let  me  not  receivo.' 

In  vaiiii  this  heavenly  grac«.; 
But  l^t  it  be  a  fruitful  Sftedi 
Producing  holiness. 

Watts,  ahbreyiatti  «Di4.  Sb^auttA^« 
32* 
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Hymn  CLXXV.     Common  Metre,    # 
The  Christian  Race. 

1  MY  soul,  awake,  atreich  every  nervCi 

And  press  with  vigour  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  ihy  zeal} 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  clnud  of  witnesses  aroundy 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  *Tis  God*s  all  animating  voicC} 

Which  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tie  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye  :"— 

4  That  prizet  with  peerless  glories  bnghty 

Which  shall  neW  lustre  boasty 
When  victors'  wreaths,  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  bli^nd  in  common  dust. 

5  My  sou!,  with  sacred  ardour  fir*d| 

The  glorious  prize  pursue, 
And  meet  with  joy  the  high  command^ 
To  bid  this  earth  adieu. 

Doddridge. 

Hymn  CLXXVI.     -SAor/  Metre.       h 

Prayer  in  Sickness. 

1  MY  Sovereign,  to  thy  throne^ 
With  humble  hope,  I  press  ;  . 
O  bow  thine  ear,  to  hear  the  groan 
Of  indigent  distress  2 
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2  Th'  eternal  Priest  appears 

Before  thee  with  his  blood  ; 
Through  him  1  offer  these  my  tears> 
And  cast  my  care  on  God. 

3  My  life,  bow*d  down  with  pain, 

Mourns  its  decaying  bloom  ; 
Lord,  clothe  these  bones  with  flesh  again, 
And  spare  me  from  the  tomb. . 

4  Without  one  murmuring  word, 

'i'hy  chastening  1  receive  ; 
But  with  submission  ask,  O  Lord, 
A  merciful  reprieve. 

5  Distressed  and  pain*d  as  now, 

Thy  aid  I  gncc  implor'd  ; 
Thy  pity  heard  my  earnest; vow, 
Thy  power  my  health  rcstor'd. 

6  My  supplicating  voice, 

Unwearied,  I  will  raise  : 

Say  to  thy  servant's  soul,  "  Rejoice,'* 

And  fill  my  mouth  with  praise. 

Scott. 

Hymn  CLXXVIL     Com?non  Metre.      ♦ 

Marriage. 

1  MYSTERIOUS  rite  !  by  Heaven  ordain*d 
This  sacred  truth  to  prove, 
The  bliss  which  mortals  -here  enjoy, 
-  Must  flow  from  virtuous  love. 

3  Though  made  by  God's  almighty  handf 
And  in  his  image  fonn'd  : 
Yet  Adam  knew  no  happin  jss, 
TiU  love  his  bosom  ivaxiu'vX. 
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3  £dcU9  witn  ail  us  ocduieuus  grovie% 

And  fruits  of  richest  taste* 
To  one  lor  social  bliiis  desigB*d 
Was  but  a  looelf  waste. 

4  But  when  bis  lorelf  bride  appear^di 

In  Sative  grdces  drcst. 
The  latent  spark  burst  into  flamc» 
And  Me  inbpir'd  his  breast. 

5  What  wise  provision  hast  thou  made* 

Great  Parent  of  manklndy 
That  all  thine  oflspring  may  enjof 
The  bliss  for  them  design'd  i 

6  Then  will  we  join  our  hearts  and  lianda 

In  bonds  of  virtuous  love  ; 
And  whilst  we  live  in  peace  belowy 
Prepare  for  bliss  above. 

Htmh  CLXXVIII.      Common  Metre,    b 
Submisfnon  to  Providence.  -^ 

1  NAKEB  as  from  the  earth  we  came;> 

And  rose  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  agaikif 
And  mingle  with  our  dust* 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy^ 

'  And  call  our  own,  in  vain* 
Are  but  short  favours,  borrowed  noWy 
To  be  repaid  again. 

3  'Tis  God  who  lifta  our  comforts  hSgl|, 

Or  sinks  them  to  the  grave  ; 
He  gives,  and,  blessedt  be  his  namc^ 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave* 

4  Peace,  all  o\ir.a>tk^;rf  ^<s.vsio\A^\yw«A.\ 
Let  each  iia|^XA«QX  ^^ 


wmmmmmmtm  iii        n  ■    i       i  ■    ■ 

Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  ivill^ 
And  every  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  Ureii 

Its  praises  shsdl  be  spread ; 

And  w^*ll  adore  the  justice  too 

That  strikes  our  comforts  dead.  • 

WATT. 

■    ■  ■  ■     ■  I     III  .    <■■■    ■■■■■—.        »  I  ■  i     !**■■  1)  11 

HtmnCLXXIX.     Ccmmon  Metre.       b 
Vain  Prosperity,  or  Foigetfiilness  of  God; 

1  NO,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more^     , 

Who  grow  profanely  great ;      . 
Though  thty  mcreasc  th^ir  golden  atoihe^' 
And  shine  in  robes  of  state. 

2  They  tliste  of  all  the  joys  that  groif- 

Upon  this  earthly  clod  ;  .v. 

I    In  vain  they  starch  the  creature  thrtin^li 
Whilst  they  fyrgdt  their  God*    .  ' 

3  ShakeioffjtheJjMWtoqf^yuigtoOK. 

And  thmk  y^^fJS^ymrQWV^i^  *;. 
But  death  i^oioea-AiiMt^^      to  fJ9fi^.'^ 
To  cm  your  glory  doWn. 

4  Yesy  you  must  bpni;. your. stately  bei|^  ■    - 

Away  your  spirit. flie^i 
And  no  kind  an^el  n^^iMosfxht^ .    . 
To  bear  it  to  the  jHdal 

5  GoTOWsandboMt^^^  , 

And  tell  how  to^t^ii^ 
Your  heaps  of  |{||i|0iQg  dust  m  |ouiJb 
And  my  Redffc&ei^s  i«im.^'     '"^ 


''.X. 
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Htmh  CLXXX.     Conwum  Metre.      ^ 
The  Holiness  and  Happiness  of  Heaven. 

1  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heardy 

Nor  sense*  nor  reason  known^ 
WhAt  joys  the  Father  hath  prerar'd 
For  those  that  love  the  Sod. 

2  But  the  ^^ood  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  ; 

The  bearas  of  glory  in  his  word 

Alhire  and  guide  ua  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky^ 

And  all  the  region  peace  ; 
No  wanton  ltp«  nor  envious  eyCi 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Not  the  malicious  or  profane^ 

The  covetous  or  proud. 
Nor  tiiieves  nor  slanderers  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

5  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin  and  shame  ; '   . 
None  shall  receive  admittance  therti 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb*' 

6  If  we  are  wash'd  in  Jesus*  bloody 

And  pardon 'd  tfarouglj  his  name  ; 
If  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanctified  our  frame  ; 

7  We  ask  a  persevering^power, 

To  keep  thy  just  commands  ; 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  moret 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 
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Hymn  CLXXXI.     Long  Metrt.      ♦ 

Christians  the  Sons  of  God. 

NOT  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth. 
Who  boatt  the  honours  of  their  birdii 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim, 
As  those  who  bear  the  christian  name. 

To  them  the  privilege  is  gtren, 
To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heaven  ; 
Sons  of  the  God,  who  reigns  on  fak^h^ 
And  heirs  of  jojs  beyond  the  sky. 

On  them,  a  happy,  chosen  race) 
Their  Father  pours  his  Hchest  grace  ; 
To  them  his  counsels  he  imparts, 
And  writes  bis  la^iuvithin  their  hearts. 

When  through  temptation  they  rebel, 
His  chastening  rod  he  makes  them  feel  ; 
Then  with  a  Father's  tender  heart 
He  sooths  the  pain  and  heals  the  smart. 

Their  daily  wants  his  hands  supply, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watcbfol  eye  ; 
Leads  them  from  earth  to  heaven  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

Have  I  the  honour.  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  numerous  family  ? 
Dn  me  thy  gracious  gift  bestow, 
To  call  my  God  my  Father  too. 

So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love  ; 
Whilst  all  my  brethren  clearly  trace 
Their  Father^s  image  in  my  fiict. 


\ 
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Htmk  CLXXXII.    Long  Metre.     #orb 

Divine  Compassion  to  Sinners* 

1  NOT  to  condemn  the  tons  of  meoy 
Did  Chriat  the  Son  of  God  appear  ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seeny 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  Ihere. 

3  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loY*d  the  race  of  man  so  well,    ^ 
He  sent  h^  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sins.  Ad  save  our  souls  from  hell* 

S  Let  sinners  hear  the  Saviour*s  word* 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live  ; 
A  thousand  joys  bis  lips  afford, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give* 

4  ^*  Come,  all  ye  weary  fainiitig  soulsy 
**  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  ccine  ;  . 

<'  I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils^ 
"  And  lead  you  to  my  heaveniy  home. 

5  "  Ye  shall  find  res^  thdi  learn  of  me> 
'^  Vik\  of  a  lucek  aiid  lowly  mind  ; 

"  Buc  passiOii  raises  like  the  sea, 
<'  And  pride  ib  resiiess  as  the  wind. 

6  "  Blest  is  the  man  wliose  shoulders  take 
"  My  yoke,  and  Oear  u  vvuh  delight  ; 

<^  My  yoke  is  easy  lo  his  neCk, 

<^  My  grace  shall  make  tnc  burden  light/ 


•» 


7  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command, 
With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zealy 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thyhand^ 
To  rule  and  guide  us  at  thy  will* 
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Hymn  CLXXXIII.     Common  Metre.    ^ 
Sinai  and  Sion. 

1  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lordi 

The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke  ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill| 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  willf 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  is  tum'd  to  sight ! 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven  ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead^ 

But  one  communion  make  ; 
All  join  in  Christ}  their  living  Head^ 
And  of  his  grace  partake.    , 

0  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  isi 
Must  be  forever  blest. 

Watts. 

Htmm  CLXXXIV.     Common  Metre,     b 
On  the  Death  of  a  Minister. 

1  NOW  let  our  drooping  hearts  revivei 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 

53  ^ 
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6  <*  Deep  on  the  palm^  of  both  my  hands 
*^  I  have  engravM  her  name  ; 
«^  My  hands  shall  raise  her  rutn'd  waUsi 
And  build  her  broken  frame.*' 

Watti. 

Hymn  CLXXXVII.     Long  Metre.        # 
The  Glory  and  Grace  of  Christ. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ! 
Awake,  my  soul  ;  awake^  my  tongue  ; 
Hosanna  to  th*  eternal  name^ 
And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

3  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face) 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  ; 
Cody  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  noblest  works  outdone. 

5  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood| 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  God  ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afart 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  thy  Son  a  glory  shinest 
Drawn  out  in  far  superior  lines  ; 
The  lustre  of  redeeming  grace 
Outshines  the  beams  of  nature's  face* 

5  Grace  i  'tis  a  pure  celestial  theme^ 
Our  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus' name  t 
Ye  angeiS}  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6  O  may  we  reach  that  glorious  placey 
Where  we  shall  see  him  face  to  face  ; 

^  Where  ail  his  saints,  from  death  restor'dy 
S/mU  be  for  ever  mOsk  tllix^  Lat^  ^ 
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Hymn  CLXXXVHI.     Long  Metre^    # 
Glofy  ^o  Christy  our  Priest  and  King. 

1  NOW  to  the  Lordt  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love^ 

Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  *Twas  he  who  cleans'd  us  from  our  sins. 
And  wash'd  us  in  his  precious  blood  ; 
Tis  he  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  universal  power  confessed. 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes  ! 
And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move  1 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierc'd  him  once>     - 
Then  he  displays  his  pardVing  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 
Whilst  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  ; 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Watts. 

HTMir  CLXXXIX.    Long  mtre.     # 
Salvation  by  Grace. 

1  NOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honours  giyen  ; 

He  saves  from  sin,  we  bless  his  namcy 
And  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaves. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 
But  of  bit  owQ  abundaAt  fpdAt^ 

S3* 
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^■ft^works  salvation  in  our  hearts^ 
^.X^And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  sinners  doom'd  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  SoOy 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  skjr* 

4  Jesus,  the  Loi*d,  appears  at  last. 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known  ; 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessing^  down. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy  ; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heaven  to  light. 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

Watts. 

Hymn  CXC.         Common  Metre*      * 
Divine  Goodness  in  Afflictions. 

1  NOW  to  thy  heavenly  Father's  praise, 
My  heart,  thy  tribute  bring  ; 
That  goodness  which  prolongs  my  days^ 
With  grateful  pleasure  sing. 

2  Whene'er  he  sends  af&icting  pains. 
His  mercy  holds  the  rod ; 

His  powerful  word  the  heart  sustains. 
And  speaks  a  faithful  God. 

3  A  faithful  God  is  ever  i.l*gh, 
When  humble  grief  implores  ; 

His  ear  attends  each  plaintive  sigh, 
He  pities  and  restores. 

4  My  grateful  sow!  -wonX^  Vv\x\£dciV}  Vnsv^  * 
Her  tribute  to  thy  \)DCraiih»  % 
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Accept  the  withi  my  God,  mj-  Eing, 
To  make  tby  goodness  known. 

5  O  lie  the  life,  thr  baad  restores, 

Devoted  to  thy  praise  1 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  powers. 
To  thee,  my  ftiture  days. 

6  Thy  Boul-enlfv-ening^  grace  impart) 

A  warmer  lore  inspire  ; 
And  be  the  brealhings  of  my  heart 
Dependence  and  desire. 

Mrs.  Stkilb. 

Hymh  CXCr.     Common  Metre.     *  or  b 
Winter. 

1  NOW  winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round : 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains, 
With  verdure  lately  crown'd  ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams. 

And  hght  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping'  lifeless  natuiu-secms 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 

In  nis^ht's  dark  mantle  clad, 
ConGn'd  in  cold,  inactive  chains, 
How  desolate  and  sad  I 

4  Ere  long  the  sun,  with  genial  ray. 

Shall  cheer  the  mourning  earth  ; 
And  blooming  flowers,  and  verdure  gay, 
Renew  their  annual  birth. 

5  So,  if  my  soul's  hright  Snn\iB^WO. 

His  aJi-enlirening;  amUei 
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The  vital  ray  siiall  cheer,  my  heart, 
Till  then  a  froken  Ml. 

6  Then  faith  and  VSfit  a|^  love  shaU  rise, 

Renew'd  to  Uv^  blOom, 
And  brtathet  acc^dii  to  the  skiesi 
Their  humble^  i^fC^t  perfume. 

7  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  displa^r, 

My  drooping  joys  restore. 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  .of  day, 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Mrs.  Stkklx. 

Htmk  CXCII.     Common  Metre*      # 

Charity. 

1  O  CHARITY  !  thou  heavenly  grace  ! 

All  tender,  sod  and  kind  1 

A  friend  to  all  the  human  race, 

To  all  that's  good  inclined ! 

2  The  man  of  charity  extends 

To  all  his  liberal  hand  ; 
His  kindred)  neighbours,  foes  and  friends, 
His  pity  may  command. 

3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress. 

He  hears  when  they  complain  ; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 
And  lessen  all  their  pain. 

4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 

And  all  the  sons  of  grief. 
In  him  a  benefactor  find  ; 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 

5  Tis  love  0\at  m^>L^^  teXv%\at\  ^^^^    . 

'Tia  love  th^V  ixi»3fcft^>»  Y«ft> 
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With  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet, 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound, 
And  charity  pursue  ; 
Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crown'di 
And  love  as  angels  do. 

Proud. 

Hymn  CXCIII.     Long  Metre.    #  or  b 

Longing  for  Heaven. 

O  COULD  I  soar  to  worlds  above, 
That  blessed  state  of  peace  and  love, 
How  gladly  wouldi  mount  and  fly 
On  angels'  wings  to  joys  on  high  ! 

But  ah  !  still  longer  must  I  stay, 
Ere  darksome  night  is  changM  to  day  ; 
More  crosses,  sorrows,  conflicts  bear, 
Expos'd  to  trials,  pains  and  care. 

Well,  let  these  troubles  still  abound, 
Let  thorns  and  briars  fill  the  ground  ; 
Let  storms  and  tempests  dreadful  come, 
Till  I  arrive  at  heaven,  my  home. 

My  Father  knows  what  road  is  best, 
And  how  to  lead  to  peace  and  rest ;  ' 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all, 
Go  where  he  leads,  and  wait  his  calL 

When  he  commands  my  soul  away, 
Kot  kingdoms  thtn  shall  tempt  my  stay  ; 
With  rapture  I  shall  wake,  and  rise 
To  join  my  friends  above  the  skies. 
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HymnCXCIV.     Common  Metre.    ♦ 

The  universal  Extent  of  Christ's  Kingdom.    Isaiah  ii. 

2,4. 

1  O'ER  mountain  tops,  the  mount  oi  God, 
In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hillSf 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

S  To  this  the  joyful  naVons  round» 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow  ; 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they  say. 
And  to  his  bouse 'we'll  go. 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion*s  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  King,  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towerS} 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judp^ef 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide  i 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just) 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  war  shall  rage^  nor  hostile  strifei 

Disturb  those  happy  years  ; 
To  plough-shares  men  shall  beat  their  swords. 
To  pruning*hook$  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts»  encountering  hosts^ 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore  ; 
They'll  lay  the  martial  trumpet  byi 
And  study  war  no  more* 

Scotch  Paraphrasei. 

HfVir  CXCV.     Common  Metre.  «  or  b 
•  Obedvetice  U>  Gcid  oMsr  Father.  ^ 

I  O  GOD,  tny  ¥a\.VeT\\%itoc^ 
That  all  comTttWk^m^'wwafc  \ 


HYMN  196.  155 


It  will  my  soul  to  life  restore, 
And  kindle  all  my  flame. 

2  Entire,  I  bow  at  thy  commands^ 

My  filial  homage  pay  $ 
With  heart  and  life,  with  tongue  and  handSf 
ril  cheerfully  obey. 

3  I'll  wilfully  no  more  transgress^ 

As  I  too  oft  have  done  ; 
But  every  sinful  thouglit  suppressi 
Each  sinful  action  shun. 

4  Each  day  I  live,  V\l  seek  with  care^ 

My  Father  well  to  please. 
And  in  this  course  will  perseverei 
By  thine  assisting  grace. 

5  Thus  will  I  my  relation  claim. 

And  call  myself  thy  son, 
And  whilst  I  bear  the  glorious  namei 
My  Father's  rights  will  own. 

6  I  will  ;  but  thou  must  strength  impart 

This  promise  to  fulfil ; 
Lord,  write  thy  law  upon  my  heart 

That  I  may  do  thy  will*    

Hymn  CXCVI.    Lonff  Metre.         ♦  or  b 

Brotherly  Love. 

O  GOD,  our  Father  and  our  King, 
Of  all  we  have  or  hope^  the  spring  $ 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  love. 

May  we  from  every  .act  abstain 

That  hurt's,  or  gives  our  neighbour  paiiiy    • 

A^d  every  secret  wish  suppress 

That  would  abridge  hia  h^pt^ttft. 
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d  Still  may  we  find  our  iiearts  inclin'd 
To  act  the  friend  to  ail  mankind  ; 
Still  seek  their  safetyy   health  and  easCf 
Their  virtue  and  eternal  peac^. 

4  With  pity  may  our  breast  o'erfloWy 
When  we  behold  a  wretch  in  wo  ^ 
And  bear  a  sympathizing  part 
WitU  all  who  are  ol'  heavy  heart* 

5  Let  love  in  all  our  conduct  shine^ 

All  ima};i;e  fair,  though  fainti  of  thine  ; 
Thus  may  we  his  disciples  prove 
Wlio  came  to  manifest  thy  love* 

Salisbury  Collect^ 

Hymn  CXCVll.     Common  Metre. 

A  general  Hymn  of  Praise. 

1  O  GOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
Thai  ihou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasung  Father  art| 
By  all  the  earth  ador'd. 

9  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud^ 
To  thve  the  powers  on  higb^ 
Both  Cherubim  and  Seraph^o^ 
Continually  do  cry  : 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obev> 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filPd 
Of  thy  majestick  sway. 

4  Th*  apostles'  glorious  company, 

And  pronhcts  croWn'd  with  lightf 
With  all  the  matx.vt'i*  x^cvU^  Vvoikt^ 
Thy  con&Xanx  pm«»  x^^iwfc. 
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5  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lordi  confesses  thee^ 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

S  Thy  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 
Of  never  ceasing  joy  ;  O  Christ, 
Of  glory  thou  art  King. 

Patrick. 

HymnCXCVIIL      Long  Metre.       ♦ 
The  Glory  and  Safety  of  the  Church. 

D  HAPPY  Chqrch,  celestial  bride. 
Thy  Husband  will  with  thee  reside ; 
(Vith  matchless  glory  thou  shalt  shine, 
[n  robes  of  honour  all  divine. 

Silver  and  gold  her  happy  dress, 
Truth,  meekness,  love  and  righteousness  ; 
Holy  without,  and  pure  within. 
Free  from  the  guilt  of  reigning  sin. 

Her  laws  and  doctrines  just  and  right ; 
Her  priests  the  ministers  of  light  » 
Her  order  from  the  courts  above, 
And  all  her  service  done  in  love. 

Her  discipline  is  from  the  wordy 
Her  head  and  ruler  is  the  Lord  | 
Her  sons  and  daughters  all  agree, 
And  live  in.peace  and  charity. 

Her  journey  is  the  holy  way 
Which  leads  to  everlasting  day  ; 
And  her  eternal  sure  reward, 
A  crown  of  glory  with  the  Lord* 


Vii^^t^% 
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In  peace  and  safety,  I  commit 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest. 

4  My  spirit  in  thy  hands  secure^ 

Fears  no  approaching  ill  ; 
For«  whether  waking  or  asleepy 
Thoui  Lord)  art  with  me  stUl. 

5  Then  will  I  daily  to  the  world 

Thy  wondrous  acts  proclaim  ; 
Whilst  all  with  me  shall  praises  aing^ 
And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

6  At  morn,  at  noon,  at  night  I'll  still 

The  growisg  work  pursue  ; 
And  thee  alone  will  praise^  to  whom 
Eternal  praise  is  due. 

Liverpool  CollectioQ. 


Htmn  CCII.     Common  Metre,  b 

Resignation,  or  Good  out  of  Evil. 

1  O  RESIGNATION  I  heavenly  power! 

Our  warmest  thoughts  engage  ; 
Thou  art  the  safest  guide  of  youth> 
The  sole  support  of  age. 

2  Teach  us  the  hand  of  love  divine 

In  evils  to  discern  ; 
*Tis  the  first  lesson  which  we  needf 
The  latest  which  we  learn. 

3  Is  resignation's  lesson  hard  ? 

Ontrial  we  shall  find 
It  maken  us  give  up  nothing  more 
Than  anguish  of  th^  mi^td. 

4  Resign,  and a\\v\v«tj^««^^^\\^'t  .    . 

That  mQmtiiV  vji^tOTtfSH^  * 


The  beaVy  load  of  grier  and  care, 

Devulves  on  okb  above. 

A  He  bids  tis  lay  our  burthtn  down 

On  his  almighty  band  ; 

Supports  our  ftd>ie  frame,  and  maUei  - 

Our  weary  feet  lo  staiid. 

6  What  though  we're  swellow'd  in  the  dpep. 

And  billows  round  us  roar  ? 

Like  Jonah  thou  witt  safety  keep, 

And  guide  us  to  the  shore. 

7  Thy  will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 

Its  moat  tremendous  form  ; 
Thou»;h  tempests  riue,  we  know  tNal  tbou 
Canst  save  us  from  the  storm. 

YouBG,  »ltered. 

Hymn  CCIII.     Ctmmon  Metre.       .  b 
Decire  of  ConiDunion  with  God. 
1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 
Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  hit  &ce, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 
3  I'd  tell  him  how  tny  ains  arise  ; 
What  sorrowB  I  sustain  ; 
How  strength  decays,  and  comfort  dicsi 
And  leaves  my  heart  In  pain. 
3  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 
To  wrestle  with  my  God  | 
I'd  pFead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  plead  ray  Saviour's  blood. 
34* 
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My  God  will  pity  ray  coroplaintSi 
And  heal  my  broken  bones  $ 

He  knows  the  meaiiing  of  his  saintSy 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

Arisey  my  soul)  from.deep  distreasj. 

And  banish  every  fear  ; 

He  calls  mc  to  his  throne  of  gracCf 

To  spread  my  sorrows  there. 

Watts. 


Hymn  CCIV.     JLwig  Metre.  b 

On  the  dangerous  Sickness  of  a  Mimster. 

I  O  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
.We  bow  our  suppliant  spirits  down  ; 
Thou  know'st  the  anxious  cares  we  feel> 
And  all  our  trembling  lips  would  tell. 

3  Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief, 
And  give  our  sorrowing  hearts  relief ; 
In  mercy  then  thy  servant  spare^ 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayer. 

3  Avert  thy  desolating  stroke* 

Nor  smite  the  sheptierd  of  the  fiock  ; 
Kt'store  him-  sinking  to  the  grave. 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save* 

4  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tender  tieS| 
In  every  heart  his  image  lies  ; 
Thy  pitying  aid,  O  God*  impart) 

Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

5  But  if  our  supplications  fail. 

And  prayers  and  tears  cannot  prevailf 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay> 
Support  him  through  the  gloomy  way* 
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I  -  '  I 

6  Around  him  may  thy  angels  stand, 
Waiting  the  signal  of  tuy  hand. 
To  bid  his  happy  spirit  risey 
Aod  bear  him  to  their  native  skies. 

Rifpon's  Collection. 

Hymn  CCV.  Common  Metre.       **  or  b 

The  Christian's  Resolution,  founded  on  Jacob's  Vow. 

Gen.  xxvili.  20. 

1  O  THOU,  by  whose  all  bounteous  hand 
Thy  pt-ople  still  are  fed  ; 
Who  through  life's  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  ; 

3  To  thee  our  humble  vow  we  raisey 
To  thee  address  our  prayer  ; 
And  in  thy  kind,  and  faithful  handy 
Deposite  all  our  care. 

3  If  thou>  through  each  perplexing  path. 

Wilt  be  our  constant  guide  ; 
If  thou  wilt  daily  food  supplfy 
And  raiment  wilt  provide  i 

4  If  thou  wilt  spread  thy  shield  around^ 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  safe  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace  ; 

5  To  thee,  as  to  our  covenant  Godt 

Ourselves  we  will  resign  ; 
,  And  count  that  all  on  earth  we  havet 
'  And  c'efi  our  life  is  tbine. 

-DopoBxsox. 
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Hymn  CCVI.      Common  Meire,         b 
The  contrite  Heart. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  tender  merc^  hears 

ConirllionS  humble  tdgh  ; 
^Vhostt  Landi  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye  I 

2  See  !  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace^ 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  roe  seek  thy  face  ; 
Hasi  ihou  not  said— Return  I 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  preraUy 

To  drive  hie  h  um  thy  feet  ? 

O  lei  not  this  dear  refuge  fail) 

Tki*  tinly  safe  retreat.    . .    ' 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  guide,  my  Hght^ 

Without  one  cheering  ray. 
Through  dangers,  ftars,  and  gloomy  night) 
How  detiolaie  my  way  ! 

5  O  shine  on  this  benighted  keartt 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ; 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

6  Thy  pre!»ence  only  can  bestow 

Delights  which  never  clqy  ji:. 
Be  this  my  comfort  here  bww^' 
And  my  eternal  joy. 

Mrs.  IStbels. 


K  CCVil.     Long  Metre.       ^  or 
The  Importance  of  Time. 
I  O   TIME,  how  i^^  xXik^  \iV»fc  HT^ii^h, 
How  few  wuV  ebUmftX^  ^  ^1  ^^ 
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Days,  months  and  years  are  rolling  ooi 
4      The  soul  neglected  and  undone. 

3  In  painful  cares  or  empty  joys 

Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys  ; 
^'hilst  death  stands  watching  at  our  side^ 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

3  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race. 
Your  Maker  gave  you  here  a  place  ? 
Was  it  for  this,  his  thought  designed 
The  frame  of  youi^ immortal  mind  I 

4  For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublimCf 
He  lashion'd  all  the  «ions  of  time  ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  but  soon  to  be 
The  heirs  of  immortality. 

5  This  season  of  your  being,  knowy 
Is  given  to  you.  your  seeds  to  sow  ; 
Wisdom  and  folly's  diflering  grain 
In  future  worlds  is  bliss  and  pain. 

6  Then  let  me  every  day  review, 

Idle  or  busy^  search  it  through  ; 

And  whilst  probation's  minutes  lasty 

Let  every  day  amend  the  past. 

Scott. 


Hymn  CCVIII.     Common  Metre.     #  or  b 

Prudence. 
I  O  'TIS  a  lovely  thing  to  see 
A  man  of  prudent  heart  I 
Whose  thoughts  and  lips  and  life  agree 
To  act  a  useful  part. 

2  When  envy,  strife  and  wars  begin 
In  little  angry  soulsi 
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JVit  K  i].vt  iIk  bOPb  .'f  p^acc  (otneiiit  ■ 
sWA  qucr.t  b  the  kindlmg  coaU. 

3  Tbe?r  tt  r  cU  arc  i»unib1tr*  mild  and  med 

N('»*  dcvi-.  thftir  angtr  rise ; 
Nor  p-'.^^bit  r:  moves  their  lips  lo.Bpeak| 

N.r  i^'/'V.-c  ttxahs  iheireyes. 

4  '^^ht'\r  livtb  arc  prudence  mix'd  with  kvfi 

'  mmC  works  employ  their  day  ; 
T» 'V  join  the  serpeiu  with  the  doTCt 
'i3ui'  cust  the  sling  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankind  i  " 

Such  pleasures  he  pQn»u*d  ; 
Pis  manners  gentle  and  refin'df 
Hip  boul  divinely  good* 

h^MN  CCtX.         JLong  Metre.         b 

Ir»po-  tunate  Prayer.     **  Auk,  and  ye  shall  reoeiv 

Matt.  vii.  7j  &c. 

1  OUR  Father  thron'd  s*bove  the  sky, 
To  mi  e,  our  em|jty  hiinds  we  spread  ; 
Ihy  chilfi'cn  at  th)  footstool  lie, 
And  abk  thy  b'esshigs  on  their  head* 

S  Lci  pierry  all  our  bins  dispel, 
A.^  ciouik  beicre  the  solar  beam  ; 
Ov.r  scujs  from  bondage  and  from  hell 
To  r'l>t.tiy  and  life  redeem. 

S  With  cheerful  hope  and  filial  feari 
III  tiiitt  au^^bt  ;jnd  precious  name, 
Bv  «hee  Qr<;l'.iir'u,  we  row  draw  near, 
A'^d  \\cu!d  the  promib'd  blessing  claiin. 

4  Does  not  vn  edv\W^  V^Ttwv  Vv^iw 
The  craviikg^  ol  tv\*  Iwdd^s^dl^^  %QtiX 
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7\\\  he  r'ject  the  filial  prayer, 
>r  mock  him  with  a  cake  olfion^  ? 

>ur  heavenly  Father,  how  much  more 
\^ill  thy  divine  compaibion  rise  ; 
Lnd  open  thy  unbounded  store 
*o  satisfy  thy  children's  cries  ? 

^esy  we  will  ask*  and  seeki  and  press 
'or  gracious  audience  to  thy  seat ; 
^tiU  hoping,  watting  for  success^ 
f  persevering  to  entreat. 

Tor  Jesus  in  his  {aithful  word 
The  patient  supplicant  has  blest  ; 
Uid  all  thy  saints  with  one' accord 
The  prevalence  of  prayer  attest. 

Scott. 

Hymn'  CCX.     Short  Metre.        «  or  b 

Communion  with  God  and  Christ. 

I   OUR  heavenly  Fat^er  caife. 
And  Christ  invitts  us  ne4r  ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweeti 
And  our  communion  deiir. 

3  God  pities  all  my  griefs, 
He  pardons  every  day  ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul. 
And  Aise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are  1 
\Vf»i<t  various  stores  of  p:ood, 
Diifii.M  from  my  Recictm^rli  handy 
And  purchased  with  his  blood ! 

'4  Jesus,  my  living  head, 
i  W«M  ib/  lakhittl  caret 
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My  Advocate  before  the  throne. 
And  my  Fore-runner  there. 
S   Here  fix  my  roving  heart, 

Here  wail  my  warmest  love, 

Till  the  communion  be  complete^ 
Id  nobler  scenes  above. 


Hymjj  CCXI.       Hallelujah  Metre. 
Clirist  seen  of  An^Is, 
I       O  YE  immortal  throng 

Of  angeU  round  the  thionei 
Join  with  our  feeble  song, 
And  miike  the  Saviour  known  ; 
On  tui'th  he  knew         His  wondroUB  grsc< 
His  fddiant  face  In  heaven  yc  viewi 

S        ¥<:  aaw  ibc  fackvcn-Uira  Child  s 

Id liuman  flesh  ftrray'd  ;  ^  ■'     ;'^' 

How  tnnoc«Dt  and  iqild, 

When  in  the  <nBnger  laid  !     .,'    .-,  ,.    < 

And  pndst  to  God)      AikI  peace  nn  ijflfc 

For  >uch  a  birth,  Frodaiiu'd  alottd*.  ' 

S      Ye  in  (he  wilderness 

Beheld  the  tcinpier  apoil'd, 
Wtl!  known  in  every  dresSf 
In  every  combat  foil'd  ; 
Te  join'd  to  crown        The  victw'B  hes^ 
When  SatAD  fled  Before  his  froWDr  i 

4       Ye  kept  a  ailent  ^rd 
Around  his  sleeping  headt 
Till  the  bright  morn  appealed) 
Which  wafc'd  him  from  the  dead. 
Then  roH'd  the  st(»)%     Aod  all  MfoKd 
Tour  ris'iDs  IaHi       ~  Vlviblpii  « 
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t      When  all  amjr'd  in  light, 
,     The  shining  Conq'ror  rode, 
•  Ye  hail'd  hu  rapt'rous  flight, 

Up  to  the  throne  of  God  ; 
And  wBT*d  around  Your  ardent  vinf^, 

And  tun'd  your  strings,  Of  noblest  sound. 
S       The  varbliog  notes  pur&ue, 
And  louder  anthems  raise  ; 
Whilst  morta la  sound  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise. 
And  thou,  my  sou),         With  equal  flame, 
Hia  praise  procUimi        Whilst  ages  roll. 

DoBBKiDOK,  altered. 

Hthn  CCXII.     Loifg  Metre.      *  or  b 


1  PATIENCE,  O  <nhat  a  grace  divine, 
Sent  from  the  God  of  peace  and  love  ! 
That  leans  upon  its  Father's  hand. 
As  through  the  wilds  of  life  we  rovC' 

3  By  pstierce  we  serenelf  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state  ; 
And  wait  contented  our  dischar!>e, 
"Hot  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

3  Thou>;li  itt  in  full  sensation  ht\ 

The  weight,  tl .u  wound!>  our  God  orduinSi 
We  smile  amidst  our  heavient  woes, 
And  triumph  ra  our  sharpest  pains. 

4  O  for  this  ^race  to  aid  us  on. 
Anil  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast ; 
Til!  life's  tumultuuus  voyage  is  o'er, 
"Wc  reasli  the  port  of  cndleu  rtat '. 

35 
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Faith  into  vision  shall  be  brought, 
{lope  thall  in  full  enjoyment  die  s 
And  patience  in  poaseasion  end 
In  the  bright  world  of  bli^  on  high. 

Rippov'a  CoUe 

Htmn  CCXIIL      Common  Metre.      # 
The  Peace  and  Comolatioa  of  a  Chriatiai 

1  PEACE,  all  ye  aorrowa  of  the  heart. 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
The  chriatian  ne'er  can  be  forlom. 
Who  viewa  hia  Saviour  nigh.. 

S  <<  Let  not  your  sorrows  riset "  he  saya 
«  Nor  be  your  souls  afraid  : 
<*  Trust  in  your  God's  almighty  nam< 
'^  And  trust  your  Saviour's  aid. 

3  ''  Fair  mansions  in  my  Father's  housi 

*^  For  all  his  children  wait ; 
<<  And  Ii  your  elder  Brother,  go 
*^  To  open  wide  the  gate. 

4  ^*  And  if  I  thither  go  before, 

*^  A  dwelling  to  prepare  ; 
'<  I  surely  will  return  again, 
*^  That  I  may  fix  you  there. 

5  <<  United  in  eternal  love, 

**  My  people  ahall  remain, 
^  And  with  rejoicing  heart  shall  8har< 
**  The  glories  of  my  reign." 

6  Thy  gracious  words,  O  Lord,  we  hea 

And  cordial  joys  they  bring  ; 
Frail  nature  may  extort  a  groan. 
But  death  has  lost  its  sting. 
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Hymn  CCXI V.     Common  Metre.       b 
Submiasion  to  afflictive  Providence. 

P]^AC£,  my  complaining,  doubting  heart, 

Ye  busy  cares,  be  still  ; 
Adore  the  just,  the  sovereign  Lordy 

Nor  murmur  at  his  will. 

Unerring  wisdom  guides  his  hand  ; 

Nor  dares  my  guilty  feary 
Amidst  the  sharpest  pains  I  feel. 

Pronounce  bis  hand  severe. 

To  soften  every  painful  strokei 

Indulgent  mercy  bends ; 
And  unrepining  when  I  plead, 

His  gracious  ear  attends. 

Let  me  reflect  with  humble  awe, 
Whene'er  my  heart  complains  ; 

Compar'd  with  what  my  sins  deservei 
How  easy  are  my  pains  ! 

Great  sovereign  Lord,  I  own  thy  hand. 
Thou  just  and  wise  and  kind  ; 

Be  every  anxious  thought  suppress*d> 
And  all  my  soul  resign'd. 

From  evil  thou  wilt  good  producei 

And  light  from  darkness  raise  ; 

Thus  thou  wilt  change  my  grief  to  joyy 

And  turn  my  tears  to  praise* 

Mrs.  Stsblb,  with  addition. 

Hymn  CCXV.       Common  Metre.         b 
The  Trials  of  Virtue. 

FLAC'D  on  the  verge  of  yowlVxn^  Tfi^xd^ 
Lifers  opening  scene  autN«y^\ 


17S  HYMN  215. 

I  vlcw'd  its  ills  of  viirious  kindsy 
i\fi3Icted  and  afraid. 

S  But  chief  my  fear  the  dangers  moT'd 
I'hat  virtue's  path  enclose  s 
My  heart  the  wise  pursuit  approT'dy 
But  oh,  M'hat  toils  oppose  i 

3  For  seci  iivhile  yet  her  unknown  ways 

With  doubtful  step  I  treudy 
A  hostile  world  its  terrors  raisei 
Its  snares  delusive  spread. 

4  O  how  shall  h  with  heart  prepar*d| 

1  huse  terrors  learn  to  meet  ? 
How  from  the  thousand  snares  to  guard 
My  inexperienc'd  feet  ? 

5  Let  faith  suppress  each  rising  fear. 

Each  anxious  doubt  exclude  ; 
My  Maker's  will  has  plac*d  me  here^ 
A  Maker  wise  and  good. 

6  He  to  my  every  trial  knows 

Its  just  restraint  to  give  ; 
Attentive  to  bihold  my  woesy 
And  faithful  to  relieve. 

7  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  my  soul  ? 

Sayi  w^y  distressful  still, 
Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  rdll 
O'er  scenes  of  future  ill  ? 

8  Tho*  griefs  imnumber'd  throng  thee  roun 

Still  in  thy  Cod  confide  ; 
Whose  finger  marks  the  seas  their  bound, 
And  curbs  the  rolling  tide. 
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Htmk  CCXVI.     Sevens  Metre.         # 
Praise  in  Prosperity  and  Adversity, 

1  PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise^ 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  songs  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stoi*es  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olive's  use  ; 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dewt. 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse  ; 

4  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land  : 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores  ; 

5  These  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe^ 
Source,  whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise^ 

6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem,  the  opening  ear ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  its  green  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more» 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  store  ;' 
Though  the  sickening  flocks  should  falli 
And  the  herds  desert  the  stall ; 

8  Yet  to  thee  our  souls  shall  raise 

r  Grateful  vows  and  solemn  prme  s 

35* 
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And,  when  every  blessing's  fiown» 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

Mrs.  Barb  ATI  LD. 


Hymn  CCXVII.     Long  Metrt.  i 

The  Old  and  New  Creation. 

1  PRAISE  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  might, 
With  uncreated  glories  bright ; 
His  presence  fills  the  world  abovfi, 
Th'  eternal  Source  of  light  and  love. 

3  This  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld* 
When  in  substantial  darkness  veird  ; 
The  shapeless  chaosi  nature's  woitibi 
Lay  buried  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  '^  Let  there  be  light,"  Jehovah  saidy 
And  light  o*er  all  its  face  was  spread  ; 
The  world  array'd  in  charms  nnknoWDi 
Wiih  all  its  new-bom  lustre  shone.   . 

4  He  sees  the  mind)  obscur'd  within 
The  shades  of  ignorance  and  sin  ; 
And  darts  from  heaven  a  vital  r^y. 
That  changes  darkness  into  day. 

5  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigour  shine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine  ; 
And  let  thy  glories  stand  revealM 

As  in  the  Saviour's  fece  beheld. 

6  My  soul,  reviv'd  by  heaven-born  day. 
Thy  radiant  image  shall  displayi 
Whilst  all  my  faculties  unite 

To  praise  the  Lord  who  gives  me  light. 
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Hymn  CCXVIII.     Sfiort  Metre.       « 
The  Grace  of  God  in  Christ 

1  RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
1  o  an  immortal  tune  ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  hath  done. 

2 '  Sing  how  eternal  love 
Its  chief  beloved  chosCy 
And  bade  him  caise  our  siniul  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears^ 

Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow  ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below  : 

4  But  mercy  fill'd  the  throne 

Of  the  eternal  sky. 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  down^ 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tearsi 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease  ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  lovej 
And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  oliey  thy  call, 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hadt  wrought, 

And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

Watts. 


Htmn  CCXIX.     Common  Metre.     «•  or  b  ^ 

For  a  New  Year. 

1.    • 

1  REMARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  boubdn  ' 
Of  the  reVdiving  year  ; 


1T6  HYMN  220. 


How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round; 
How  short  the  months  appear  ! 

3  So  fast,  eternity  comes  ooi 
And  that  importilllt  day,* 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swiR  advancing  year  ; 
And  study  artful  ways  ^  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  WakeU)  O  God,  my  careless  hearti 

Its  great  concern  to  seei 
That  I  may  act  the  christian  partf 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shal^  their  course  more  grateful  rolli 

If  future  years  arise  ;* 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 

Doddridge. 


Htmh  CCXX.     Common  Metre. 
Salvation. 

1  SALVATION  !  O  melodious  sound 

To  wretched  dying  men  1 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceeds, 
And  leads  to  God  again  1 

2  Rescu'd  from  hell's  eternal  gloom» 

From  darkness,  fire  and  chains  ; 
Rais'd  to  a  paradise  of  bliss, 
Where  lovc  wiih  glory  reigns  ! 

3  But  O,  may  a  dti^i^enerate  soulf 

Sinful  an^  vr^vxVw  a^^  txv\w«^ 
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Presume  to  raise  a  trembling  e;e 
To  blessingit  so  divioe  i 

4  The  lustre  of  so  bright  a  scene 

My  feeble  heart  o'erbears  5 
And  unbelief  Hlmoat  perverts 
The  promiBe  into  tears. 

5  yij  Sartour  God,  no  voice  but  thine 

These  dying  hopes  can  raise  ; 
Speak  thy  sahalion  to  itif  soul) 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praise. 

6  My  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voict 

Transported  shall  proclaim  ; 

And  call  on  all  th*  angelick  harpt, 

To  sound  thy  glorious  namt. 

OooDiiDca. 

Hthn  CCXXI.     Common  Metre.      *otb 

Christ's  Regard  to  little  Children. 
1  SEE,  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stand, 
With  all  engaging  charms  1 
Hark)  how  h«  calls  the  tender  lembi, 
And  takes  thsm  in  his  arms  I 

3  "  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries,) 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
"  It  was  to  blcis  such  souls  as  theset 

"  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 
5  We  bring  them,  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts. 

And  yield  them  Up  to  thee  ; 
Rejoic'd  that  ive  ourselves  are  thine. 

Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  Rock,  with  ples&ure  bear  ; 

Ye  cbiMnn,  vck  hta  {ac«  j 
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And  fly  with  transport  to  receive . 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

5  If  orphans  they  are  left,bchind| 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 

That  thought  shall  heal  our  bleeding  heartS) 

When  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 

DoraaiUGK. 

Htmsi  CCXXII.     SAori  Metre.        # 
Chrift  the  Wisdom  of  God.    * 

1  SHALL  wisdom  cry  aloudf 

And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  wordy 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 

8  I  was  his  chief  delighty 
His  everlasting  Son, 
Before  the  first  of  all  his  worka^ 
Creation,  was  begun. 

3  Before  the  flying  clouds^ 

Before  the  solid  landy 
Before  the  fieldsi  before  the  floodS] 
I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

4  When  he  adom'd  the  skiesi 

And  built  them,  I  was  therei 
To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise, 
And  marshal  every  star. 

5  When  he  pour'd  out  the  seai 

And  spread  the  flowing  deepi 
I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  dccrecy 
In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

^  Upon  the  etn^Vf  ^^ 

The  eartYv  wsi%  YnSViEiv^^^  ^^  % 
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With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  where 
The  sons  of  men  should  dwell. 

7  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 

On  their  salvation  ran  ; 
Ere  sin  appear*d»  or  Adam's  dust 
Was  fashioned  to  a  man. 

8  Then  come^  receive  my  gracei 

Ye  childrent  and  bp  wise  ; 
Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  waysi 
The  man  that  shuns  them,  dies. 

Watts. 

Hymn  CCXXHI.     Common  Metre.    # 
The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  <«  SHEPHERDS,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

^^  And  send  your  fears  away  i 
*<  News  from  the  region  of  the  skie9i 
'^  Salvation's  born  to-day. 

2  <^  The  Son  of  God,  whom  angels  fear, 

'^  Conies  down  to  dwell  with  you  \ 
<<  T^ay  he  makes  his  entrance  here) 
^^  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  '<  No  gold  nor  purple  swaddling  bands, 

<<  Nor  royal  shining  things  ; 
<<  A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands* 
^  And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  "  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  Infiint  IieS| 

<'  And  see  his  humble  throne  ; 

<^  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyesi 

<'  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son.*' 

5  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around 

The  heaveoJ/  Urmles  tiiTOti^  \ 
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They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  soimdi 
And  thus  conclude  the  song  : 

6  '<  Glory  to  God,  who  reigns  above» 
"  Let  peace  surround  the  earth  ; 
"  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker^s  l«ft| 
"  At  their  Redeemer's  birth.** 

^  Lord}  shall  the  angels  have  their  songi) 
And  men  no  tunes  to  raise  ? 
O  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues^ 
When  they  forget  to  praise  I 

8  Glory  to  God)  who  reigns  at>0Te> 
Who  pitied  us  forlorn  ; 
We  join  to  sing  our  Maker's  lovey 
For  there's  a  Saviour  bom. 

Watts. 

Hymn  CCXXIV.     Long  Metre.        b 
Faith  in  God  iii  a  Time  of  Distress.  Habakkuk  iii.  ir,18. 

1  SHOULD  famine  o'er  the  mourning  field      < 
Extend  her  desolating  reign  ; 

Nor  spring  her  blooming  beauties  )(||eld, 
Nor  autumn  swell  the  ripening  grain  : 

2  Should  lowing  herds  and  bleating  sheep 
Around  their  famish'd  master  die  ; 
And  hope  itself  expiring  weepi 
Whilst  life  deplores  its  last  supply  : 

3  Amidst  the  dark,  the  deathful  scenes 
If  I  can  say  thf  Lord  is  mine, 

The  joy  shall  triumph  o'er  the  paios 
And  gk>ry  dawn,  though  life  decliue. 

4  The  God  of  my  salvation  lives. 
My  nobler  life  te.mM  ?kvvs\wxw  \ 
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His  word  iqimorul  vigour  gives, 
Nor  shall  my  hope  or  trust  be  vain. 

Thy  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 
Though  every  earthly  comfort  die  ; 
Thy  love  can  bid  my  pain  depart, 
And  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  high. 

Q  let  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice. 
Inspiring  life  and  joys  divine, 
The  barren  desert  shall  rejoice  ; 
'Tis  paradise  if  thou  be  mine. 

Mrs.  Steele. 

Hymn  CCXX  V.      Common  'Metre.    « 
Christ  the  Supreme  Beauty.    Isaiah  zznii.  17. 

1   SHOULD  nature's  charms,topleasethe  eyej 
In  sweet  assemblage  join, 
All  nature's  charms  would  droop  and  die> 
Jesus,  Qoropar'd  with  thine. 

•2  Vain  were  her  fairest  beams  display'd^ 
And  vain  her  dooming  store  ; 
Her  brightness  languishes  to  ahadoy 
Her  beauty  is  no  more. 

3  But  ah,  how  far  from  mortal  sight 
The  Lord  of  glory  dwells  1 
A  veil  of  interposing  night 
His  ra4iaiit  face  conceals- 

At  O  could  my  longing  spirit  rise 
On  strong  immortal  wing, 
And  reach  tby  palap.e  in  the  skies, 
My  Saviour  and  my  S'ing  ! 

5  There  thousands  wovahip  at  thy  &^t, 
And  therei  ((jlivine  emplpy  S) 

36 
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The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeati 
In  songs  of  endless  joy. 

6  Thy  presence  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blissful  place  ; 
Who  would  not  drop  this  load  of  clay^ 
And  die  to  see  thy  face  i 

Mrs.  Stibli* 

Htmx  CCXXVI.     Long  Metre.       # 
Faith  in  God's  Names. 

i  SING  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims 
His  various  and  his  saving  names  ; 
O  may  they  nut  be  heard  alonci 
But  by  our  sure  experience  knowa. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord  ; 

He  through  the  world  roost  high  confess'4^ 
By  whom  'twas  fbrm'd,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Awake,  our  noblest  powers,  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abrah'm,  God  of  peace  ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Father  and  God  of  Christ  bis  Son. 

4  Through  every  age,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  prayer  ; 

Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain  I 

That  he  hath  sought  his  God  in  vain. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  darei 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear  } 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name^ 
The  same  his  power,  his  love  the  aamf' 

6  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arise) 
To  Uiee  we  lift  ex^c\in^  ^Y^«  % 


HYMN  937,  J28.  183 


u^m^  • 


And  boldly  through  the  deiiert  trtad^ 
For  God  will  guard  where  Cod  shall  lead. 

DODDKISCS. 

— • '  - 

m 

Htm V  CCXX V II.     Common  Metre.      #  or  b 

The  Brazen  Serpent. 

1  SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
The  brazen  serpent  high  ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  eate^ 
The  sick  fbrebore  to  die. 

2  ^^  Look  upward  in  th*  expiring  Jiouff 
^'  And  live/'  the  prophet  cries ; 
But  Christ  performs  a  nobler,  curcy  ^ 
When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

9  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung  ; 
High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns  ; 
Here  sinners,  by  the  serpent  stung, 
Looky  and  forget  their  pajns. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  upi 

A  dying  world  revives  ; 

The  Jew  beholds  the  blessed  hope, 

Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

Watts. 


Hymn  CCXX VI II.     Lm^  Metre. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

1  SO  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour  ! 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  flys 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die  1 

3  To  certain  trouble  we  are  bomy 
Hope  to  i^ejoicc)  but  sur«  to  mouWL  \ 
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Ah,  wretched  effort  !  sad  relief  1 
To  plead  necessity  of  j^rief ! 

3  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art. 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart : 
To  ease  the  heavy  load  of  care 

Which  nature  must,  but  dreads  to  bear  ? 

4  Can  reason's  dictates  be  obey'd  ? 
Too  weak,  alas  !  her  strongest  aid  ; 
O  let  religion  then  be  nigh, 

Her  consolations  never  die. 

5  Her  trowerful  aid  supports  the  souU 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control ; 
Whilst  she  unfolds  the  sacred  pag^. 
Our  fiercest  griefs  resign  their  rage. 

6  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain. 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  ; 

Hope  wipes  the  tear  ffom  sorrow's  eye^ 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

7  The  prom'se  guides  her  ardent  flight» 
And  joys,  unknown  to  sense,  invite^ 
Those  blissful  regions  to  explore, 
Where  pleasure  blooms,  to  fade  no  fnore. 

Mrs.  Steele. 


Hymw  CCXXIX.     Long  M^tre.      ♦  of  b 

Holiness. 

1  SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  exprcits 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine* 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroiid 
The  honours  o?  out  ^w\c>\\t  Ca^^v 
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When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  deny*dt 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride  t 
Whilst  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  lovei 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 

Whilst  we  expect  that  blessed  hope* 

The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 

And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

Watts. 


Hymn  CCXXX.      Common  Metre,        # 
The  Hope  of  Heaven. 

1  SOON  shall  this  earthly  frame,  dissolved, 

In  death  and  ruin  lie  ; 
But  better  mansions  wait  the  just, 
PreparM  above  the  sky. 

2  A  house  eternal,  built  by  God, 

Shall  lodge  the  holy  mind, 
When  once  the  prison  walls  are  broke 
In  which  'tis  now  confin'd. 

3  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  just, 

These  hopes  their  God  hath  given  ; 
His 'Spirit  is  th^  earnest  now. 
And  seals  their  souls  for  heaven. 

4  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe. 

We  long  and  pant  to  see  ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Sootcb  Ps^phrasas. 
36* 
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Hymn  CCXXXI.     Common  Metre.        #  orb 
Human  Misery  and  Divine  Consolation. 

1  THE  days  how  few,  how  short  the  year 

Of  man*8  so  rapid  race  ! 
Each  leaving,  as  it  swiftly  flies^ 
A  shorter  in  its  place. 

2  They  who  the  longest  lease  enjoy, 

Have  told  us,  with  a  sigh. 
That  to  be  bom,  seems  little  more 
Than  to  begin  td  die. 

3  Our  hearts  are  fastened  to  this  world 

By  strong  and  numerous  ties  ; 
But  every  sorrow  cuts  a  string, 
And  urges  us  to  rise. 

4  When  Heaven  would  kindly  set  us  free, 

And  earth's  enchantment  end  ; 
It  takes  the  most  effectual  way. 

And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 

» 

5  If  we  presume  to  counteract 

A  sympathetick  God, 
Have  we  not  cause  to  fear  the  stroke 
Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 

6  If  we  resign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  a  gentle  wand ; 
If  not,  it  darts  a  serpent's  sting, 
Like  that  in  Moses'  hand. 

YousA 

■ r-  -    -        «-'  r  Til  II    1  . 

Hrxir  CCXXXI  I.     Long  Metre,    4h 

Divine  Providence  towards  Man  and  Beast. 

i  THE  earth  and  all  the  heavenly  frame 
Tieir  great  Creator^ ^  \oNt  ^twiWvcsv  \ 
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He  gives  ihe  sun  his  {genial  power, 
And  sends  the  soft  refreshing  shower. 

5  The  ground  inriih  plenty  btooms  again, 
Atid  yields  her  various  fruits  to  men  .; 
To  men,  who  from  thy  bounteous  hand 
Receive  the  gifts  of  every  land. 

3  Nor  to  the  human  race  alone 
Is  thy  patertial  goodness  shown  ; 
The  tribes  of  earth,  of  sea  and  air. 
Enjoy  thy  universal  Care. 

^  Not  e'en  the  sparrow  yields  its  breath 
Till  God  |)ermitt  the  Htroke  of  death  ; 
He  hears  the  ravens  when  they  call, 
The  father  and  the  friend  of  ail. 

5  TJiy  care,  great  God,  sustains  them  all ; 
When  urg'd  by  hunger's  powerful  Cftlli 
Expectant  of  the  known  suppiyi 

To  thee  they  lift  the  asking  eye. 

6  To  th6e,  in  ceaseless  strains,  my  tongue 
Shall  raise  the  morn  and  evening  song  ; 
And  long  as  breat^ inspires  my  frame, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  proclaim. 

Liverpool  Collectton. 


.J.I*. 


Hymn  CCXXXHl.    Long  Metre.    *  or  b 

Sinai  and  Sion. 

1  THE  God,  who  once  to  Israel  spoke 
From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  smoke, 
In  gentler  strain*  of  gospel  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  his  face. 

2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  hift^  brow^ 
He  speaks  in  Mve  f:Pom  SAoti  tionI  % 
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It  it  the  Toke  of  Jesus'  blood 

That  calls  ttS|  wanderers,  back  to  God- 

3  God's  senrantf  Moses^  quak'd  and  fear'di 
When  Sinai's  thundering  law  he  heard  ; 
But  gospel  grace^  with  accents  mild,  . 
Speaks  to  the  unner  as  a  child. 

4  Hark  I  how  from  Calvary  it  sounds, 
From  the  Redeemer's  bleeding  wounds  : 
**  Pardon  and  grace  I  freely  give, 

*'  Then,  sinner,  look  to  me  and  live.'' 

5  What  other  arguments  can  move 

The  heart  that  slights  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

0  may  that  heavenly  power  be  felt, 
And  cause  the  stony  heart  to  melt  I 

6  Else  how  shall  we  thy  presence  bear, 
When  as  our  Judge  thou  shalt  appear  ; 
When  slighted  love  to  wrath  shall  turn, 
And  the  whole  earth  like  Sinai  bum. 

NawToir. 

Htmk  CCXXXI V.     Common  Metrem    # 
Room  at  the  Gospel  Feaat. 

1  THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads, 

And  dainties  crown  the  board  ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 

And  endless  life  are  given  ; 
And  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed, 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  Ye  hungry  poor,  who  long  liave  atray'd 

In  sin's  isx^L  xsAixt'^  tsassoA  \ 


b 
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Come  from  the  hedf^es  and  hi^h  waysi 
And  grace  will  find  you  room. 

4  Thousands  of  souls  in  glory  noWf 

Were  ftd  and  feasted  here  ;     ^ 
And  tttousvonds  more  still  on  iht  way^ 
Around  the  board  appear. 

5  Yet  is  his  house  and  heart. so  large^ 

That  thousands  more  may  come  ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembling  World 
O'erfill  the  spacious  room. 

6  An  things  are  ready  ;  enter  inj 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame  ; 
Comei  take  your  places  at  the  fea&t» 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

DoDDftlDGC. 

Hymn  CCXXX V.    Short  Metre.     ♦  or  6 
The  Law  and  OospeL 

1  THE  law  by  Moses  came, 

But  peace  and  truth  and  love 
Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name^ 
Descending  from  above* 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God, 

Their  different  works  were  done  ; 
Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood  ; 
Bui  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 

3  Then  to  his  new  commands 

Be  strict  obedience  paid  ; 
O'er  all  his  Fathei^s.houtfe  ht  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  hekd. 

4  The  man  who  durst  despise 

^     The  hw  that  Moses  bvoughl^ 
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Behold  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  presumpiuous  fault ! 

But  sorer  veni^eance  falls 

Ou  thst  rebellious  race. 

Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls. 

And  dare  resist  his  grace. 

Wati 


Hthk  CCXXXVI.     Common  Metre.      #  oi 

The  New  Corenant. 

1  •*  THE  promise  of  my  Father**  love 
*'  Shall  sUnd  forever  good,** 
He  said  ;  and  gave  his  soul  to  deatht 
And  seal*d  the  grace  with  blood. 

S  To  this  new  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name  ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  the  Lordf 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  The  light  and  strength  and  pardoning  gi 

And  glory  shall  be  mine  ; 
My.  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  be  thine. 

4  Thus  will  I  join  my  soul  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  take  the  blessings  he  bestowsi 
With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

Watts  and  Dood&xdc 


HymmCCXXXVIL     Long  Metre.  ' 
The  Reward  of  faithful  Servant;?.     Dan.  xii.  i 

^  THERE  is  a  g\ono\i%  \nix\d  cwx  Kl^h^ 
Resplendent  wilVi  eX^tniV  ^v}  \ 
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Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  nigh. 
And  God's  own  word  reveals  the  way. 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
With  never  fading  lustre  shine  ; 
Surprising  honour  1  large  reward* 
Conferred  on  man  by  love  divine  ! 

3  How  happy  then  the  truly  wisC) 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road  1 
How  happy  they  whom  Heaven  employSf 
To  turn  rebellious  men  to  God  I 

4  To  win  them  from  the  fatal  wayi 
Where  erring  fbily  thoughtless  roTet ; 
And  that  blest  righteousness  displayy 
Which  Jesus  wrought,  and  God  approves  i 

.5  The  shining  firmament  shall  fiule) 
And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  know  no  change  nor  aJMde> 
For  ever  fair,  for  everbright. 

^  No  fancied  joy  beyond  the  sky » 

*    No  fair  delusion  is  reveal'd  ; 

'Tis  God  that  speaks,  who  cannot  liey 
And  all  his  word  must  be  fulfilled. 

7  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  oursi 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  I 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powersi 
Our  feeblei  dying  str€ngth  renew. 

8  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
O  may  our  spirits  daily  rise  ; 

And  reach  at^last  the  shbing  choir^ 
In  the  bright  mansions  of  the  skies  I 
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Hymn  CCXXXVill.     Common  Metre.  ♦  or  b 

Death  and  Heaven. 

1  THERE  is  a  house  not  made  by  hands. 

Eternal  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  standsi 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fiy. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissoiv'd  and  fall  ; 
Then,  oh,  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace, 

That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven  ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  ; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 
But  whilst  the  body  is  our  home> 
We're  absent  from  the  Loixl. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to.  believe  thy  grace,  » 

But  we  had  rather  see  ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  fieshf 
And  present.  Lord,  with  thee. 

*  PI 

HvMir  CCXXICIX.      Common  Mefre.     t> 
The  HumiUattoa  gf  Christ.     UMh  liii. 

i  THE  Saviour  comes  !  no  outward  pomf 
Bespeaks  his  presence  nigh  ; 
No  earthly  beauties  in  him  shine* 
T9  draw  the  carnal  eye. 
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2  Fair  as  a  blooming,  tender  flower, 

Amidst- the  desert  grows  ; 
So,  slighted'  and  despisM  by  map, 
The  heavenly  Saviour  rose. 

3  They  held  him  a^  coi>demn'd  by  Heaven, 

An  outcast  iVom  his  God'; 
While  for  their  sins  he^roan-d  and  bled 
Beneath  his  Eather's  rod. 

4  With  sinnersan  the  dust  he  lay^ 

The  rich  a  grave  suppIyM: ; 
Unspotted  was.  hiin  blameless. life, 
Unstained  b^  siii  ht  died. 

5  His  sQul  rejoicing  shall  bsiwid 

The  pur^ase.  of  his  poin .; 
And  every,  sinner  by.  him.sav'd 
Shall  bless  Messiah's,  reign^ 

6  He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men, 

That  sin  might  be  forgiven  ; 

He  lives  to  bless  them*  and  defend, 

And  plead  their  cause  in  heaven. 
i  Scotch  Paraphrases. 

Hymn  CCXL.      Common  Metre*    *  or  b. 
The  Resurrection  of  the  Martynu    Rev.  vii. 

1  »  THESE  glorious  minds,  how. bright  they 
Whence  all  their  vrhite  array.  I     [pbin^-l 
How  came  they  to. the  happy,  seflt^ 
Of  everlasting  day^?*' 

2'  From  torturing  pains  to.  endless  joy^j 
On  fiery,  wheels  they  rode  ; 
And  strangiely  wash'd  theur  raiiii^.white} 
In  Jesus'  dying  bloody 

zr 
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3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  Godf 
And  bow  before  bis  throne  ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveil'd  glories  of  his  face 

Among  his  saints  reside  ; 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  supply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  sottb) 

And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
The  fruit  of  lifers  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  flock 

Where  living  fountains  rise  ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 

Watti. 

Htxm  CCXLI.      Long  Metre.        # 
The  Voice  of  Nature. 

1  THE  spacious  firmament  on  highy 
With  all  the  bhie  etheriai  sky  ; 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frameii 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th*  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  dayi 
Does  his  Creator's  power  dispUy,    ' 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevaily 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale^ 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Hepeats  the  alor^  ^i  Yi^t  VAxvVi* 
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4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  rdund  her  burn, 
And  all  the  plauets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terreslrial  ball  ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sounds 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  : 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voicei 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine. 

Adpison. 

Htmn  CCXLII.    Long  Metre.     *  or  b 
Remembrance  of  Christ. 

1  "  THIS  do  in  mem'ry  of  your  Friend." 
Such  was  the  Saviour's  last  request. 
Who  all  the  pangs  of  death  endur'dy 
That  we  might  live  forever  blest. 

2  Yes,  we*ll  record  thy  matchless  love, 
Thou  dearest,  tenderest,  best  of  Friends  1 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 

Of  long  eternity  transcends. 

3  'Tis  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  give, 
Thy^  goodness  through  these  veils  to  see  ; 
Thy  table  food  celestial  yields^ 

And  happy  they  who  bit  with  thee* 

4  But  oh  I  what  vast  transporting  joys 
Shall  fill  our  breasts,  our  tongues  inspirCf 
When,  join'd  with  the  celestial  train. 
Our  grateful  souls  thy  love  admire  ! 

5  When  these  vile  bodies,  all  refin'd^ 
Perfect  and  glorious  a«  lV\^  ONm^ 
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Unwearied  shall  our  minds  obey, 
And  join  in  worship  near  thy  throne. 


Hymn  CCXLHI.     Ccmmon  Metre.     *  or  b 
The  Testimony  of  a  good  Conscience. 

1  THOUGH  Trightful  snares  beset  me  round, 

And  threatening  billows  roll ; 
Though  scandal  and  reproach  abound, 
To  vex  my  weary  soul ; 

2  A  conscience  pure  can  testify 

My  heart  to  be  sincere  ; 
Presumption  and  hypocrisy 
All  hateful  still  appear. 

3  My  feet  tore  kept  the  path  divine^ 

Though  sinners  did  entree  ; 

^  Nor  do  1  yet  from  thence  declinei 

To  tread  the  paths  of  vice. 

4  God's  word  I  treasure  upi  and  pri^e 

Beyond  M  earthly  good  ; 
Compar'd  with  this,  1  may  demise 
My  necessary  ibod. 

5  Censorious  men,  who  dwell  at  eaftCf 

May  proudly  on  me  tread  ; 
My  Saviour^  whom  I  seek  to  phsasC} 
My  righteous  cause  will  plead. 

6  His  righteousness  I  shall  behold, 

When  light  springs  from  abovie  ; 
And,  irici^  I  shall  come  forth  as  gold, 

To  praise  his  wondrous  love. 
_ Wallin. 

HymkCCXLIV.     Lofig  Metrt.     #  or  b 

Chriift  the  Image  of  the  invisiMe  Got^, 

THOU,  Ltitd,  by  TCiot\a\  c^^^xxtvvL^xv^ 
And  by  thy  offspriii^  Vv<i\:^x«ta\o^?rci^ 
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To  mamrest  thyself  to  men, 
Hast  set  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  As  the  bright  sun's  meridian  blaze 
Overwhelms  and  pains  our  feeble  sights 
But  cheers  us  with  his  softer  rays 
When  shining  with  reflected  light  ; 

3  So  in  thy  Son,  thy  power  divine^ 
Thy  wisdom^  justice,  truth  and  lovei 
With  mild  and  pleasing  lustre  shbej 
Reflected  from  thy  throne  above. 

4  Though  hardened  Jews  deny*d  his  clatmi 
And  turn'd  away  their  scornful  face  ; 
Yet  those  who  trusted  in  his  name< 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

5  O  thou,  at  whose  almijghty  word 
Fair  li^ht  at  first  from  darkness  shone) 
Give  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord} 
And  see  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

6  Whilst  we,  thine  image  there  display'd. 

With  love  and  admiration  view, 

Form  us  in  likeness  to.  our  Headf 

That  we  may  bear  thy  image  too. 

MasoHs  altered. 

Htmv  CCXLV.     Common  Metre.        b 
God  our  Refuge  in  Trouble. 

1  THOU  Refuge  of  my  wear^  souly 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll> 
My  fiiinting  hope  relies. 
3  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grit^ 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

37* 
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Thy  promises  can  bring  relief 
For  eTery  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  when  these  gloomy  doubts  prevaili 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail) 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  t 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  Mill  my  soul  would  rise  to  tbeei 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  I 

And  shall  t  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  'gra(:e 
Be  deaf  whfen  I  complain  ? 

6  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 

Thert  shall  my  soul  retreat  ; 

With  humble  hope  attend  thee  stilly 

And* wait  beneath  thy  feet. 

Mrs.  StE»LE. 

Htmk  CCXLVI.       Long  Metre.        b 
Self-Examination . 

1  THOU  vain  intruJing  world,  depah  1 
No  more  allure  or  vi-x  my  heart  ; 
Let  every  vanity  be  gone, 

I  would  be  peaceful  and  alone. 

2  Here  let  me  search  my  inmost  mind» 
And  try  its  real  state  to  find  ; 

The  becret  springs  of  thought  explore, 
And  call  my  words  and  actions  o'er. 

3  Reflect  how  soon  my  life  will  end, 
And  think  on  what  my  hopes  depend  ; 
What  aim  ray  bvis^  0\om%Vv\»  ^^xn^^t  % 
What  work  is  dotk«v^^  n?Yv^\xo  ^^- 
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^   Etfertiity  is  just  at  hand  ; 

And  shall  i  waste  the  ebbing  sand  ? 
And  careless  view  departing  day  ? 
And  throw  my  fleeting. time  away  ? 

S  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  carcy 
My  high  pursuit,  my  ardient  prayer-^ 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 
A  pardon  aeaPd)  and  peace  with  God. 

^  Search,  gracious  God,  my  inihost  heart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart , 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  (Vee, 
And  guide  me  safe  to  heave*  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Stssls. 


rt YMN  CCXLVII.     Long  Metre.     ♦  or  b 
Seeking  Christ  the  Shepherd. 

1  THOU,  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joys  and  earthly  love, 
Tell  me,  my  Shepherd,  let  me  know 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  shlidow  of  that  Rock, 
Which  fcoxti  the  sun  defends  thy  fldck  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep. 
Among  them  rest»  among  them  slee|i. 

3  'thtt  fbotst'eps  of  thy  flock  I  see, 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  bb  ! 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  by  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and  tears. 

4  Hit  sacred  fleih  he  makeb  my  food, 
And  bids  me  drink  his  pteciouL  blood  ; 
Here  to  this  feast  my  skHil  will  doiiiei 
Till  my  Beldved  lead  me  libme. 


{ 
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Hriiif  CCXLVUI.     Long  Metre,     ♦orb 
The  Vanity  of  Forms  without  Virtue. 

1  TH*  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage.  Lordi  to  thee  ; 
In  v:in  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The  heart  a  strangtir  to  the  song. 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal. 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  fiists  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

S  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy.  will  resign'df 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields, 
Than  Shebaa  groves,  or  Sharon*^  fields  f 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  costly  wine, 
Rolling  by  thousands  to  thy  shrine  ; 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  first-bom  son  the  victim  bled. 

5  ''  Be  just  and  kind  and  humble  too, 
'^  In  all  you  say,  in  all  you  do  ; 

"  To  men,  your  charity  impart^ 

"  And  love  your  God  wiii*i  all  your  heart.'' 

6  This  truth  by  ancient  prophets  given, 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirmed  from  heaven  ; 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand. 

_____^„  Reformed  Liturjify 

Htmk  CCXLIX.     Long  Metre.       #  or  b 
Love  to  God  and  Man. 

1  THUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  command, 
'*  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 
"  To  love  thy  MsiVet  wid  vV^^  God^ 
*^  With  tacred  leT^ow  «xA  d^\^v« 
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2  <<  Then  shall  thy  neighbour)  next  in  pkce^ 
Share  thine  affections  and  esteem  ; 

And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.'* 

3  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spokC} 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove  ; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 
And  the  whole  law^s  fulfiil'd  by  love. 

H  But  oh,  how  4>a8e  our  passions  are  ! 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal  ! 
Lord,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire, 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

Watts. 

'^— ^—  ■    *  III  ■      111 

Htmw  CCL.      J^ong  Metre^       ^  or  b 
God  dwelling^  with  the  humble. 

1  THUS  saith  the  high  tuid  lofty  One, 
<*  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne^ 
My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  liigh, 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

S  **  Bin  I  descend  to  worlds  below, 
On  earth  1  have  a  mansion  too ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
It  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

3  "  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live  ; 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

4  <^  i^hen  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

I  make  them  know  how  vite  they've  been  ; 
But  should  my  ^rath  for  evet  ftttioVut^ 
Their  houU  would  sink  bene&lVi  V\%  wt^'t^^ 
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5  O  may  tbjr  pardoning;  grace  be  night 

Lest  we  should  fdint,  despair  and  die  ; 

Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 

The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love. 

Watts. 

Hymm  CCLI.      Common  Metre.      *orb 
Characters  of  Christ.      Isa.  xlii.  1.  4. 

1  THUS  saiihthe  Lord,  who  built  the  heav'Dii 

And  bade  the  planets  roll  ; 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earthf 
And  forni'd  the  human  soul  ; 

2  "  Behold  my  servant,  see  him  riset 

Exalted  in  my  might ; 
liini  have  I  chosen  >  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

3  *'  On  him,  in,  rich  effusion  pour'di 

My  spirit  shall  descend  ; 
My  truth  and  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end* 

4  <<  Gentle  and  still  shall  be  his  voice^ 

No  threats  from  him  proceed  ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quenebf 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

5  ''  The  feeble  spark  to  flame  he'll  raisei 

The  weak  will 'not  despise  ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  iorth  to  truth* 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

6  "  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 

Shall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
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UtkvCCLII.     Common  Metre.     #orb 
Children  d«v»ted  to  God. 
1   THUS'saith  the  merer  of  the  Lord) 
"  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee, 
I'll  bless  thy  numerous  race,  and  tllejr 
Shall  be  ■  seed  ior  me." 
3  Abnih'm  believ'd  the  promis'd  grace/ 
And  gave  hia  sons  to  Cod  ; 
But  water  seals  the  cov'nant  now, 
Which  then  was  seal'd  with  blood. 

3  Thus  Lfdia's  house  was  sanctified) 

When  she  rcceJT'd  the  word  } 
Thus  the  believing  jailor  gare 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  do  thy  saints,  O  faithful  Cod, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace  ; 

To  thee  their  infant  oIF&pring  bring) 

And  humbly  claim  the  gnce. 

Watts. 

Htms  CCLin.     Long  Metre.     *  or  b 
Christ's  Comroiaiion  to  preach  the  GoipeL 

1  THUS  spake  the  Saviour,  when  be  aent 
Hit  ministers  to  preach  hi»  word  ; 
They  [hrough  the  world  obedient  wenti 
And  spread  the  gospel  of  iheir  Lord. 

3  "  Go  fbrth>  ye  heralds,  in  my  name. 
Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receire  | 
The  gospel  jubilee  proclaim. 
And  cull  them  to  repent  and  live. 

3  "  The  joyful  news  to  all  impart. 

And  ttach  them  where  selratioit  lies  ; 
Bind  up  the  broken  bletdinfr  hearts 
Aaii  wipe  the  tear  from  ««ctii&i  vi«h- 
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4  *'  Be  w,isc  as  acrpcnts  \vb.ere  you  go. 
But  harmleas.a^t)ie  peact^fill  dove  ; 
And  let  your  heaven-tau(|^ht  conduct  show 
That  you're  commission'd  from  above. 

5  "  Freely  from  me  ye  have  recc^iv'di 
Freely  in  love  to  others  give. ; 

Thus  stiajl  your  doctrines  be  believ'di 
And  by  your  labours,  sinners  live. 

6  ''  All  powjt^  is  trusted  in  my  handsf 
I  will  prcitecjt  you  and  defend  ; 
Whilst  thus  you  follow  my.  con^mands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shal}  end." 

7  Happy  those  servants  oflhe  Lord; 
Who  thus  their  Master's  will  obey  i 
How  richf  how  full  is  their  rew^rd^ 
Reserved  until  the. final  day  ! 


HitmnCCLIV.     Common  Metre,        i» 
Divine  Goodness  to  Man. 

1  THY  wisdomt  powQr  and.goodnes9|LQrd> 
In  all  thy  works  appear  ; 
But  man  thy  bounties  ^all  record. 
For  thy  distinguished  bare. 

3  From  thee,  the  breath  of  life  we  drtw^ 
That  breath  thy  power  majintains ; 
Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 
Our  brittle  frame  sustains. 

3  Yet  nobler  gifts. demand  pur  prai^Cf. 

Of  reason's  light  possess'd  ; 
By  revelation's  brighter  rays 
Still  more  divinely  blest. 

4  Thy  providence  our  constant  guardi  » 
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Will  either  threatening  dangers  ward}  . 
Or  timolf  succours  lend. 

5  On  us  thy  providence  has  shone 

With  its  propitious  rays  ; 
O  let  our  lips  and  lives  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

6  All  bounteous  Lordt  thy  grace  impart ; 

O  teach  us  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  hearty 
And  crown  them  with  thy  lov^. 

Mrs.  Steblb. 


Hymn  CCLV.     Short  Metre.         4^  or  b 
The  Voice  of  Wisdom.  ' 

1  TIS  wisdom's  earnest  cry. 
Wisdom^  the  voice  of  God| 
To  young  and  old,  the  low  and  bigfa^ 
She  speaks  his  will  abroad. 

S  Within  the  human  breast 

Her  strong  monitions  plead* 
She  thunders  her  divine  protesti 
Against  th'  unrighteous  deed* 

3  Within  the  holy  place, 

She  calls  with  open  arms  ; 
^^  How  long,  ye  fools,  will  you  embrace^ 
'<  Folly's  deceiving  charms  i 

4  '^  The  race  of  men  I  love  ; 

'<  In  mercy  I  chastise  ; 
<<  Severely  &ithfui,  I  reprove  ; 
Hear,  mortals,  and  be  wise- 

$  ^<  My  doors  are  open  widjs ; 
<^  My  tfble  spread  wkhin  ; 
.  «<  Come  then,  ye  8ii;|{4e5  tum  aiidi« 
.    ^<^  And  leiire  the  paihi  ol  !£ai« 
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<<  My  joyS)  unsensual  taftte, 

^*  Come,  drink  of  wisdom's  wine  ; 

<<  No  BOiTow  poisons  my  repast,, 
M  The  banquet  is  divine. 

7  ^*  My  ways  are  ways  of  peaccy 
*^  My  pleasurea  never  cloy  ; 
<<  The  bliss  I  give  will  never  cease, 
*'  But  lead  to  endless  joy.** 

Scott,  vsiiedi 

Htmh  CCLVL     Short  Metre.        # 

Preayervlng  Grace.. 

1  TO  Gody  the  only  wise, 

Oar  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  alL  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

3  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
,    His  counsel  and  his  care. 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemish*d  and  complete, 
Before  tlie  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne  ; 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 

And  make  his  wouders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  e^tt\a»\^l^i^'&%^^ 
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Hymn  CCL.VII.      Long  Metre.         * 
Divine  Preservation. 

i   To  heaven  my  grateful  soul  ascends. 
On  God  alone  for  help  depends  ; 
His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard. 
His  grace  the  source  of  my  reward. 

9  The  spreading  skies  by  power  divine, 
In  all  their  radiant  glories  shine  ; 
From  his  command,  the  solid  earth 
And  all  its  stores  deriv'd  iheir  birth. 

3  Inspected  by  hh  piercing  eyes,     • 

'     No  threatening  snares  my  soul  surprise  ; 
My  faithful  Guardian  never  sleeps,   . 
My  trembling  feet  he  safely  keeps. 

4  Protected  by  his  powerful  arm, 
Should  dreadful  scenes  our  souls  alarm, 
Our  lives  are  safe  ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  us  still  from  every  snare. 

5  He  guides  our  feet,  directs  our  way, 

His  morning  smiles  enliven  day  ; 

And  when  the  sun  w  ithdraws  the  light. 

His  presenge  cheers  the  shades  of  nijg^ht. 

Liverpool  Col&ction. 

Hykn  CCLVIII.    Long  Metre.        "^ 
Communion  with  Christ. 

1  TO  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lord, 

That  name,  in  heaven  and  earth  ador'd. 
Fain  would  o«r  hearts  and  voices  raise 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 

9  But  all  the  notes  which  mortals  know 
Are  we9ki  and  J«iguishmg)  «a&  \on«  \ 
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Far,  far  above  our  humble  songs. 

The  theme  demands  immorul  tongues. 

3  Yet  vrhtlst  around  his  board  we  mecti 
And  worship  at  his  sacred  feet, 

O  let  our  varm  affections  moTCf 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love. 

4  Yes,  Lord,  we  love  and  we  adorct 

But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  more  } 
And  whilst  we  taste  the  bread  and  winei 
Desire  to  feed  on  joys  divine. 

5  Let  faith  olir  feeble  senses  aidi 

To  see  thy  wondrous  love  displayed  ; 
Thy  broken  flesh,  thy  bleeding  veinsy 
Thy  dreadful  agonizing  pains. 

6  Let  humble  penitential  wo, 

With  painful,  pleasing  anguish  flow  ; 
And  thy  forgiving  love  impart, 
Life,  hope  and  joy,  to  every  heart. 

Mrs.  Sthl; 

■■>  I  ■     ..  -  —  ,      ■.,,  I.I  ■     !■.  ..  I  I  .1 

Hymn  CCLiX.      Long  Metre.        i 

The  Heavenly  Conqueror. 

1  TO  Jesusvour  victorious  Lord, 
The  praises  of  our  lives  belong  ; 
For  ever  be  his  name  ador*di 
The  subject  of  each  thankful  sOng. 

3  Enslav'd  by  sin*  beset  by  foes, 
Undone  and  perishing,  we  lay  ; 
His  pity  melted  o'er  our  woes^ 
To  save  the  trembling:  dying  prey. 

3  He  fought,  he  ca\»^:^w'*  V^^^^^  ^^  ^^\ 
Whilst  with  his  \%^X  «\^l^xi^^«»^ 
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He  triumph'd  o*er  the  powers  of  hell} 
Andy  by  his  dying,  vanquished  death. 

ft  Now  on  his  Father's  throne  he  reignsi 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above 
Resound,  in  high  immortal  strains^ 
The  praises  of  victorious  love. 

5  Though  still  surviving  foes  ariscy 
Temptations,  sins  and  doubts  appear^ 
And  pain  our  hearts,  and  fill  our  eyesy 
With  many  a  groan,  and  many  a  tear  ; 

6  Still  shall  we  fight,  and  still  prevail^ 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  n^rae  ; ' 
His  strength,  whene'er  our  spirits  &ily 
Shall  ail  our  active  powers  inflame* 

7  Immortal  honours  wait  abov^ 

To  crown  the  dying  Conqueror's  brow  ; 

And  endless  peace,  and  joy,  and  lovcy 

For  the  short  war  sustained  below. 

Mrs.  Steblb. 


Htmv  CCLX.     Long  Metrt.         t 
The  Lord's  Supper. 

1  'TWAS  on  that  dark  and  doleful  night. 
When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose  .. 
Against  the  Son  of  God*s  delip;ht, 
And  friends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes. 

2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake  >  . 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  hp  spake  1 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke'for  «iB«  - 

"  Receive  md  eat  the  living  food  s"    '  ^ 
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Then  took  the  cups  and'blest  the  wine, 
<^ '  Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood.*' 

4  «  In  meinVf  of  your  dying  Lord, 
Do  this  (he  said)  till  time  shall  end  ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Friend." 

5  Jesufti  thy  feast  we  celebrate) 

We  show  thy  death*  we  sing  thy  name ; 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 


Htmk  CCLXI.     Common  Metre.     #orb 

The  New  Birth. 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
The  carnal  mind  is  all  uncleant 
And  all  it^  actions  guilt. 

3  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouthi 
Without  a  murmuring  word ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous,  law 

To  justify  us  now  ; 
When,  to  convince  and  to  ccndevuHy 
Is  aU  the  law  can  do. 

4  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  tartky 

Nw  rites  that  Moses  gavei 
Nor  will  of  men,  nor  bloedi  nor  birlbi 
The  guilty  race  can  save. 

5  God's  Spirit,  UU  SL  hfiavenly  wlil^i 


k 
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Changei  the  heart,  renews  the  inwdy 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

6  Our  quicfcen'd  sonls  awake  and  riset 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
To  hearenly  things  we  turn  our  eyeft^ 
And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

7  The  sins  and  follies  of  our  mind    / 

Are  crucified  and  dead ; 

By  holy  love  our  souls  are  join'd 

To  Christ  our  living  Head. 

Altered  from  Watts. 


Htmn  CCLXIL        Lcmg  Metre.  b 

The  Grave  destroyed. 

1  UNVEIL  thy  bosbm,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treasuf  e  to  thy  trust  « 
And  give  these  sacred  relicks  room 
To  slumber  in  thy  silent  dust* 

2  No  paUr^  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds  ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here^ 
Whilst  angels  watch  its  soit  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Past  through  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed  ; 
Then  rest,  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn ! 
Attend,  O  grave,  his  sovereign  word  I 
Restore  thy  trust ;  the  glorious  form 
Will  then  arise  to  moet  the  Lord* 
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Htm«  CCLXIII.      Short  Metre.        • 
Tbe  Lord's  Day. 

1  WELCOME,  thou  day  of  rett. 
That  taw  the  Lord  arise  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reTiTing  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

3  The  King  himself  comes  near 
To  feast  his  saints  to-day  j 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love  and  praise  and  praj. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place. 

Where  Jesus  is  within, 
Is  better  than  ten  thousand  4liys 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  sour  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
Till  it  is  call'd  to  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Watts^  varM. 
■^— ————————— ■^—*^-—~—^^'i^^^—— —^ 

Utxn  CCLXIV.     Common  Metre,      * 

The  Victory  and  Dominion  of  Christ. 

1  WE  sing  our  Saviour's  wondrous  death, 

He  conquered  when  he  fell ; 
^  'Tis  finished,"  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  ^^  Tis  finish'd,"  our  Immanuel  cries, 

The  mighty  work  is  done  ; 
Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise. 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 

3  A  person  so  driYn^  ^ss  he^ 

Who  yieU^d  Xi^>tt^  «N«xk^ 
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That  he  could  give  his  life  awajTi 
And  take  his  life  again. 

4  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 

For  glory  and  renown  ; 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  pass*d,  to  reach  the  crown. 

5  Exalted  at  his  ^ather*s  ddet 

Sits  our  yictoriout  Lord, 
His  saints  from  sinners  to  dividei 
To  punish  or  reward.  ^ 

i  LivO)  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  abovci 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing 
The  riches  of  eternal  lovCf 

The  eonquest  of  our  Km^» 
Watts,  varied. 

Htmn  CCLXV.    Common  Metre.     #  or  b 
Resignation  in  Death . 

1  WHAT  cannot  resignation  do  ? 

It  wonders  can  perform  ; 
That  powerful  charm,  <^  Thy  will  be  done^" 
Can  lay  the  loudest  storm. 

2  Haste,  then,  O  resignation,  h^ste* 

'Tis  thine  to  reconcile 
The  mind  to  death  ;  at  thy  approach 
The  monster  wears  a  smile. 

3  What  sight  beneath  the  arch  of  beaten 

Has  iQost  of  heaven  to  boast  ? 
tThe  dying  ssunt,  resigned,  serenei 
And  giving  up  the  ghost. 

4  O  for  that  summit  of  my  wish» 

Whilst  yet  I  draw  my  breaUiy 
That  foreuste  of  eternal  Ufey  ^ 
A  gtorioos  itkulo  in  deiiikl       _ 
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Hticii  CCLXVI.     Common  Metre.      ♦ 
Gratitude  for  divine  Merciet.     Fart  I. 

I  WH£N  all  thy  mercies,  O  m]r  God^ 
Mjr  riung  aoul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  Tin  lost 
In  wonder^  love  and  praiihc. 

3  Thy  providence  my  life  sustain'df 
And  all  my  wants  rt:dreB9*d} 
When  in  the  ailent  womb  I  layy 
Or  hong  upon  the  breast. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  crieni 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam*' 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer* 

4  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestow*d  ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiT'd 
From  whom  those  comforts  flow'd. 

5  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  rauy       « 
Thine  arm  unseen  convey'd  me  safe^ 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toilsi  and  deatby 

It  gontly  cleared  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  scenes  of  vice 
Where  thousands  g^  asti*ay. 

Addison. 


Htmn  CCLXVII.      Common  Metre.  * 
Gratitude  for  divine  Mercies.    Pan  II. 

WHEN  pale  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 
With  health  renew'd  my  face  ; 

And  when  in  nn  ^cad  sotvow  aunk^ 
Reviv*d  my  souVVvCkv^sc^c^* 


HYMN  S68.  3t5 


2  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  good 

Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er  ; 
'  And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  frienri 
Has  doubled  all  my  store. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  empioy» 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  hearti 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  lifoy 

Thy  goodness  Til  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds^ 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  £eu1b,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  the  time  no  morei 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord* 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Throujch  all  eternity  to  thee' 

A  joyful  song  IM  raise  ; 
For  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  ail  thy  praise. 


Htmn  CCLXVIII.     Common  Metre.    4 

The  Spring. 

1  WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 

And  blossoms  deck  the  spray  ; 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale^ 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  ! 

2  Hark,  how  the  featherM  warblers  sing  I 

'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice  ; 
Soft  musick  hails  the  lovely  springi 
And  woods -^d  ftelda  tey;mi&. 
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3  How  kind  the  inilaence  of  the  skies  i 
The  showers,  with  blessings  fraoghty 
Bid  verdarc,  beautf,  frafjrance  rise, 
And  fix  the  roving  thought. 

4  Then  let  my  wondering  heart  confisssi 

With  gratitude  and  lo¥e»  ! 

The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless 
The  garden,  field  and  grove. 

5  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughta  adorr, 

Beyond  expression  kind» 
Hath  better  nobler  gifts  in  store. 
To  bless  the  craving  mind.    ' 

6  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart  i 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring  blooming  in  my  heart. 

7  Inspir'd  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful  song, 

And  love  and  gratitude  divine 

Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 

Mrs.  Stbble. 

Htxn  CCLXIX.     Common  Metre.    # 
Strength  from  God. 

1  WHENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise? 

And  Where's  our  rourage  fled  I 
Has  restless  sin  and  hopeless  iear 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  i 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  Almighty  hand 

That  formM  the  earth  and  sea  i 
Or  can  the  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 

9  Treasures  oi  ^^«T\»a)L\Ti%xi»^\. 
In  OUT  lehoN^Yv  d^^  \ 
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He  gives  the  conqueH  lo  the  weak* 
And  trendi  their  Eoes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  afanll  &de  and  diet 

And  youthful  vigour  ceaac  [ 
'  Bui  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  fiDd  their  ttrcngtb  incrtMi:. 

5  The  aainiB  shall  mount  oil  eagles'  wiiigi. 

And  taste  the'promis'd  bliss  } 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

W^TTS. 

HiiiN  CCLXX.     Common  Metrt.      * 
Victory  orar  Death,  through  Chriab 
1  WHEN  death  appears  before  ny  tight, 
In  all  his  dire  array, 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight* 
My  courage  dies  away. 
3  How  shall  I  meet  this  potent  fiw. 
Whose  frown  my  soul  alarms  t 
Dark  horror  sita  upon  hia  brow. 
And  victory  waits  his  anns> 

3  But  see  my  glorious  I^cader  nigh  1- 

My  Lord,  my  Saviour  lives  ; 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrora  fif. 
And  my  faiut  heart  rcvivea. 

4  JesuBi  he  thou  my  sure  defence) 

My  gujird  for  ever  near  ; 
My  f^th  shall  triumph  over  aenae* 
And  Tiever  yield  to  fear, 

5  O  may  I  meet  the  final  hour 

With  fortitude  divine  ! 
Suatain'd  by  thine  almigVvty  v^^« 
The  conquest  nmatbemuMt 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thccy 

Accept  the  sacred  trust  ; 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me^ 
And  watch  vnj  sleeping  dust  : 

7  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come^ 

When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise  ; 
And  cloth'd  in  thine  immortal  bloom^  I 

Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

8  O  let  me  join  their  raptured  lays. 

And.  with  the  blissful  throng. 
Resound  salvation,  power  and  praise 
In  everlasting  song. 

Mrs.  Stbxlb. 


Hymn  CCLXXI.     Long  Metre.       i 
Christ  the  Life  of  the  SouL 

1  WHEN  doubts  and  fears  prevailing  risc^ 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesu4,  to  thee,  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  strong  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  i 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix'd  on  thine  everlasting  word. 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  I 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  sure ;. 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives, 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell  ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  and  hdl 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  then,  m^  loxA,  lYcj  \x^ui^T^\(m^\ 
If  Jesus  is  toTCNW  in^^% 
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Not  death  itself,  the  last  of  foes^ 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine.   Mra.  Steele. 

Htmn  CCLXXII.     Common  Metr^.      b 
Thirsting  after  God.    Isa.  xli.  17. 
\  WHEN  fainting  in  the  aultrf  waste^ 
And  parch'd  with  thirst  extreme} 
The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  taste 
The  cool  refreshing  stream  ; 

3  Should,  sudden  to  his  hopeless  eyCf 
A  crystal  spring  appear, 
How  would  th*  enlivening,  sweet  supply 
His  drooping  spirit  ^beer  ! 

3  So  long^  the  weary  fainting  mindj 

Oppress'd  with  sins  and  woesi 
Some  soul-reviving  spring  to  findy 
Whence  heavenly  comfort  flows. 

4  Thus  sweet  the  consolations  are 

The  promises  impart ; 
Here  flowing  streams  of  lifd  appear. 
To  case  the  panting  heart* 

5  O  ^hen  I  thirst  for  thee,  my  God) 

With  ardent  strong  desire^ 
^  And  still,  through  all  this  desert  roadj 
To  taste  thy  grace,  aspire  ; 

6  Then,  let  my  prayer  to  thee  ascend^ 

A  grateful  sacrifice ; 

My  plaintive  voice  thou  wilt  attend. 

And  grant  me  full  supplies. 

Mrs.  Steels. 


■  ».A. 


HYKNCCLXXin.  Common  Metre,  ♦orb 

The  Discipline  of  God's  Providence. 
1  WHEN  I  review  the  crooked  waY«> 
Through  which  my  {t«xYAi«Vc^ 
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I  find  incctwnt  cause  to  bless 
And  loTC  mj  guardian  God. 

S  Through  all  the  labyrinth  of  Ufe, 
My  folly  he  pursu'd  ; 
My  wandering  heart  to  quick  return) 
How  tenderly  be  woo*d  I 

3  I  rarely  plann*d«  but  cause  I  finind 

My  plan's  defeat  to  Uess  ; 
Oft  1  lamented  an  events 

Which  tum'd  to  my  success* 

4  When  labouring  under  fimcied  illf 

My  spirits  to  susuint 
He  kindly  cur'd  with  wholesome  draughb 
Of  unaffected  pain. 

5  Sometimes  he  brought  me  near  to  deslhi 

Andi  punting  to  the  grave, 
Made  terror  whisper  kind  advices 
And  taught  the  tomb  to  save. 

6  To  raise  my  thoughts  beyond  where  woiUs 

As  spanf^es  o'er  us  shine  ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  next 
My  soul's  delight  resign. 

7  From  what  seem*d  horror  and  despniry  ^ 

The  riohest  harvest  rose  ; 
And  gave  me  in  the  will  divinOf 
An  absolute  repose. 

Tovvc. 


^' ■      ■     ■  I      t^immm^mmm  t     wiiwn 


Htmn  CCLXXIV.    Ijong  Metre.         b 
Cracifijiimi  fo  the  World  by  the  Ciess  of  €hnst 
I  WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  crosSf 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
•Audpour  contempit  Qia  iKk  TKk^  V^ite. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  1  should  boast^ 
But  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
All  th«  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  hi&  blood. 

d  See  from  his  head,  his  bands,  his  feetf 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  His  dying  crimson^  like  a  robe^ 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree '; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to.  me. 

5  Were  the  who^  realm  of  nature  minet 

That  VftTt  a  prebent  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all- 

Watts. 


Hymn  CCLXXV.  Common  Metre.  ^*  or  b 
Trust  in  God's  Word. 

1  W HEM  sin  and  sorrow,  fear  and  painy 
My  trembling  heart  dismay, 
My  feeble  strength,  alas,  bow  vain  I 
It  sinks  and  dies  away. 

3  My  spirit  asks  a  firmer  prop, 
I  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 
My  God,  the  pillar  of  my  hope 
'     Is  thy  unchanging  word. 

3  On  this  are  built  the  brightest  joys 

Celestial  beings  know  ; 
And  'tis  the  same  almighty  voice 
Supports  the  saints  below. 

4  '  Tis  this  upholds  the  rolling  spheresy 

And  heaven's  immortal  ixkcoA  \ 
39* 
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Then  let  my  soul  suppress  her  fearsi 
My  basis  is  the  same. 

5  Thy  sacred  word,  thy  solemn  oath 
For  ever  must  remain  ; 
I  tmst  in  everlasting  tnithf 
Nor  shall  my  trust  be  yain.        ' 

Mrs.  SraBLs. 

Htmn  CCLXlEVI.     Common  Metre.    #  orb 
Repentance  and  Pardon.     Isaiah  It. 

1  WHEN  sinners  quit  their  wicked  wajs> 

Their  evil  thoughts  forego^ 
The  God  to  whom  their  steps  return 
Returning  grace  will  show. 

2  He  pardons  with  overflowing  love  ; 

For^  hear  the  voice  divine  ; 
^^  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
**  Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine. 

3  ''  But  far  as  heaven^s  resplendent  orbs 

^^  Beyond  this  earth  extend  ; 
^  So  far  my.  thoughts,  so  far  ray  waySf 
^'  Your  thoughts  and  ways  transcend. 

4  "  Like  as  the  showers  from  heaven  distil^ 

^^  Nor  thither  rise  again, 
<^  But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice^. 
"  And  all  its  tribes  sustain  ; 

5  "  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  me 

"  Shall  ineffectual  fall ; 
'"  But  universal  nature  prove 
^<  Obedient  to  my  call. 

6  "  Where  briers  grew  in  barren  wilds^ 

^*  Shall  firs  and  myrtles  spring  ; 
^  And  nature  Vhtou^K  her  utmost  bounds 
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«■!■■-  II  ■       I  ■■      '  I  I  I  W  ■■  II  "      ^ 

Hymn  CCLXXVII.     Lmg  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Infiuenc^  of  the  Divine  Spirit 

\  WHEN  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh, 
'Tis  he  sustains  my  sinking  heart ; 
Else  would  my  hopes  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

3  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul, 
Does  not  his  kind  and  welcome  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice  ? 

3  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mijie, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divint 
Which  animates  these  strong  desires  \ 

^  What  less  than  thy  almightijl^  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust, 
And  bid  me  welcome  to  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust  ? 

5  And  when  my  lively  hope  can  say 
I  love  my  God  and  taste  his  grace, 
Loi*d,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
Wiiicfa  gives  the  vision  of  thy  face  l 

S  Let  thy  good  Spirit  in  my  heairt 

For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love  ; 

And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart  ; 

Blest  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 
Mrs.  Stbkl*. 

Hymn  CCLXXVHI.     Common  Metre,     # 
The  Pleasure  of  Religion. 

i  WHEN  true  religion  gains  a  place. 
And  lives  within  the  mind. 
The  sensual  life,  subdu'dVi^  fgEW^ 
Aad  all  the  soul  refined  \ 
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2  The  desert  blooms  in  living  green. 

Where  thorns  and  briers  grew; 
The  barren  waste  is  fruitful  seen. 
And  all  the  prospect  new. 

3  The  storms  of  rugged  winter  cease. 

The  frozen  powers  revive  ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  within  is  peaces 
All  nature  seems  alive* 

4  O  happy  christian,  richlf  bless'd  ! 

What  floods  of  pleasure  roU  ! 
By  God  and  roan  he  stands  confess'd 
In  dignity  of  soul. 

5  Substantial,  pure,  his  every  joy  ; 

His  Maker  is  his  friend  ; 
The  noblest  business  his  employ, 
And  happiness  his  end  ! 

6  Ye  sensual,  worldly,  proud  and  vain. 

Your  airy  good  pursue  ; 
Let  me  religion's  pleasure  gain, 
I'll  leave  the  world  to  you. 

pRomD. 

■■  ■         ■■  11  1 1  ■■  ■■  m I       ■■     ■  ■    I      »    M     ■     w 

Hymn  CCLXXIX.  Common  Metre.  "*  or  b 

The  Ust  Tempeit. 

1  WHEN  wild  confusion  wrecks  the  m^ 
And  tempests  rend  the  skies  ; 
Whilst  blended  ruin,  clouds  and  fire. 
In  harsh  disorder  rise; 

3  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  I'll  stand. 

And  strike  a  tuneful  song  ; 
My  harp  all  trembUng  in  my  hand. 
And  all  inspired  my  tongue. 

S  i'il  shout  aloud,  ^^XeXVraLtMdL^t^tolU 
"  And  8hak«  iVi^  ^u\\!ta^\ 
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^'  Yoqr  sounding;  voice  from  pole  to  pole 
^'  In  angry  murmurs  try. 

4  '^  Let  the  earth  totter  on  her  hasCf 

^^  And  clouds  the  heaven  deform  ; 
*<  Blow,  all  ye  winds,  from  every  placei 
^  And  rush  the  final  storm. 

5  *^  Come  quickly,  blessed  hope,  appear^ 

^^  Bid  thy  swift  chariot  fly  ; 
^  Let  an^ls  tell  thy  coming  neari 
^^  And  snatch  me  to  the  sky. 

6  ^<  Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  throng 

^*  IM  bear  a  joyful  part  s 
^  All  hallelujah  on  my  tongue^ 

^^  All  rapture  in  my  heart.** 

M.  BvLks. 

•■■^^^'^■■^"•■■■■■"-■■■"■"■■■."•••••^•■•■■■■•.•-•••^•••■■■•^^■^•■■'"■"^ 

HtmsCCLXXX.     Long  Metrt.    ♦orb 
To  Christ  the  Eternal  Life. 

1  WHERE  shall  the  tribes  of  Adam  find 
The  sovereign  g^ood  to  fill  the  mind  ? 
Ye 'mis  of  moral  wisdom,  show 

The  spring  whence  living  waters  Sow* 

2  Say,  will  the  Stoick^a  flinty  l^art 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  balm  impart  ? 
Could  Flaio  find  these  blissful  streams 
Among  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  i 

3  In  vain  I  ask  !   for  nature's  poMrer 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  hour  ; 
'Twas  but  a  poor  relief  she  gave  . 
Against  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

4  Jesus,  our  kinsman  and  our  Lordf 
By  angels  and  by  msn  ador'd, 
Thou  art  our  life  ;  our  soul«  ia  Oba.^ 
Possess  a  full  felicity. 
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;  Let  athcUtB  scoff,  and  Jews  blaspheme» 
Th^  eternal  life  and  Jesus'  name  ; 
Yet  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 
In  thecf  our  Surety  and  our  Head. 

S  Thy  cross,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throne, 
Are  full  of  glories,  yet  unknown; 
'  Tis'  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  to  sing  thy  love. 

Watti. 

■  .nil  I        III  I  ■  I     ■■■     ■  ^ 

Hymn  CCLXXXl.    Common  Metre,    '^orb 
Mercy  before  Sacrifice. 

1  WHEREWITH  shall  guilty  man  appear 

Before  Jehovah's  throne ; 
Or  flow  procure  thy  kind  regard. 
And  for  his  sins  atone  ? 

2  Shall  aliars  flame,  and  victims  bleed. 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  our  earnest  wish  succeed. 
And  make  our  God  our  friend  ? 

3  Should  thousand  rams  in  flames  expire, 

Would  these  thy  favours  buy  ? 
Or  oil  that  should  for  holy  fire 
Ten  thousand  streams  supply  ? 

4  With  trembling  hands  and  bleeding  heart 

Should  we  our  offspring  slay  ; 
Would  this  atone  for  ill  desert. 
And  take  our  guilt  away  ? 

5  «  No, "  saith  the  Lord,  "  'tis  fruitless  aUi 

*^  Such  costly  rites  are  vain  ; 
^'  No  victims  from  the  field  or  stall 
"  My  favour  can  obtain. 

^  '^  But  truth  to  tdexi  ^xvd  \u&tice  show, 
"  And  pcooCa  ol  tnjaxc^  ^\\^  \ 


HYMN  282.  227 


*^  Then  humbly  walk  with  God  below^ 
'^  And  you  with  God  shall  live. 

7  ^'  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  sxncerei 
*<  1  never  will  despise  i   ^ 
**  And  cheerful  duty  will  prefer 
"  To  costly  sacrifice/* 

Liverpool  CoHection. 

HvMN  CCLXXXII.     Common  Metre.    ♦ 
The  Nativity  of  Christ 

1  WHILST  shepherds  watch'd  their  fiocks  by 

Near  Bethle'm's  happy  ground^     [nigh^ 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  downi 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,  *'  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  seiz'd  the  troubled  mind,) 
.  *<  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
*'  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  ^^  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

<<  Is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
<^  The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lordf 
^^  And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  <'  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  ahali  find 

<'  To  human  view  display*d  ; 
*^  But  meanly  wrapt  in  awathing-bands,^ 
<*  And  in  a  manger  laid/'    • 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph^  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining, throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyfiil  song  :. 

*6  ^  Alt  glory  be  to  Gpd  on  hi^h  I 
«'  And  to  the  earth  be  |^c^  V 
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"  Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
^^  Begin  and  never  cease  !*' 

Patrick,  or  Tatb. 


Hymm  CCLXXXIII.     Long  Metre.      ^  or  b 

Peace  of  Conscience. 

1  WHILST  some  in  folly's  pleasure  rollf 
And  seek  the  joys  which  hurt  the  soul  ; 
Be  mine  that  silent  calm  repast^ 
A  peaceful  conscience  to  the  last : 

%  That  tree  which  bears  immortal  fraiCf 
Without  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  Friend  who  never  fidls  the  jasti 
When  other  friends  desert  their  trust- 

3  With  this  companion  in  the  ahadei 
My  soul  no  more  shall  be  dismay'd  i 

I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloomf        « 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  tomb. 

4  Though  God  afBicts,  1*11  not  repinet 
The  noblest  comforis  still  are  mine  ; 
Comforts  which  shall  o'er  death  prevdl^ 
And  journey  with  me  throuf^h  the  vale. 

5  Amidn  the  mrious  scenes  of  illsi 
Each  stroke  some  kind  design  ftllftls  ; 
And  shall  I  murmur  at  my  Gody 
When  sovereign  love  directs  the  rod  { 

6  His  hand  wiH  smooth  my  rugged  waff 
And  lead  meto  the  realms  of  day  <; 
To  milder  skies  and  brighter  plaiai^ 
Where  everiastiag  pteasure  re^gtis- 

fiiririBi.BVi  CoUcctioB. 
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Htmv  CCliXXXIV.  Ommon^trt.   # 

Dcivotum. 

1  Wiai.ST  thee  I  seeki  protecting  Power  ! 

Be  my  Tain  wishes  stiU'd ; 

A^  may  thifs  conseGra>ted  hoar 

With  heUer  hopes  be  fillU 

2  Thy  Jove  the  power  of  thought  bestow'd, 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  ; 
Thy  mercy  o*er  my  life  baa  flawed  ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

S  In  each  event  of  li&f  how  dear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear. 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  daysy 

In  every  pain  I  beary 
Ifiy  heart  shall  find  delight  in  pi^ai&ei 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill : 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower^ 
.  My  soul  shall  meet  thy  witt. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear  ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  ihee  I 

40 
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Htm«  CCLXXXV.  Long  Metre,  ♦orb 

REANIMATIOK. 
A  Hymn  for  the  Humane  Socie^. 

1  WHO)  from  the  shades  of  gloomjr  nighti 
When  the  last  tear  of  hope  is  ahedi 

Can  bid  the  soul  return  to  lighti 
^  And  break  the  slumber  of  the  dead  I 

2  No  human  skill  that  heart  can  warmi 
Which  the  cold  blast  of  nature  froze  ; 
Recal  to  life  the  perish'd  form  ; 

The  secret  of  the  grave  disclose. 

3  But  thou»  our  saving  God,  we  know, 
Canst  arm  the  mortal  hand  with  power 
To  bid  the  stagnant  pulses  flow. 

The  animating  heat  restore. 

4  Thy  Willi  ere  nature's  tutor'd  hand 
Could  with  young  life  these  limba  unfold ; 
Did  the  imprison'd  brain  expand. 

And  all  its  countless  fibres  tol4», 

5  As  from  the  dust,  thy  forming  breath 
Could  the  unconscious  being  raise  $ 
So  can  Iphe  silent  voice  of  death 
Wake  at  thy  call,  in  songs  of  praise. 

6  Since  twice  to  die  is  ours  alone. 
And  tvfice  the  birth  of  life  to  see  ; 
O  let  us,  suppliant  at  thy  throne. 
Devote  our  second  life  to  thee. 

Mrs.  MoBTor. 
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Hymn  CCLXXXVI.     Long  Metre.     ♦ 
Faith  triumphant. 

WHO  shall  the  Lord^s  elect  condemn  ? 
'Tis  God  who  justifies  their  souls  ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 
*Tis  Christ  who  suffered  in  ^heir  stead  ; 
And)  the  salvation  to  fulfil, 
Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead  ! 

He  lives  1  he  lives  !  and  reigns  above^ 
For  ever  interceding  there  ; 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love  ? 
Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

Shall  persecution  or  distress i 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 
He  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 

Faith  has  an  overcoming  power, 
Lt  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour  ; 
Dhrist  it  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope^ 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

bfot  all  thatimen  on  earth  can  do, 

N'or  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below^ 

Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove^ 

Dr  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

Watts. 

H«Ji  CCLXXXVH.     CM.      ♦orb 

Death  and  the  Resurrection. 

I  WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friendsj 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Ti&  but  the  voice  that  le&vis  %tw^^ 
To  call  them  to  his  ariuft* 
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W  hr  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Tocir  bodies  co  the  tomb  ? 
Thcnr  Jesus*  sacred  body  lay, 

A::d  left  i  H)Dg  perfume. 

Tre  ^nves  of  all  hit  saints  he  bless*d| 

And  soften'd  every  bed  : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  resti 

But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

Thence  be  arose,  ascended  high| 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way  ; 

Up  to  the  I^rd  our  flesh  shall  flyi 
At  the  gre;it  rising  daf . 

Then  shall  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound* 

And  bid  our  friends  arise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations,  from  the  ground  ; 

Ye  saintS)  ascend  the  skies. 
Watti. 


Htxx  CCLXXXVIII.     C.  Af.    #orb 
Looking;  at  Things  unseen. 

1  WHY  should  ihe  world's  alluring  toys 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes  ; 
Re^rdlrss  of  immortal  joys^  M 
And  strangers  to  the  skies  l^ 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decayi 

They  fade  upon  the  sight  ; 
And  quickly  will  their  brighter  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

S  Their  brightest  day  !  alas,  how  vain  ! 
With  conscious  sighs  we  own  ; 
Whilst  clouds  of  sorrow,  care  and  pain 
O'ershade  the  smiling  noon. 

4  O  could  OUT  \Vio\]L^\A%  «ck^mv^^<^^^ 
Above  these  ^Vooia^  ^>ciadft,^> 
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To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades. 

5  There  joysy  unseen  by  mortal  eyes 

Qr  reason's  feeble  ray. 
In  ever  blooming  prospect  riset 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

6  Lord*  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

7 .  Then  shalli  on  £eiiib's  sublimest  wingy 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise^ 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies- 

Mrs.  Stbbls. 

Hymn  CCLXXXIX.      Lwig  Metre.     * 

Marriftg^. 

1  WITH  cheerful  voices  rise  and  sing 
The  praises  of  our  God  and  King  ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unite^ 
And  bless  with  conjugal  delight. 

2  This  wedd|^  pair,  O  Lord,  inspire 
With  heavenly  love,  that  sacred  fire  ; 
From  this  blest  moment  may  they  prove 
The  bliss  divine  of  marriage  love. 

3  O  may  they  both  increasing  find 
Substantial  pleasures  of  the'  mind  ; 
Happy  together  may  they  be^ 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  To  you,  blest  pair,  your  God  hath  giveik 
To  taste  the  love  which  reigns  in  heaven  ; 
His  gift  with  all  your  poWbrs  im^xon^ 

And  cukiratc  that  virtuouii  \o\^«  I 

40»  ' 


ifT        

5  So  m*Y  you  TiTe  as  tniljr  one  ;  ^ 
And  wden  yoor  wort  on  earlh  t«  dc 
Rise.  h»nd  in  boMj,  to  heaven,  md  a 
The  jofs  of  love  for  ercr  there  I 


Paoim. 


Hiit«  CCXC.     Comwon  Meire.     «  or  b 
The  peaitenl  Tiuef. 

!  WITH  deep  coatrittoii,  grief  and  sbane, 
The  thief  hin  crimen  confess'^. 
Then  turn'd  hit  dpng  ef  es  to  Chriit, 
And  thus  his  prater  address'd  : 
3  "  When  lo  thy  kingdom  thou  sh^t  conK; 
"  O  Lord,  reitiemtief  me." 
"  This  ilay,  with  mc  in  paradise  .  ^ 

"  Thy  hnppf  soul  shall  be." 

3  Thut  spoke  the  Sjviou^-  to  a  wretch 

Who  languish'd  &i  his  aide ; 
Whilst  on  (he  f*tul  tree  be  hung. 
And  bted,  and  groan'd,  and  died- 

4  Jesus,  thou  Son,  and  Heir  Of  heaven, 

Thou  Lord  of  all  belovr, 
Though  then  uitjustly  thou  wast  brought 
To  infamy  and  wo  ; 

5  Yet  quickly  from  that  dreudftil  tteoe 

In  triumpU  thou  didst  rise, 
Burst  ihrouRh  the  prison  of  the  grvTe, 
And  gain'd  thy  nutive  skies  I 

G  Exalted  to  thy  Father's  throne, 
Pardun  and  life  lo  give  ; 
Tlie  penitent  *.h<^%uU  daat  hear, 
k      And  Wd  the  liiw^evVwc 
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Htmn  CCXCI.     Common  Metre,    ii^  or  b 
The  First  and  Second  Adam, 

1  WITH  flowing  e^es  and  bleeding  heaite 
A  fallen  world  survey  ! 
See  the  wide  ruin  sin  has  made 
In  one  unhappy  day. 

3  Adam,  in  God's  own  image  ferm'di 
See  from  his  God  estranged ! 
And  all  the  joys  of  paradise 
For  guilt  and  horror  chang'd  ! 

3  This  fatal  heritage  beqoeath'd 

To  all  his  helpless  race  ; 
Through  this  dark  maze  of  sin  and  wqi 
Thus  to  the  grave  we  past* 

4  But  O,  my  soul^  with  rapture  hear 

The  second  Adam's  name  ; 
And  the  celestial  gifts  he  brings 
To  all  his  seedy  proclaim. 

5  What,  though  in  mortal  life  they  mourn  I 

What,  though  by  death  they  fid!  ? 
Jesus,  in  one  triumphant  day, 
'  Trans6>rms  and  crowns  them  all ! 

6  Pruse  to  his  rich  transcending  gracc^ 

£v*n  by  our  fall  we  rise  ; 
And  gain,  for  earthly  Eden  lost* 
A  heavenly  paradise. 
^ Mavov.  alft«fei. 

HvMir  CCXCII.     Common  Metres        <^ 
Compassion  of  Christ 

1  WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  full  of  teiiidienitAAt 
Of  pity  and  of  lofc. 
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2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within. 
He  knows  our  feebly  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  soar  temptations  meaot 
For  he  endur'd  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent  and  purcy 

The  great  Redeemer  stood  ; 
When  Satan* s  fiery  darts  he  borey 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  davs  of  feeble  £esh 

PourVl  out  his  cries  and  tears  ; 
And  ill  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  christian  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flaxj 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breakSf 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power  ; 
We  shall  obtain  deliverance  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Watts. 


Hymn  CCXCHI.  Common  Meire.  ♦orb 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

1  WITH  restless  agitations  tost, 
And  low  immers'd  in  woes, 
When  Shall  my  wild  distempered  thoughts 
Regain  their  lost  repose  ? 

2  O  thou,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat. 
These  torturing  cares  control ; 
And  i^ith  lV\e  cYv«^ti>]\  vKi\\^  ^1  ^^aju^ 
Revive  xny  iaVftXXxi^  w^* 
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3  Did  ever  thy  {Mternal  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain  i 
Or  wheD^  did  plaiotive  misery  aigb» 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

4  Oppress'd  with  grief  and  shame,  dis8ol?*d 

In  penitenlial  tearsi 
Thy  goodness  calms  our  restless  doubts. 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

5  New  life  from  thy  refreshing  grace 

Our  sinking  hearts  receive  ; 
For  'tis  thy  darling  attribute 
To  pity  aiid  ibrgive. 

6  From  that  blest  source^  propitious  hope 

Appears^  serenely  bright^ 
And  sheds  its  soft  diffusive  beam^ 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

7  My  griefi  confess  its  vital  powery 

And  blMs  the  firiendly  ray  $ 
Which  ushers  in  the  glad  serene 
Of  everlasting  dky. 

Mry. 


Htmv  CCXCI V.    Long  Metre.    #  or  b 

Jesus  ChrUt,  the  same  yMterday,  te^y  and  fiir  ever, 

1   WITH  wonder,  Loid,  our  souls  procktm 
Th'  immortal  honours  of  thy  name  ! 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throncy 
yft  make  his  countless  glories  known* 

9  Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  wanu'd. 
Or  Gabriers  nobler  spirit  form'd  ; 
Before  creation  was  begun, 
Bchre  all  agcBy  was  the  Son. 
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•^  Throuj^h  all  succeeding  ages,  he 
The  same  hath  been,  and  still  shall  be  ; 
Immortal  honours^  crown  bis  head, 
Thuu^h  eofih  and  skies  wax  old  and  fiide. 

4  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard  ; 
The  bunic  his  bouniy  to  reward  ; 

The  sjme  his  laithlulness  and 'love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

5  Let  nanire  change,  and  sink,  and  diey 
Jesus  >i)jll  raise  his  people  high  ; 

Ai  d  pLtcc  tlieni  near  his  Father*s  throne. 
In  ^iun  lasting  as  his  own. 

DODDKIDCI. 


li\MNCCXCV.     Common  Metre,     ♦orb 
The  Christian's  Farewell. 

1  YE  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewellf 

Wiih  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Fare\^eil.  thou  ever  changing  mooHi 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thout  refulgent  orb  of  day. 

In  brighter  frames  array'd  ; 
M«  soul,  ih:ii  springs  beyond  thy  sphere^ 
No  n^ore  demands  thy  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode  ; 
The  pavtmtnt  of  those  heavenly  courtSj 
Where  I  shall  see  my  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shalt  there  his  beams  display  ; 
Xor  shall  ont  wvom^iv'*  ^t\ul«u  mix 
With  ihal\ii\x«\td^vj* 
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5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes  ; 
Nor  tlie  meridian  sun  decline^ 
Amidst  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  Siaints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite  ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight. 

DODDRZDGS^ 


Hymn  CCXCVI.    Common  Metre,    ♦orb 
Divine  Goodness. 

1  YE  humble  souls,  approach  four  God    v 
With  songs  of  sacred  praise  ; 
I* or  he  is  good,  immensely  goody 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

3  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care, 
In  him  we  live  and  move ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Sbn^ 

To  save  our  souls  from  sin  ; 
*  Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodnest  knaWD| 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  sure  refuge,*  Lord,  we  come^ 

And  here  our  hope  relies ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  bomei 
When  storms  of  tiouble  rise- 

5  Thine  eye  beholds>  with  kind  regardf'. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  rewarA 
With  bliM  divinely  fr«ft« 
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6  Great  God,  to  thjr  almighty  l9?e 
What  honours  shall  we  raiac  ! 
Not  all  the  raptur'd  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

Mrs.  Stssls. 


Htmn  CCXCVII.     Long  Metre. 
Blessed  are  the  Poor  in  Spirit. 

1  YJB  humble  souls,  complain  no  more  ; 
Let  faith  survey  your  future  store  ; 
How  happy,  how  divinely  blest, 
The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest ! 

3  When  conscious  grief  laments  ainoeiei 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear, 
Hope  pwits  to  your  dejected  ejes 
A  bright  revei^on  in  the  skies. 

3  Tn  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot,  your  hopes  dbride  ; 
In  vain  they  boast  their  little  stores  9 
Trifles  are  tbeirSf  a  kingdom  yours. 

4  A  kingdom  of  immense  delightf 
Where  health  and  peace  and  joy  unite  j^ 
A  kingdom  which  shall  ne'er  decay, 
Though  earthly  kingdoms  £ide  away. 

5  There  ahall  your  eyes  with  rapture  view 
The  glorious  Friend  who  died  for  you  ; 
Who  died  to  ransom,  died  to  raise 

To  crowns  of  joy  and  songs  of  praiae. 

6  Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  prayer  ; 
Confirm  to  me  my  interest  there  s 
Whatever  be  my  lot  be  tow, 

This;  this  my  lauX  ^«a«a  \»toK^ . 
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let  me  hear  thy  Toice  divine 
-onounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine  I 
iroU'd  among  thy  happy  poor^ 
7  largest  wishes  ask  no  more. 

Mrs.  STgiLB. 
Itmn  CCXCYIII.     Cmnmon  Metre.    # 

The  Invitation.    Isaiah  Ir. 

^^  YE  thirsty  souls,  approach  the  spring 

Where  living  waters  flow  ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain,  all 

Without  a  price  may  go. 

<^  How  lon^  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  m  crowds  repair  ? 
How  longjour  strength  and  substance  waste 

On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

«  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies 
That  health  and  pleasure  give ; 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 

«  With  you  a  covenant  I  will  make, 

T^at  ever  shall  endure ; 
The  hope  which  gladden'd  David's  heart 

My  mercy  hath  made  sure* 

«  9^hold  be  comes,  «your  Leader  comet. 
With  might  and  honour  crown'd  $ 

A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

<<  See,  nations  hasten  to  his  call 

From  every  distant  shore ;  ,      - 

Islands  unknown  shall  bow  to  him, 
vAnd  Israel's  Qod  adore." 

41 
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HymJi  CCXCIX.     Common  Metre.    # 

The  Ooiipel  Feast. 

1  YE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store. 
For  every  humble  guest. 

£  See  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms. 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms^ 
But  see,  tbere  yet  is  room  ! 

3  In  ^SQs'  condescending  heart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ;  ' 
Nqr  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart, 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Come  then,  and  with  his  people  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 

Before  th'  eternal  throne,   ' 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come ; 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore  ^ 
Appi-oach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Mm.  Stciil 


Hymn  CCC.     Common  Metre.    #  or  () 

True  and  False  Zeal. 

1  ZEAL  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 
The  fire  of  love  supplies.; 
Whilst  t\mt  Ns\\\cV\  ^(l^a  hears  the  napiey 
Is  se\?  bu\.  \ii  ^\%^xi\^^« 
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-    £  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild^ 
Can  pitj  and  forbear ;  ^ 

The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  mid, 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

d  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christiaa  warms, 
He  knows  tlie  worth  of  peace  ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms. 
Its  partj  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has^attain'd  its  highest  9\m$ 

Its  end  is  satisfied, 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  But  self,  however  well  employed, 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view ; 
And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
*'  Come,  see  what  I  can  do." 

6  Self  may  its  own  reward  obtain, 

And  be  applauded  here  ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

7  This  i(k)l  self,  O  Lord,  dethrone, 

Andrrom  our  hearts  remove ; 

And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown 

But  that  which  springs  from  love. 

Nbwton. 

Hymn  CCCI.    Short  Metre.  b 

Christ  the  Light  of  the  World. 

I  BEHOLD,  the  Prince  of  Peace  1 
The  chosen  of  the  Lord, 
God's  well-beloved  Son,  fulfils 
The  sure  prophetick  word. 

^  No  royal  pomp  adorns 

This  Kin|;  of  righteousness  : 
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Meekness  and  patience,  truth  and  loT^, 
Compos^  his  princely  dress. 

3  The  Spirit  of  the  Lard,     * 

In  nch  abundance  shed, 
On  this  great  Prophet  cently  lights, 
And  rests  upon  his  head, 

4  Jesus,  thou  light  of  men  ! 

Th J  doctrine  life  imparts  : 
O  may  we  feel  its  quick'ning  pow'r 
To  warm  and  glad  our  hearts ! 

5  Cheer'd  by  its  beams,  our  souls 

Shall  run  the  heav'nly  way  : 
The  path,  which  Christ  unwearied  trod, 
\ViIl  lead  to  endless  day. 

NODHilL 


Hymn  CCCII.    78.  Mitre.        b 

Christ*8  lovitatioQi.    Mattb.  xi.28. 

1  COME !  said  Jesus'  siicred  voice, 
Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choice  } 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home  ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come  ! 

£  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn ; 
Long  hast  roani'd  tlie  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste ! 

3  Ye  who,  tost  on  beds  of  pain,> 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain. 

Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyes      * 
Watch  to  see  the  morninfi:  rise : 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

Jn  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care  : 
A  woundiid  sJpvtW. \NWc^tL\ieBLr ? 
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5  Binner,  come  !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  § ows  for  ev'ry  wound  ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endur^^ 
Rest  eternal^  sacred,  sure. 

<  Basbauut. 

—  ■ ■  ■ '  ■  '  '■  <<ill—»— — il  11   J^» 

Hymn  CCCUI.     7$.  Metre.  # 

Love  to  God  and  Man. 

1  FATHER  of  our  feeble  race, 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
Sprei^d  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
Flows  thy  goodness  unconfin'd : 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove, 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 

Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love, 

Claiming  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  what  off' rings  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  we  bow  ? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  spring, 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flqw  j 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul, 

By  the  melting  eye  express'd  5         ^ 
Sympathy,  J^t  whose  control. 
Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast : 

%  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 
Bind  the  wound,  or  feed  the  poor  5 

I    Love^  embracing  all  our  kind. 
Charity,  with  lib'ral  store : 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heav'nly  Ring, 
Thus  to  show  our  groyteful  mind, 

'  Thus  th'  accepted  off'ring^ring. 
Love  to  thee,  $tnd  all*mankind. 
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Hymv  CCCIV.     Common  Metre,    b 

Rellgioui  Retiremeot. 

1  FAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord  !  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  sin  is  waging  still 
Its  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayV  and  praise  agree  ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

S  There,  if  thy  spirit  touch  the  soul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God  ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  lier  s«ng. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise* 

5  Author  and  guardian  of  my  life, 

Thou  Source  of  light  divine  ; 
And  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
,  My  Father — thou  art  mine  I 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee  !  and  what  love, 

A  vast  and  boundless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  bo  more  I 

COWPKB. 

,,  B, ■ -^- ,    M,  „,  11,^1  I  ,  IB       ,11,  ^  _^BI  ^ 

Hymn  CCCV.    Short  Metre.    5 

The  Designs  of  Providence  in  the  Changei  and  Revdatioosoftlie 

World. 

1  GOD,  to  correct  the  world. 
In  wraWi  \a  Ao\«  \»  m^  \ 
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But  comes  at  length  in  thunder  cii>th'd, 
And  darkness  veils  the  skies. 

S  His  banners^  lifted  high^ 

The  nation's  God  declare  ; 
And  stain'd  with  blood,  with  terrors  mark'd, 
Spread  wonder  and  despair. 

3  All  earthly  pomp  and  pride 

Are  in  nis  presence  lost ; 
Empires  o'erturn'd,  thrones^  sceptres,  crowns^ 
In  wild  confusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  woe  prevail, 

And  desolation  wide ; 
In  God,  the  sov'rcign  Lord  of  all, 
The  righteous  still  conlide. 

5  Mysterious  is  the  course 

Gf  his  tremendous  way  : 
His  path  is  in  the  trackless  winds, 
And  in  the  foaming  sea. 

6  Yet,  tho'  now  wrapt  in  clouds. 

And  from  our  view  concealed  ; 
The  righteous  Judge  will  soon  appear. 
In  majesty  revealM  ! 

7  He'll  curb  the  lawless  pow'r. 

The  deadly  wrath  of  man  5 
And  all  the  windings  will  unfold 
Of  his  own  gracious  plan. 

Jehvis,  altered. 

•      Hymn  CCQVL  7s.  Metre.    5 

ApeDitential  Hymn. 

1  GOD  of  mercy  !  God  of  love ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  song  ^ 
Sorrow  dwells  on  ev'ry  face, 
FeniteuQQ  on  ev'ry  tongue. 
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2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past. 
Talents  wasted,  time  mifipent-; 
Hearts  debas'd  by  worldly  cares. 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent— « 

3  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires. 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain  ;-. 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  ancM^omplain-^ 

4  These,  and  ev'ry  secret  fault, 
FilPd  with  grief  and  shame  we  own  ; 
Humbled)  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy  !  God  of  grace  ! 

Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs  ; 

O  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 

Thou  to  whom  our  praise  belongs ! 

Tatloi. 

Hymn  CCCVH.    Long  Metre.        # 

Meekness. 

1  HAPPY  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast, 
Clear  as  the  summer's  ev'ning  ray^ 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  Idlest, 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  Uaf  • 

9,  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting. 
No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  th'  almighty  wing,- 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  afraid.  ^ 

3  Spirit  of  grace  !  all  meek  and  mild. 
Inspire  our  breasts,  our  souls  ppssess, 
Repel  each  passion  rude  a,nd  wild, 
And  bless  us;  £^s  we  aim  tQ  bless. 

s  Scott. 
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Hymn  CCCVIIL    Long  Metre.    # 

Death  and  Resurrectloo  of  Christ. 

1  HE  dies  I  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  aroutid  ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skios, 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  grounds 

ft  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groan 'd  beneath  your  load  ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

5  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  ! 
The  Lord  of  Glory  dies  for  men  I 
But  lo,  what  sudden  joys  we  see^ 
Jesus  the  dead  revives  again ! 

4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb| 
In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise  : 
Cherubick  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

3  Break  off*  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns  j 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains  ! 

6  Say,  live  for  ever,  wondrous  King  I 
Born  to  redeevi,  and  strong  to  save ; 
Then  ask  the  monster,  where's  thy  sting  ? 
.And  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 

Watts,  altered. 

■■  '     '      "  r  ■         I  nil  I     II    .       HI  I     I    I     I  ■  ^i         11  I 

Htmn  CCCIX.     CommonMetre.    5 

Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  \a  the  Lord.    Rev.  xiii.  14. 

1  HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heav'n  proclaims 
For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  nameSf 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 


I 
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52  They  sleep  in  Je8U<t«  and  are  bless'd  : 
How  calm  their  slumbers  are  ! 
From  sufT'rin^  and  from  sins  releas'^r 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  care. 

5  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strifep 

They're  present  with  the  Lord  ; 

The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 

£nd  in  a  large  reward. 

.'  Wath 

Htmn  CCCX.    Lofn^  Metre.         « 

Christian  Frieaditiiip. 

1  HOW  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds 
In  union  sweet  according  minds ! 

How  swift  the  heav'nly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith^   whose  hopes  i 
one  I 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  ! 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear  ! 
How  doth  the  genVous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin  ! 

3  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  and  mortal  woe  ; 
Their  ardent  pray'rs  together  rise 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  "Together  both  they  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  his  awful  face : 

How  high,  how  strong,  their  raptures  swell 
There's  none  but  kindred  souls  can  tell. 

5  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire 
When  nature  droops  her  sickening  fire  ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heav'n  of  joy—because  of  love. 

BiaBAffLl 
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Hymn  CCCXI.     Common  Metre.    ^ 

thy  Creator  in  the  Days  of  tby  Youth.     £ccl.  zii.  1. 

1  IN  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth. 
In  nature'^  smiling  bloom, 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait 
Its  summons  to  the  tomb  ; 

&  Remember  thj  Creator,  God  ; 

For  him  thy  pow'rs  employ ;  ' 

Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hope> 
Thy  confidence,  thy  joy. 

S  He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course 
Through  life's  uncertain  sea  : 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 
Of  bless'd  eternity. 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 
The  path  of  heavenly  truth  : 
The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight, 
Than  a  religious  youth. 

Salisbury  CoUectiOB. 

Hymn  CCCXIL    Long  J^etre.     ^ 

The  House  of  God. 

1  LO,  God  is  here  !  let  us  adore, 
And  humbly  bow  before  his  face  : 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

ft  Lo,  God  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
Th*  united  choirs  of  angels  sing : 
To  him,  enthron'd  above  all  height, 
Heav'n^s  host  their  noblest  praises  bring. 

^  Being  of  beings  I  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill  : 
Still  may  we  stand  befot-e  thy  face, 

•  Still  hear  and  do  thy  sov'reiga  yjvU* 
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Hymn  CCCXIii.    Halldujak  Metre.    ^ 

FruUail  Sbowert,  Emblenu  of  tbn  EfiecU  of  the  Goi^,  Im  If. 

10,  n. 

1  MARK  the  soft  falling  snow, 
And  the  descending  rain  I 
To  heav'n,  from  wlicnce  it  fell. 
It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth        Thro'  evVy  pore> 
And  calls  forth  all      Her  secret  store. 

9,  Array M  in  beauteous  screen 

The  hills  and  vallies  shine, 

And  man  and  beast  are  fed 

By  providence  divine : 

The  harvest  bows        Its  golden  ears, 
The  copious  seed        Of  future  yearst 

3  So,  saith  the  God  of  grace. 
My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 
The  purpose  I  intend : 

Millions  of  souls        Shall  feel  its  pow'r. 
And  bear  it  down      To  millions  more. 

DOODRIDGX. 

Hymn  CCCXIV.    Long  Metre.     ^        ' 

Things  below  and  Things  above.     Ps.  ciii.  15.  16. 

1  OF  mortal  life  how  short  the  date  ! 

Like  flow'rs,  which  in  their  brightest  state 
With  gaudy  hues  the  fields  adorn, 
But  soon  by  passing  storms  are  torn. 

2  Their  boasted  beauty  reft  away, 
How  quick  the  vernal  blooms  decay ! 
Each  in  an  hour  its  pride  resigns, 
And  withering  in  the  dust  reclines. 

3  So  transient  is  the  life  of  man. 
At  most  a  bmt  cox\\t^c\fc^^^^T\% 
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It  bloqms,  it  fades  ;  and  serves  to  show 
How  vain,  how  frail  are  things  below. 

To  things  above  with  fix'd  desire 
Then  let  our  better  hopes  aspire  ; 
To  realms,  where,  in  eternal  day, 
Nor  mortals  die,  nor  flow'rs  decay. 

Mksrick. 


Hymn  CCCXV.    Long  Metre.    ♦ 

Veoi  Creator  Splritus. 

1  OH !  Source  of  uncreated  light ! 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  rais'd  from  night  s 
Come^  visit  ev'ry  pious  mind  ; 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind. 

£  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  high^ 
Rich  in  thy  matchless  energy  / 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free^ 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee. 

3  Cleanse  and  refine  our  earthly  parts^ 
Inflame  and  sanctify  our  hearts, 
Our  frailties  help,  uur  vice  control. 
Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

4  Thrice  holy  fount !  thrice  holy  fire ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspirei  ^ 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 

Aid  us  to  live  as  we  believe. 

5  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxious  foe, 
And  peace,  tlie  fruit  of  love,  bestow : 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray. 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 

Drtdfw. 

Htmn  CCCXVI,     Common  Metre.    •#• 

The  first  and  second  Coming  of  Christ. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands  I 
Ye  tribes  bf  ev'ry  ton jue  \ 
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lli^  new-discuver'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

f3  Say  tu  the  nations,  Jesus  came 
A  guilty  world  to  save ; 
From  vice  and  error  to  reclaim^ 
And  rescue  from  the  grave. 

5  Letheav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  day  ; 
Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen  $ 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array^ 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

•I  With  pleasure  lift  your  wond'ring  eyef. 
Ye  islands  of  the  sea  I 
Ye  mountains !  sink ;  ye  vallies !  rise  9 
Prepare  the  Saviour's  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes  i  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  from  their  God  ; 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness^ 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  Again  he  comes,  with  pow'rful  voice^ 

To  wake  the  numerous  dead, 
And  call  his  churches  to  rejoice 
With  their  exalted  Head. 

7  When  He,  who  is  our  life,  draws  near^ 

And  all  his  glory  view, 
His  faithful  servants  shall  appear 
With  him  in  glory  too. 

Watw. 

Hymn  CCCXVIL     Common  Metre,      b 

The  Inatabilily  of  worldly  Eqjoymcntg* 

1  THE  evils  that  beset  our  path, 
Who  can  prevent  or  cure  ? 
We  stand  upon  the  brink  of  deaths 
When  most  we  seem  secure; 


% 
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■^  If  we  to-day  swreet  peace  possess. 
It  soon  may  be  withdrafvn  ; 
Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distress. 
Be  ford  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health, 

And  find  an  easy  prey ; 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealth 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away.     • 

A  The  grounds  from  which  we  look  for  fruit 
Produce  us  often  pain  ; 
A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root, 
And  ail  our  hopes  are  vain, 

5  Since  sin  has  fit  I'd  the  earth  with  woe, 
And  cieatures  fade  and  die ; 
Lord,  wean  our  hearts  from  things  below, 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  high  1  — - 

Hymn  CCCXVHI.     Short  Metre.    # 

Light  and  Deliverance. 

1  THE  traveler,  lost  in  night. 
Breathes  many  a  longing  sigh, 
And  marks  the  welcome  dawn  of  light 
With  rapture  in  his  eye. 

£  Thus  sweet  the  dawn  of  day 
Which  wearv  sinners  find, 
When  mercy  with  reviving  ray 
Beams  o'er  the  fainting  mind. 

5  To  slaves  opprest  with  chains, 
How  kind,  how  dear  the  friend, 
Wtiose  gen'rous  hand  relieves  their  pains, 
And  bids  tlieir  sorrows  end  \ 

4  Thus  dear  that  Friend  divine, 
^     ^  Who  rescues  captiye  souU  •, 


256  HYMN  Sl9. 

Unbinds  the  galling  chsuns  of  siD^ 
And  all  its  power  controls. 

5  My  God  !  to  gospel  light 

Aij  dawn  of  hope  I  owe ; 
Once,  wandering  in  the  shades  of  night. 
And  sunk  in  hopeless  woe. 

6  Thj  hand  redeemM  the  slave, 

And  set  the  prisoner  free  : 
Be  all  I  am,  and  all  I  have. 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee ! 

^        Mre.  SriiLi,  altered. 

Hymn  CCCXIX.     Common  Metre,    (> 

For  a  Fast  Da|^. 

1  WHEN  Abra'm,  full  of  sacred  awe, 

Before  Jehovah  stood. 
And,  with  an  humble  fervent  praj'r. 
For  guilty  Sodom  su*d  5 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrous  grace, 

Was  his  petition  crown*d  ! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  the  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

S  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 
So  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 
Good  God  !  and  shall  a  natioi^  crj. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Our  country,  guilty  as  she  is, 

Her  numerous  saints  can  boast ; 
See  their  united  pray'rs  ascend  5 
And  shall  these  pray'rs  be  lost  ? 

p  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  thee 

Now,  as  in  ancient  times  ? 

Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 
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6  Still  we  are  thine^  we  bear  thj  natne^ 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode : 
Long  has  thy  presence  blest  our  land ; 
Forsake  us  not,  O  God  ! 

7  0  may  our  people^  rulers,  priests, 

Thy  choicest  blessings  share  ; 
And  know  thee  by  that  glorious  name, 
**  The  God  who  heareth  pray V  I'* 

West  Boston  CoU. 

Hymn  CCCXX.     Long  Metre.     \y 

Hamility. 

1  WHEREFORE  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay, 
Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud, 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day— 
O  why  should  mortat  man  be  proud  ? 

-5^  His  bjightest  visions  just  appear, 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

5  By  doubt  perplex*d,  in  errof^  lost, 
With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way : 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  ^ifts  the  boast ! 
Of  reason's  lamp  how  iaint  the  ray  ! 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum, 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span  : 
How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

5  God  of  my  life,  Father  divine  ! 

*  Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  1 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine, 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  findf 

42* 


a58  HYMN  821. 


■■■•■■r 


Hymh  CCCXXI.    78.  Metre. 

ClcHeoftbeYear. 

1  WHILE  by  calm  reflection  led. 
We  review  each  passing  year, 
Think  how  many  souls  are  fled, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  I 

m 

S  FixM  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  now  no  cares  below  $ 

We  a  little  longer  wait ; 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

S  'Life  how  frail  !  how  flieeting  breath ! 
Fate  stands  threatening  still  in  view  $ 
And  the  next  dread  bolt  of  death 
May  be  sent  to  me  or  you. 

4  While  we  speak,  and  while  we  hear, 
Teach  us,  Lord,  with  awe  to  think, 
That  eternity  is  near, 

We  are  standing  on  the  brink. 

5  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Quick,  the  destin'd  mark  to  find  ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  : 

6  So  our  brief  and  transient  days 
To  their  end  speed  swiftly  on  5 
Soon  we  pass  life's  little  space, 
Here  to-day,  to-morrow  gone. 

7  Lord,  our  humble  vows  receive. 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  by  thy  grace  to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view. 

8  Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old  : 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 
Take  us  to  xVvj  ViXx^'^  ^\i^^  V 
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Hymn  CCCXXIT.    Long  Metre.     5 

Hymn  in  Time  of  War. 

1  WHILE  sounds  of  w&i*  are  heard  around, 
And  death  and  ruin  strew  ^the  ground  ; 
To  thee  we  look,  on  tltee  we  call. 
The  parent  and  the  lord  of  all  ! 

4  Thou,  who  hast  stamped  on  human  kind 
The  image  of  a  heav'n-bqrn  mind, 
And  in  a  father's  wide  embrace 
Hast  cherish 'd  all  the  kindred  race  ; 

jS  Osee  witii  wlmt  insatiate  rage 

Thy  sons  their  impious  battles  wage ; 
How  spreads  destruction  like  a  flood, 
And  brothers  shed  their  brothers'  blood  I 

4  See  guilty  passions  spring  to  birth. 
And  deeds  of  hell  deform  the  earth  ; 
While  righteousness  and  justice  mourn  ; 
And  love  and  pity  droop  forlorn, 

JS  Great  God  !  whose  powerful  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind, 

0  Jbid  the  human  tempest  cease. 

And  hush  the  madd'ning  world  to  peace* 

6  With  rev'rence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command, 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above, 
**  My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love  !" 

A1K15. 

>    Htmn  CCCXXni.  Common  Metre.  ♦  or  b 

Brotherly  kinilness  from  the  precept  and  example  of  Christ. 

1  YE  foll'wers  of  the  Prince  of  Peace^ 

Who  round  his  table  draw  ! 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was^ 
What  Jiis  peculiar  law. 
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,i*' 


2  The  love,  which  all  his  bosom  fill'd. 
Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  livM  and  taught ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

8  And  do  jou  love  him  ?  do  you  feel 
Your  warm  affections  move  ? 
This  is  the  proof  which  he  demands^ 
That  you  e^h  other  love. 

Birmingham  CoUecUoe.. 

Hymn  CCCXXIV.    Long  Metre.    « 

DoxoloQr. 

1  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  1 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Thro'  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue  ! 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Watti. 

HymnCCCXXV.    Smd  7s.  Metre.    ♦ 

Universal  Praise. 

1  PRAISE  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 

Praise  to  thee  from  ev'ry  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  ev'ry  creature. 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  thro"  earth  and  heaven, 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

Fiwcin. 
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Htun  CCCXXVI.     8  uid  7».  JSOrt,    *     . 

Before  or  afler  Sermon. 

1  LORD  of  nature  !  Source  of  light!  « 

In  pity  view  thy  world  below  : 
Guide  our  ening footsteps  rig;ht, 
Through  these  scenes  of  guilt  and  woe. 
!^  Grant  thy  spirit!— By  tby  kindoess 
Let  our  errors  be  forgiven  : 
Heal  our  sins,  dispel  our'blindnesa  ; 
I'hen— icoaduct  as  safe  to  heaven  ! 

Hymn  CCCXXVII.     7«.  Metre.      ^ 

trier  Sera  on.  , 

1  THANKS  for  mercies  past,  receiTej 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth,  how  to  live, 
■With  eternity  in  view, 

4  BIpss  thy  word  to  old  and  yeungj 
Grant  us.  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  race  is  run, 
Take  us  to  thy  house  above. 

"  Hymn  CCCXXVHL     8  and  7s.  Metre.     * 

For  the  cltne  of  publick  Horihip. 

,1  LORD!  dismiss  us  with  tby  blessing,. 

Hope  and  eomfurt  from  above  ; 

Let  us,  each  tliy  peace  possessing. 

Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

5  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 

For  thy  gospePs  joyful  sound  : 
May  the  fruits  of  tliy  salvation 
la  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ', 


ASCRIPTIONS  AND  BENEDICTIONS, 

TOUlfDBI^ON  T»XTS  OFSCRIPTUBE;   TO  B»  »UHO 
THE    »lll>    OP    PSALMS    AND    BYMN8,    lH    TARX 


I. 
COHMON  Jli£r££.— SINOLS. 

Phil.  iv.  7. 

MAY  peace,  which  from  the  Lord  proceed, 

Which  Christ  alone  imparts, 
Which  human  Icnqwledgc  far  exqeeds^ 

Preserve  and  keep  our  hearts. 

IL 

Psalm  xxviii.  9. 

LoaD,  bless  thy  people,  who  to  thee 

Do  all  their  safety  owe ; 
Feed  thou  thy  flock,  and  raise  them  up 

When  they  are  fallen  low. 
\  UnknoK 

III. 
Rev.  T.  13. 

Blessing  and  honour,  glory,  power. 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
To  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  the  Lamb  be  given. 

Ta: 
IV. 
Another. 

To  him  who  sits  upon^e  throne. 

The  God  whom  we  adore ; 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Be  glory  evermore. 

Scotch  Paraphras 
V. 
Common  Me  r/^s— double. 

Phil.  ii.  10,  11. 

Let  every  creature  bow  the  head 

To  God's  exalted  Son  ; 
Since  God  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead'^ 

And  plac'd  him  on  his  throne. 
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Let  every  mortal  ton^ie  confess 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord  ; 
Thus  when  the  Saviour's  name  we  bless, 

The  Father  Is  ador'd. 

VI. 

Hebrews  xiii.  20,  21. 

Kow  wmy  ^^^  ^^^  of  peace  and  love. 

Who  from  the  shades  of  death 
Restor'd  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 

To  draw  immortal  breath, 

BDrich  our  souls  with  every  grace,  . 

That  we  may  do  his  will ; 
And  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight. 

Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

RippoN*s  Collection. 

VII. 
Rev.  i.  5,  6.    . 

To  him,  who  washM  us  from  our  sins 

In  his  own  precious  blood  ; 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests,  before 

His  Father  and  his  God ; 

To  him  who  died  and  rose  again. 

Be  glory  ever  g^ven  ; 
And  may  his  wide  dominion  spread 

Throughout  the  earth  and  heaven. 

VIII. 

Rev.  V.  9, 10. 

WoKTHT  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain. 

To  open  every  seal, 
And  from  the  book  of  God's  decrees 

His  coimsels  to  reveal. 

« 

Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood. 

From  sin  hast  set  us  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

Partly  fromf  Watts. 


Wa 
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Long  ^£rj?£^— singls* 

L 

Matt.  xzi.  9. 

HOS  ANNA*  to  king  David's  Son, 
Who  reigns  on  a  superior  throne ; 
We  bless  the  Prince  of  heavenly  birtb. 
Who  brought  salvation  down  to  earth. 

11. 

'  I^Tim.  i.  17. 

Now  to  the  ereat  eternal  King, 
Th'  immortu  God,  we  mortals  sing^ 
God  only  wise  we  glorify. 
Invisible  to  mortal  eye. 

S 

UL 

I.  Tim.  vi.  15,  16. 

To  him  who  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  human  sight. 
The  King  supreme,  the  Lord  of  heaven^* 
Be  endless  praise  and  honour  given. 

IV. 

II.  The&s.  ii.  16,  17. 

May  God  the  Father,  and  his  Son, 
From  whom  all  love  and  grace  proceed^ 
Comfort  our  hearts,  and  'stablish  us 
In  every  virtuous  word  and  deed. 

V. 
Long  Metre. — six  line;;. 

Jiide,  ver.  24,  95. 

To  him  whose  wisdom,  love  and  power 
Preserves  us  in  temptation's  hour. 
Who  will  present^our  souls  complete 
Before  the  glory  of  his  seat » 
To  God,  our  Saviour,  only  wise^ 
Let  songs  of  praise  and  honour  rise. 

*  The  word  Hoeanaa  signifies,  *'  Save,  we  beseech  iim 
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All  Ssfk^s  Msrax. 

ILCor.xili.  H. 
WAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  (he  Fsther's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit'*  favour 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 


Nbwtos. 


Haoxr  Metrs. 


TO  God  the  only  wise. 

Who  keeps  UB  by  his  word, 
B«  glory  now  and  evermore, 
Through  Jesut  Cbrtst  our'  Lord^  ' 

II. 
II.  Car.  m.  14. 
fiiB  grace  of  Christ  our  Lonl, 
1  he  Father"*  boundless  love, 
rhe  Spirit's  blest  cnnimunion,  too. 
Be  with  ua  from  above. 
III. 
Mat.  ni.  »— John  i.  14. 
JIo5A.a)iA  to  the  Wohd, 

Who  from  the  Father  came ; 
Aacribe  salvation  to  die  Lord, 

And  ever  bleaa  his  name.  

Hallblvjab  Mstbe. 

I. 

I.  John  ir.  le— Gki.  in.  13-CdL  i.  12. 
TO  him   whoIov*dusSrBt, 
Befor«  the  wortd  began. 
To  him  who  bore  tbe  cune 
To  save  rebellious  mam 

To  him  who&rms  ' 

Our  souls  fur  heaven, 
fie  cod  less  praise 
And  glory  given. 
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II.       .    ■ 

M:it.  tA.  9— AcU  v.  13— Pliil.  ii.  11. 

HOS4HNA.  to  the  Kin^ 
Of  David'i  royal  blood ; 
Behold,  he  comrs  Ui  brinp* 
Forgiving  gp*ace  from  God  ; 
Upon  his  head 

Shall  honours  rest. 
And  ev(  r>'  too^e 
Pronounce  htin  blest. 

WaTT9» 

III. 

Heh.i.6.-Rev.  t.  II,  l^. 

With  an^ls  round  the  throne^ 
And  saints  who  dwell  abo^'e, 
Wc  join  to  praise  the  Son, 
And  sinq*  his  wondrous,  love. 
Worthy  the  Lamb, 

Who  once  was  slaiir. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth 
To  live  and  reign. 

IV. 
I.  Cor.  XV  47— Cor.  i.  IC— Acts  v.  31. 

To  Christ  the  Lord  from  heaven. 
The  first-born  from  the  dead  ; 
The  Prince  of  life,  bo  glory  given^ 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread  : 
Through  earth's  extent 

His  honours  raise  { 
And  all  consent 
His  name  to  praise. 


SrN"CE  the  death  of  my  brother,  the  l»te  Dr.  Joh.v 
Clauke,  I  think  I  nm  at  libertv  to  sav,  that  many  of  the 
variations  and  afiditions  in  this  Collection  of  Psalms  and 
Hymns*,  were  either  made  or  suggested  by  him  ;  that 
the  alteration  of  the  I49th  Psalm  wta  altogether  his 
own  ;  and  that  the  whole  work  passed  under- his  critical 
eye  and  correcting  hand  before  it  went  to  the  press. 
For  this,  and  for  many  other  acts  of  Christian  friendship, 
his  menioi  V  will  L*vcr  be  precious  to  me. 

J.  B. 


INDEX  to  the   Mattet  of  each   PSALM  and 

HYMN. 

P.  Rlands  for  P<!alm.    h    for  Hymn.    The  figures  refer  not  to  thf 
PageSf  but  to  the  number  o^  each  r^alm  and  Hymn. 

A. 

ABRAHAM,  the  Promise  to  him  fulfilled,  p  105 
extended  to  the  Gentiles,  h  74,  114 
Adam  the  ^m^  and  second,  p  8  h  291 
Adoption,  it  33 

Aflaiction,  p  1 19, 1 2th  part,  14th  part 
I  the  pure  of  lolly,  h  IM 

Divine  Goodnues:  in,  h  ISO 
Snhniissioii  to,  h  214 
AgP,  Consobtiong  of,  p7l  h  55 
Amvrican  Revolution,  p  75 
AngelSi  their  iVlini?tr>  to  (  hrist,  h  211  ' 

.  Song,  h  104 
■Worship,  p  103,  4th  part. 

B. 

BAPTISM,  by  Immersion,  h  127 

oflnfants,  h  111,  159,  221,  252 
Beatitudes  *-.  37 
Better  part,  h  '^ 
Blessings,  Spiritual,  p  81,  106.  h  107 

and  Temporal,  p  139,  4th  pait 
Body  Frnil,  hH7 

wonderfully  made,  p  139,  5th  part. 

c. 

CANAAN,  heavenly,  p  107 

Lo?i.  p  95  » 

-Catholicism,  h  148 
Captivity,  p  137 
Charity,  p  37.  41,  112.  h  39,  121, 135, 145,  192. 

Greater  than  Faith  or  Hope,  h  149 
Child,  Death  of,  h  152,  228 
Children  devoted  to  God,  h  252 

Reliipou?  education  of,  p^78 
.  Christ'."  regard  to,  h  221 
0HRI8T,  his  Assension,  p  24,  68.  h  17,  105 
Seen  of  An^ls,  h  211 
Branch  of  David,  h  6 
Bread  of  Life,  h  151 
Brideproom  of  the  Church,  p  45 
his  Cross  our  glorj-,  h  21,  274  * 

hisC'  mmis.cion,  h  101,  253 
hia  Compassion,  h  IViU,  \^2,  ^^2 
Jkh  C^D^uest  and  TrlumpXx^  \i  \^^*2:^'^ 
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CHRIST,  hif  first  and  sfirond  coming,  b  316 
hit  Death  and  Resarrcvtioo,  h  30t 
hU  BtPrnitT,  p  102,  204 
his  Examp1^  p  109.  h  14, 167 
his  F.xaltation,  p  2.  h  17, 62 
his  Gmtleneti.  h  251 
his  Grace  and  Glory,  b  187 
the  Head  of  his  church,  h  13i 
his  Hiimiiiatioo,  h  230 
the  iroafreofGod,b244 
his  IncarDtition,  h  22 
his  Intercession,  h  185 
his  Invitatioo,  b  46 
his  Kingdom,  p  2,  7C,  98.  h  194 
the  King  of  saiots,  h  48 
the  hainbofGed,h30,  44 
our  Life,  b  271,  280 
the  Lijrht  of  the  world,  b  301 
his  Mi^ioQ  and  Sacrifice,  p  40 
the  Morning  star,  h  6 
his  Nativity,  h  31, 104, 223, 282 
his  Obedience  to  death,  p  69 
his  Offices  and  names,  h  140 
Opening  the  scaled  book,  h  9 

ftrecious  in  life  and  death,  h  123 
118  Pre  existence,  and  incarnatioo,  h  27 
his  Priesthood,  p  110.  h  133 
the  Physician  of  the  soul,  h  50 
a  Prince  and  Savioui^  h  62 
his  Resurrection,  p  2,  16  h  2,  17,  29,  105 
Salvation  by  him,  p  83  h  138 
the  same  yesterday,  to-day  and  forever,  h  294 
a  Shepherd,  h  247 
the  Sigiit  of  him  in  heaven,  b  51 
r-  the  Spirit  his  gift,  p  68,  72 

oiir  Strongth  and  righteousness,  p  71 
his  Sufferings  and  glory,  p  ?2,  69  h  126 
tlic  Sun  of  righteousness,  p  19  h  87 
t*\c  Supreme  beauty,  h  225 
Iiis  Victory  and  dominiou,  h  264 
the  Victory  of  his  death,  h  17,  105 
the  Way  to  God,  h  130 
the  Wisdom  ol  God,  h  222 
's  Farewell,  h  295 
Rice,  h  25,  175 
*s  Birth  place  of  Salats>  ij  87 
Bride  ol  C\\t\^\.,  \j  \b  \v  vj»h 
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rc1i  Jeviih  and  Cbristitm  coinparecl,  p  \S' 
id  GJorj'  and  dermc,  h  BS 
our  Safety  and  deli^t.p  27,93  h  IIP  '198 
KnofZJon.plS  .    * 

into  planted  and  pUDi9b«;]^mT'        _,  ~ 
imon  Mercies,  Ji  90  ,        ' 

ipaision  and  ForeiiTHKM,  U  lit  ■ 

for  Sinful  mrn,' p  IW  $Ui  part 
ipldntandUopr.pIO 
imuDion  TTit).  dhriirt,  h  298    ~ 
with  Gnd,h  203,  210 
dwenilon  of  God,  p  B,  113  b  25D 
ScfsioB  and  pardon,  p  32  h  17J 
lidence  in  God,  p  7,  IS,  27, 2S,  SI,  »,6Z,SB,ST,  UB  h  S9, 

275 
BcifDce,  Tesiiniony  of,  h  243 

Peace  of,  li  383 
solation  in  Christ,  b  138 
in  Death,  p  38 
in  Prnvi'lrofc,  p  77 

mption  Moral,  p  12, 14,  £3 
tenfment.  p  131  . 

enant  of  Grace,  p  88  h'  139, 160.  236 
Uioa  01.1  Md  Pf™,  p  a  h  M.  117 

and  Providence,  p  33  h  Bl,  «5,  133.  IE* 
aturcs  vain  and  Cod  all  BUffident,  p  33,  G2 
Ihv  ir  Toice  proclaiming  God,  p  104. 

RKNBSa,  n'ilkinshithl(t3 

tb,  p33.3n.  88,  89.!)ah  1S8 

the  t^nd  of  the  Chf  istiiui'i  rame,  h  48,  231 

and  the  Rpsurrection,  h  287 

Triumph  over,  b  li,  210, 300 
vgcy,  b  33 
otion,  li  284 

hv  day  and  nif:ht,  p  1, 134 
PCtlon,  Di.ine,  Hiked,  p  25 
lipline.  Fatherly,  b  lOS,  273 
lre(ffrcliPVPd,p3I.40.  136.142 

Faith  in  Timp  nf.  ti  231 
ihfi  and  feam  tuppreised,  p  3 
lolocy,  ii  324. 

E. 
EMIES,  ronJplai"rlafiain5t,  piaO 

XJeJvVerarrTfrom.  p34,  59.10,™,\':S,\*» 
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En«*iniei,  Leve  to,  p  lOd  b  66 
Knvy  rured,  p  37 
Evening,  p4h  125, '4^01 

F. 

FAITH  corrrcting  impnf ience,  p  55 

Encoaraited,  p  9 

Livincand  Deffd,  h  166 

in  t]\e  Names  of  God,  h  226 

in  the  Promine  of  Salvation,  b  2S 

in  the  Kedef.mi^'fi  sacrifice,  h  161 

in  a  Time  of  dlt tress,  b  224 

Trinrnphaot,  h  286 

Walkini;  by,  h  63 
Family  duties  and  blessiogR,  p  128 

rerif!:ion.  p  101 
Fast  in  war.  p  20,  44  h  319 
Frar  of  Cod.  h  82 
Fean,  (iMpel,  h  114,  118,  234,  299 
Forgiveness  soti^ht,  p  25 

to  debton,  h  121 
to  enemies,  b.6C 
Fortitude,  h  13 
Friendship,  Christian,  h  310 
Funeral  thought,  b  99. 

G. 

CiOD,  \m  all-seeinE  eve,  p  139,  2d  pt  6lb  pt 
All  8ufrK;Jent,  p  33,  62.  73      ' 
bis  Approbation  of  the  Just,  p  2 
I'.is  Care  of  his  people,  p  76 
bis  Compassion  to  sinners,  h  182 
bii  Condescension,  p  8,  113  h  2:}0 
our  Creator,  p  139,  3d  part  b  17:: 
bi?  Eternity,  p  JKI 
T'ixalted  above  all  pniise,  b  53 
bis  Fiternal  counsels,  h  141 
bis  Faithfulness,  h  11  r,  159 
bis  Goodness,  p  36,  56,  57,  66,  63,  145,  146  b  59 

254,296 
bis  Greatness  and  goodness,  p  86 
bis  Grace  in  Christ,  h  218 
bis  Uoline^s  and  sovereignty,  p  03>  97     ■ 
bis  Incoinprehennhility,  h  41,  42 
bisJustice,  pll,lS,  68  b  117 
Known  by  his  works,  p  19,  136  b  92 
h'8  Maje  Vy,^'2ft 
^^  b  is  M  c\xy  in  jaA^exvV,  ^  \^'i 


m 


our  portion  and  hopp,  p  73  h  128 
his  Power,  p  66,  S3, 144  h  117 
bit  f  rnence  mortifj-lDE  us  to  the  irorld,  t 
bie  RpEard  to  our  oeakntis,  p  1D3 
OUP  Shepherd,  p  23 
theSFBHierafhBarti.p  139,  6tb  part 
Transtorminif  vision  of;  p  17 
Tlisllnilraudso^sreipitr,  p  13i  h  M 
his  T:nchaiignb]enn8.  p  lOZ,  ID6  h  8Q 
hi)  I'niveraal  prPseDW,  pl39,  Itl  part 
his  Wisdom,  p  1 1 1 ,  139,  3d  pt  b  S,  2i* 

id  out  of  Eiil,  h  20Z  ■ 

:pel,  not  aihamed  of  i1,  h  m 
Bl»»d,  p  89.h  131 
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Ini^rtunate,  h  209 
Univerual,  h  67 
Preparation  for  Worship,  h  64 
-Pride,  h  12 
{Visooers  f  elieved,  p  107 
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